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MADAME,    WILL    YOU    WALRi 

I  irilJ  i/ive  you  <i  pink  nlh  gown 
That  //"  I  yiuii/  Im'  fine  n'hen  iion  go  to  toirn. 
Madamu,  will  you  walk?     Madame,  irill  you  talk? 
Madame,  mil  yo>i  walk  and  talk  with  me  ' 

Tho'  you  (five  me  <i  pi/tk  .tilk  gown 
That  I  may  he  pne  when  I  go  to  town, 
No,  I  will  not  walk.     No,  I  will  nut  talk. 
No,  I  will  not  walk  nor  talk  with  thee. 


I  will  gire  you  a  coach  and  si.r 

With  fine  hlaek  hor.'tes  »■■'  lilaek  as  pitch, 

Madame,  will  you  walk.''     Madame,  will  you  talk! 

Madame,  will  you  walk  and  talk  with  me  ? 

Though  you  gire  me  a  coach  and  six 
With  fine  black  horses  as  black  as  pitch. 
Yet  I  will  not  walk.     No,  I  will  not  talk. 
No,  1  will  not  wall-  nor  talk  with  thee. 


I  will  gire  you  the  keys  nf  my  heari, 
And  we  irill  be  wedded  till  death  us  do  part. 
Madame,  will  you  walk  !     Madame,  will  you  talk? 
Madame,  will  you  wrdk  and  talk  icith  me  I 


You  shall  gire  me  the  keys  of  your  heart, 
A  nd  we  will  be  wedded  till  death  im  do  part. 
Yes,  I  will  iralk.     Yes,  1  will  talk. 
Yes,  I  irill  walk  and  talk  with  thee. 

— Old  Sono. 


MADAME,    AYILL   YOU    WALK? 


ciiAi'TKj;  r. 


MISS  V\m:i\   I'LrNKKTT'S  (iLOYE. 


Who  lias  not  heard  of  tlmt  strange  frolic,  so  wittily  recorded 
liV  Mr  Pope,  wlieti  I.oid  W'liv.  sidle  a  lock  ot  Miss  Arabella 
I'cnnor's  hair  ?  Yet  all  have  not  heard  wiieiice  the  affair 
spiaiig, — of  those  waiters  of  hord  Wildniore,  to  wit,  which 
I'urnisiitd  the  town  with  L^nssip  durinic  the  zenith  of  the 
suiiinicr  of  1712,  until  the  French  scandal  of  that  year  in 
its  tiir;i  diverted  the  tallv  into  another  channel. 

Fur  my  lurd,  it  shonld  he  knnwn,  ever  alert  to  tiie 
cniiicilics  III'  life,  and  liiidinu-  the  world  waj,'  for  a  time  too 
sluwly  and  sagely  for  his  humour,  had  ottered  to  forfeit  one 
hinidreii  guineas  to  whomsoever,  at  the  month's  end,  should 
I'liKhice  a  token  of  favour  gained  from  one  or  ("lier  of 
those  whom  he  named  the  ten  fairest  and  proudest  women 
in  London  town.  Xor  was  there  lack  .if  ready  resjumse, 
ten  distinct  even  wai^.  .'s  being  the  result,  my  lord  consoling 
himself  with  the  adilitior.al  retlection  that  there  was  pros- 
pect, even  though  lie  lost  each  and  all,  of  ample  anuisement 
for  his  o;uineas.  Thus  were  beuotteii  ten  comedies,  yet  not 
devoid  in  one  instance  of  tragedy,  with  a  touch  thereof  also 
in  another,  if  tragedy  ther<  may  lie  in  such  commonplace  as 
ii  Woman's  breaking  heart.  Hut  for  ^he  most  part  were 
lliev  comedies,  and  much  amusement  would  lie  in  the 
lifariiig  of  them  all,  though  all  may  not  be  recounted  in  so 
dainty  a  strain  as  the  tale  of  fair  i'.elinda's  tress. 
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MAI'AME,    WILL   YOr    WALK 


By  none  was  so  coniplule  .suc'cc>,s  allainnl  as  l^y  Mr 
Talrick  Fytcli,  wlio  had  claiiiifd,  as  it  were  out  ni  Uravado, 
tlie  task  of  securing  a  token  from  tlie  hand  of  Miss  Paiiiola 
rhiiikett,  Olio  of  iho  fairest,  as  iiii(|iie--ti(iiialily  she  was  one 
of  tht;  jiroiidest,  of  women.  \'et  l  lie  seeniim^  uiit;iinealilf- 
ness  of  her  s]iirit,  the  darinu  of  her  dalliance,  and  the 
virudii  coldness  of  her  h-ail,  were  elemenls  ntlraclive 
to  tlie  <,'aml(ler  in  a  world  full  of  women  cravin<,'  to  be 
won. 

The  stakes  hein<4  laid,  and  the  ladies  apportioned,  the 
^anie  he^an,  liefore  a  world  ready  to  help,  or  handica]i, 
wherever  a  whisper  'ir  a  srandal  would  serve,  and  eai^er  lo 
find  amusement  at  every  turn. 

It  was  .Lady  j'.etty  Acton  who  lirst  heard  of  the 
monstrous  exploit.  ( )i-  uhui  ,li,l  shv  not  hear;'  For  iier 
woman  was  pledLi'cil  to  Lnril  ^^'llllmoI■(.'s  evntlcman,  and 
who  so  knowin^,^  a  L^os-ip  as  he  <'  .'<,,me,  indeed,  aver  that 
Lord  Wildmore  hin^elt  c;irri(.Ml  the  tale  to  her  ladyshiji, 
forescciiiLr  there  would  be  belter  s]ioit  if  the  (|uarry  weie 
warned.  I'.ut  Lady  j'.etty  havim,',  from  whatever  was  the 
source,  been  informed  of  the  matter,  summoned  t<irili\\iih 
each  lady  concerned  to  diink  lea  with  her,  and  to  learn 
what  was  toward. 

riclure  then  the  scene  when  the  ri\al  ln'autie-  vv.'ie 
assembled  :  Wliat  scoinful  .>miles,  what  hoiie\ed  sarcasms, 
what  sugared  pill.',  of  rival  feminine  intercourse,  while  the 
hostess  waited,  endeavouiiiiM  to  keep  t'a'  peace,  tmlil  all 
were  arrived,  and  she  miuht  with  lit  s(.lemnii  v  warn  them 
of  the  plot  : 

And  wait  she  must,  tor  Miss  I'amela  I'lmikeit  staved  her 
coming.  Always  last  at  a  rendezvous,  she  was  later  even 
than  usual,  and  her  rivals  had  almost  wearied  of  enlar^iiiL; 
ujion  her  tollies,  when  at  leii-lh  she  ajipeared.  sli-htlv 
ilnsh(;d  and  overwrought,  and  -inking  dramatically  upon  Ji 
chair,  called  for  salts,  fans,  an.l  featliers  to  restore  her 
shattered   nerves. 

"Uh  lud  :  Hetty:'  she  gasped,  as  Lady  I'.etty  hurried 
amazedly  to  h.-r  side,  "  1  am  vastly  distre.s.sed  to  be  >n  late, 
but  I  have  met  with  an  adventure." 

An  adventure:     What   tos-ing  of  curls,  what   raising  of 


MISS    PAMKT.A    n.T'N'KKTT  S    CLOVE. 
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eyebrows,   wlial    im'aiiiii;^   Miiili's,   as    iIil-   hssl-iiiIiIlmI    lailies 
crciwdril  nmiid   ^'i,>s    raiiicla   to   hear  Iht  stury. 

'• 'Ti^:  iiiroiict'ivalile  tliul  mi'Ii  lliin;^'s  sliotiM  be,  iu  day- 
liubl  and  ill  tnwii,  \  (.1  it  i^  true.  I  caiiu'  in  a  hired  chair, 
and  as  we  cm-sed  liie  Talk  tour  lulliaiis  suddenly  set  upon 
us.  The  ehainueii  lied,  leavini;  me  to  tin'  inerey  of  the 
villains.  I  was  so  t'ri;^dileiiec'  1  vow  1  eniild  not  even 
seioaiii.  ('Ill'  t'dliiw  siiatelied  my  cliain  another  seiz(_Ml 
my  wrist,  they  would  have  taken  all  1  had,  my.self  too, 
perchanee,   when " 

"Yes — yes!"  ^'asped  the  expectant  listeners,  "what 
tullnwed^'" 

"A  resi'Me  '  I  do  imt  know  wheiur  he  spraii;^',  but  in  an 
instant  he  was  at  my  side  and  his  sword  out.  The  rascals 
wen'  i|ui(kly  out  ot  siuhi,  and  my  jUTServer,  having  called 
11].  ihf  chainiifn,  who  la\'  in  hidiiiv^  bjhiud  the  bushes, 
escorted  me  hither  in  sati-ty." 

"  Will)  was  he  ^  A  stranger  :'  Litl  you  not  imjuire  his 
name  : 

"  ( )li,  no  straiiLjer.  I  have  met  him  liefore.  It  was  a 
;4eni  leiiiai;  but  lattdy  come  from  Ireland,  Mr  Patrick  Fytch 

— — Lud,  r.etiy  '  what's  amiss  i '"  she  broke  ofi'suddeni}  , 

for  at  the  name  Lady  I'letty  Acton,  with   a  short  hysterical 
lauu'h,  dro]j]HMl  rlie  liotlle  of  salts  from  her  hand. 

■'  1  ]iinie>t,  Pamela,  I  don't  creilit  your  lale,"  she  gasped. 
"  You  are  niakinn  sporl  irf  us." 

"  ill'!  ty  ! "  cried  the  lieruiiie  of  the  moment,  reproachfully. 
".May  I  lieeoine  hideous  if  it  lie  not  the  whule  truth.  It  is 
scarce  eoiiceix able,  'out  it  is  true." 

"Most  incou' eivable,''  agreed  Lady  (Clarissa  Winston, 
witli    nieacing  emphasis. 

"To  iie  sure,"  remarked  La 'y  Sybilla  dreamily,  "one  has 
le.id  in  the  roiuain'cs  nf  ladies  forcibly  abducted." 

"  A>;-iiredly,"  agreeil  the  fair  (.'eeilia  vindictively;  "not 
i!ifrei|iiently,  loo,  with  the   lady's  i:on-ent." 

'  1  heard  a  strange  story  t'other  day,"  iMintiiiued  Miss 
Ferinor,  "of  a  certain  lady  hiring  footpads  to  stop  her  coach, 
that  she  might  liave  opportunity  to  call  to  her  rescue  one 
witli  whom  she  desired  to  be  better  acijuaiiited. ' 

"  A_  stra.n.L'e    stofv.   indeed. "   uin.secl    Lady   (Jlarissa.      "  I 


MADAME,    Wir.T,   YOr    WAT.K  i" 


trust,  Miss  I'aiiR'Ia,  y<iii  will  timl  iia'ai's  Id  ifcdvcr  the 
stiiJtMi  tliaiii." 

Siicli  iiiuucndiics  luul  a  iimrc  rc(U]itTative  cUccI  ii]miii 
I'anicla  than  all  tin'  sails  ainl  vii]c^,,r  ever  coiuiinuiuled. 
Instantly  slui  was  se.ited  Ijiill  upii'^lil,  williei'in'.'  her  livals 
with  1,'huice.s  which  aiijiraiseil  and  condeniiied  every  article 
of  their  atLire. 

"  I  ttiank  you,  niadaiiie,"  she  answered  icily, '' tiu;  chain 
was  ut'  liLlle  value.  I  thank'  the  Fates  ]  Idsi  nnthinL;  more 
prec' >us  in  the  adventure  —  neither  my  iiearl,  hair,  nor 
Conii'lexion." 

'I'he  fail'  C'laris-a  Hushed  with  ra-e,  f^r  all  the  world 
kin-w  that  when  lier  liar^e  was  lately  up^'t  mi  the  river, 
her  ladyshiji's  loss  of  the  two  latter  cnnminditics  had 
heen  cunsiderahle,  tliou^h,  considering  their  nature,  not 
irrephiceahle. 

I'.ut  here  Lady  lietty,  notiiiL;  the  daiiuer-siuiials  llun;^  out 
in  many  cheeks,  hastily  intervened,  inviting  all  to  listen  to 
the  reason  why  she  had  suiniudiu'ii  them  tnL;ether;  and  at 
her  tirst  few  words  the  threatening  enmities  were  merged 
in  a  common  liond  of  indignation  at  the  audacity  of  Man. 
Sdft  voices  shrilled  with  ra^'c,  hrinht  eyes  tlaslieil,  fair 
bosonrs  heaved  with  fury;  each  lady,  liy  the  very  ecstasy 
of*  her  coiitempt,  endeavouring  to  prove  the  folly  of  any 
man  ho]uiig  to  gain  a  token  ^f  ner  favnur,  charm  he  never 
so  wisely. 

Only  J)oi'othy  La.-celle.s  rejieated  softly  to  liers(df,  "  The 
ten  fairest  and  proudest  women  in  London,"  ai:d  smiled. 

lint  of  all  that  fluttering,  aL;itated  throng,  who  so  con- 
temptuous as  Miss   J'iinuda   I'luid<ett? 

"Let  us  be  firm,"  she  ]jleaded  in  her  eagerness.  "It  is 
hut  for  tliree  weeks,  surely  we  will  all  resist  till  the  month 
is  out.  Xo  oiui  could  he  such  a  simpleton  as  to  give  way. 
We  will  show  our  favours  are  not   so  lightly   won." 

Her  assurance  roused  the  f)thers  to  a  measure  of  en- 
thusiasm (or  of  emulation),  and  instinctively  they  turned 
to  her  for  leadership.  Her  tongue  lashed  sct)rnfully  at  any 
suggestion  of  surrender  ;  her  eyes  Hashed  merciless  contempt 
for  any  indication  of  wavering  in  the  fight.  Yet  she  knew 
weii  liie  weai<ness  of  her  sex. 
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"It  will  lif  widest  til  I'^iion;  tliciu  ill  tcily,"  slu!  dfcrcfil. 
"They  will  lif-ic-i-  u.'s,  IoIIdw  us,  lay  siiaics  tor  us,  bi;  cviT 
ill  (lur  lii'cN.  iilcadiiii,',  lioscccliiii!^.  Lt'l  us  ignore  tlicir  vtny 
exislt'iicc  (ill  I  111'  I  line  is  out." 

"\Vf  will  ;     We  will  :"  riii'd  lin  <'iitliusia>lir  followers. 

"  Lei  us  stand  tot^eilier  and  oppose  an  unliroken  front. ' 

"We  will!" 

"  I.el  us I'.etty  '.  "  slie  liVoke  mIV  suddenly,  "  yoi;  have 

nut  told  us  who  hiivi-  ta'en  \\\>  the  wnuers." 

l.aily  I'.elty  Aelon,  who  had  sal  silent,  w;itchin<,'  the  .seene 
with  a  n:i^ehie\ous  smile,  roused  hersrU,  and  lifteij  a  paper 
from  her  knee. 

•'As  eaeh  took  up  the  wa^'er  he  chose  his  lady  from  Lord 
"Wildmore's  list,"  she  explainrd.     "These  are  the  names." 

Tiien  follow'eil  an  indesmliahle  seem'  ;  cheeks  flushing 
with  jileasure,  haply  ueemed  indignation,  li]is  smilim,'  with 
amusement  thinly  disoui-ed  as  scoin,  eyes  tiashin;4  wiih 
satisfaction  Neilcd  diMrertly  iroin  view,  cries  of  an,t,'er 
hreakiui,'  into  lau;j;hs  as  the  names   were  disclosed. 

I'amela  watched  her  ciniipaiiioiis  with  miiniled  anxiety 
am!  anuer,  ami  waited  wilh  c;ilni  and  hau^dily  mien  to 
Irarn  her  speei.il  toe;  Imt,  at  the  name  of  ".Mr  I'alrick 
Fytch"  she  turned  to  Lady  Letty  a  face  of  utter  hornu', 
and  sinking'  hark  into  hei'  chair  dropped  her  fan  vdth  a 
load  clatter  to   the   floor. 

Fortunately  her  companion-^  had  no  !ei>ure  to  notice  her 
sudden  collapse;  indi'i-d,  ihe  L,'rcat  news  of  the  waiter  iiail 
driven  all  recollection  of  her  adventure  from  tiieir  minds. 

"Are  you  not  concerned  in  the  allair,  niadame  T' asked 
Lely  ( 'lari.ssa  in  surprise,  as  Lndy  i'n-tty  laid  down  the 
paper. 

Laily  Lett}  .  nnh'd. 

"'Tis  Wril  known,"  she  aiisweii'd  pioiully,  "thiit  Lady 
L>etty  Aclou  reserves  her  favours  tor  one  man  —  her 
hushand  " 

Lady  Olurissa  j^dam'ed  at  her  nei^hhour  with  a  covert 
smilr.  for  it  was  imdicionsly  whis]iere(l  that  Lady  iietty's 
dutiful  conduit  towaid.-^  tu'r  hushand  was  hut  wisdom,  liis 
devotion  to  her  hiding'  a  Jealousy  she  were  rash  to  rouse. 

1)...-    ..;..      -     1-,  -  ...;.'    _\  ,     ,1. l.„.I  t,,_  »!,« 
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(li\  iuc  service  111  cuilin'u-iriiii  mni  ]i(i\\i1it-!pmx,  ]iir|i;ii;itiiiy 
to  till'  fVriiiiii;  rma,  ;tinl  willi  inulniil  \u\v-;  dt  turt  iliuU'  llie 
cniiip.uiy  ^it  It'iiL^tli  ili-lirisiil,  tn  |iifp:iii'  lli('iii.SL'l\i.'.s  by 
coiiti'iu|ilatinii   (il    ilicii'  iiiiiiiii-   Inr  ilir  ciiiiiiii<,'  contost. 

Only  ill''  l.iii-  r.iiiifla  ifiiiaiiu'il,  .sfulcil  siillly  ii]priL;l»t  in 
her  cluiir,  llu'  au;j;i:r  ami  duaperaliun  ever  dueiiumii^  in  ln'r 
eyes. 

l.aily  i'.i'tiy,  Innkin-  ai  Iht,  laiiLilicil  softly. 
"1  ])ri)t('sl,  raiiii'la,"  sliL'  urL't'il,  "  ymi  -immii  va-lly  allc'i  t''il 
al   iinaitiiin  ,,[   Mr  l^'ytrli.      A    iiiali'iniH  tnii^iu'  iin;4lit  VdW 
ymi  liad  \n<-X  ynwv  hiMit  In  liiiii  already.  " 
I'aiiuda  ^^rnaiK'd. 

"  Detty,"  slu'  munuuird  di',-|iaiiiiiuly,  "what,  (.an  hf 
done  :*      Wh;tl  can   he  done  ' 

Lady  l'"'iLy  .■-larcil  al  iicf  luriuii-ly. 
"  I'.y  my  potticoat.  I'aiii,  whal'.s  amiss?  I'n  yai  (hcam 
you  art'  IidiiihI  in  '^ratitudi'  In  ivwaid  thi'  ni.iii  I'm'  Ins 
ac'tinn  tn-day  hy  a  ink, mi  nl  yniii  ia\niii.'  Tnt,  uii'l,  it 
calhd  Inr  nn  \alniir  tn  ih-ivc  ntl'  hall-a-dn/m  la-cals  who 
wnidd  nm  al  ihe  siuhl  (it  a  swnrd.  lli'-ulc^,  Tam.  it's  like 
cnou'^h  the  t(dh'\vs  knew  tln'ir  duty  tn  tin-  hand  tliat  paid 
thi'Ui.        1,'iMiicnihci     he    had    ahead}'    cinl'ai  kcd     iipnii     iii.s 

(pifsl  ,    lie    tnnk    nn   the   v.aLiL'r   ycslcrday,  and he's  an 

Irisliman." 

"(.)h,  I  knnw,  1  knnu ,"  iiina'.icd  I'aini'hi.  "(  III,  hut  llu^se 
men  are  amaznii;.      IJcliy,  whal  can  I  dn  '  " 

■■  Why  d(j  anylliin^^"  asked  Helty  in  atuazcini'iil. 
■'  llecause — hecaii.-f — nh,  llcHy  '■"  .-he  eiicih  (.hi.-pin,L;'  her 
hands  in  despcratinn,  "  'lis  dniic  ah'fady  !" 
"  I'aniL'hi  !  " 
'•  I  knew  nnthin^  of  tlie  wa<,'(n',  IJetly,  and  ho  was  vaslly 

pohle,  and    ids  eyes    Innkcd !      Ami  sn,   hriuu',  as  yon 

musl   admit,  tuidcr  an  nhhuatinu   tn   him,  when   I  ylejijied 
t'rnm   tilt'  chair   and   ciilcrcd   yn\ir  dnnr.   I  —  I   di'npp.'d  my 
ghnc,  and — and — nli,   llclly  !   1  di(hi't  sl(.ip  lo  pick  il  \\]k" 
"And  he      -  ^" 
I'amehi  nodded. 

Then  Lady  Hetly  leaned  lev  h'.'ad  a;j:aiusl  ihe  hiL;h-hackt'd 
ehair  and  hiULdied  outright.  J3ul  Ta-uela  shook  her  head 
reproaeht'ully. 
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"  I'.fUv,  ymi  iiiu-t  hi'lp  iiic,"  -lie  ciii'tl.  "Think  what 
will  be  Miiil.  Wiiy,  lli''  man  lias  vvDn  his  wa-rr  alrciuly  ! 
Every    (■(itlff-iiiin^r    will    knnw   <A'    it    tii-ni;;hl.       ('larissu 

Winston    ami    Aial>rlla <>\i,    \\r[{\'.    I'.rtty,   what    shall 

1   ,l<  '- 

"Conif,  I'anirla,"  La^ly  i!i'lty  ivsunn',l  l>ri>kly,  "it  is 
not  so  lia.l  as  'hat  Thi'  <J.;iu\ii  is  not  lost  until  the 
niiinth's  rU'l.  It  in  thici-  wcrks  we  (  annot  ;4ain  hack 
liic  'iln.-f  hy  .Ncnuu  niuaiis,  may  1  nt/er  uyaiu  w.'iir  hoop 
ur  jiiiwiliT." 

"  r.Ut     hnW  ''  " 

"  l.iul  :  i->  iiMt  cvriythiiiu'  iinssihlf  '  Arc  we  not  women  ? 
I'.ui  li,'  inudi'iit,  Taiii.  Si'L'  til. a  hi'  dofs  not  steal  sonie- 
lhin'„'  iiioir." 

lint  Pamela  treated  ihr  sn-geslioii  with  ii  smile  of  calm 
disdain. 

When  th''  lii-iiaut  raiiicla  riittTr.l  Lady  Hopewood's 
rniiius  soire  hoius  latrr,  she  foiiiid  tlic  world  already 
lull  of  whis]MTs.  The  term>  ot  the  ua^^r  had  licioine 
known,  and  all  nun  \M're  eager  to  mi'  tlif  eomedy  played 

out. 

A-  I'oi'  those  ladies  less  favoured,  or  niayhe  less  notorious 
than  the  ChoMMi  T>'n,  how  their  lips  ewrved  with  scofi, 
iheir  eveliiuws  <pMke  Wonder  toil  derp  fill  irds,  their  eyes 
shot  envious  darts  upon  i  he  Chosen  Ten,  tlie  "fairest  and 
i)roudest  women  in  London,"  as  iliesi',  (rlorious  in  all  the 
ainiourot  their  heanty,  cun-rion.N  to  the  very  tinucr-lii>s  of 
llieir  fame,  sat  apart  togeiher,  v^'aitinu  with  ealiu  converse 
.iiid  ueiiilv  waving  fans  ftir  the  tirst  tittack. 
Waitine! 

One  h\  one  the  daring  t'oi-  apjifaied,  sauntering  throueh 
the  crowd  witli  easy  iioin  h.danrc,  exchaiiginu  here  a  smile, 
there  a  glance,  now  a  l:,uht  je-t,  anon  a  Ljrave  salute,  as 
though  uneonet'riied  with  that  phalanx  of  beauty  waiting 
all  aruioiiied   fur  the  attaek. 

Tiiree  of  the  wa-erers  at  length  sat  down  to  oniltre,  rtthers 
retired  to  more  exciting  play.  Lord  Petre  and  Sir  Harry 
l''o;d  devoicd  themselves  to  the  entertainment  of  a  fair  bevy 
ol  ladies-,  Viscount  Bolinubroke  flitted  from  group  to  group, 
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Irraliiin^  li-lil  lancir-  ii,ln  willm-  r,ii^.  Mr  F.M'li  sIo.hI 
quii'lly  ii-^ide  willi  l.'iiti  Wiltlinnif, 

Tlic  liniii-s  juisscil.  Tlif  air  rrs..uipl.Ml  with  snft  liiii-litcr 
and  ill.'  liiikliii};  of  spoons.  'I'lic  vvil-*  exercist-d  Liaiu  and 
toiimu',  tin-  ladies  loiidiiij,'  nady  tais  and  ai'invciativi' Minlcs 
to  iud  llit'in  in  llii-ir  task  :  tlic'luMUX  (i'jI.mI  and  Hattcicd,  In 
be  r.'warde  .  Uy  ;^*MiiIi'  l.lii>!i  and  in\itiii,u'  di'H,|,  nl  niivrd 
lashes,  lii(hnu','"iii'  uiiuhl  ].ivsiniic,  a  di'i^th  nf  inc\pifs>il.h' 
thon-lit.  Cupid,  ;4anL^ui-  the  (pialily  -t  the  heails  alidUt 
liini,  laid  ii-ide  his  hitter  aimw-.  and  aimed  hi--  h..w  with 
fairy  -halts  whicli  ndtdit  Wdimd  )miI  h-r  a  day,  spaiini,'  the 
vicluu  for  tresh  Wdund-  uiinn  the  UKirruw.  hverywhere 
was  jiaiety,  hmuditer,  and   nienimeiit. 

T.ut    they,  th>-  ("linsen  Ten  '. 

Wliat  Words  can  paint  tlie  >li>rni.-  tiiat  lai^ed  in  their  fair 
hi.sdins  whih'  still  they  sit  apart,  neglected,  awaiting;  the 
attack  whieh  never  came.  Amazement,  anirer,  tnKdMulini,', 
o])pressed  then-  hearts  as  they  sau  tlidse  ies-er  stars  of 
lieantv  -javkline  in  the  li-iils  that  weie  w^nt  tn  shine  for 
them  alnne.  It  was  eimn-h.  indeed,  t^ -hake  the  stontesl 
li(  'rt,  1(1  dannt  the  re-"liiti"n  even  nf  the  ]>rnudest  wnmeii 
in  hniidnn.aml  they  had  har.ily  eiiduivd  die  evening  thmnoh 
had  it  lint  heen  fur  die, id  nf  I'.miela  ^  -,  urn. 

I'.ut  that  fair  (ieiieral-  feeliii-  -n  imminent  tlie  ruin  of 
their  iilnis,  and  L;iiaded  tn  desperiilinn  hy  the  e(in>einusness 
of  Mr  Fyieh's  ealm  .i^laiices,  and  hv  the  knnwledue  of  the 
weapnn  whieh  he  jmssessed  —  ludd  her  cumpaiiii.ns  frnin 
retreat  at  the  swnrd-iininl  ef  her  hitter  tnn-iie;  and  liy 
the  omvard  display  of  enld  di-dain  fureed  Lliem,  fur  very 
sliaiue'.s  >ake,  to  assume  a  Iiki'  indiU'erence,  and  In  .sidler 
these  sin.u'ular  tacties  of  the  eiiemy  with  ealm  fa^'es,  thmieli 
douhtless  with  treiiihlin'4  hearts. 

One  irifliiii,' satisfaction  the  e\enin;^' ullnrded.  At  Pamela's 
sui^'^'estinii  f^'ur  nf  them  arnse  and  pruineiiaded  the  ronins  in 
couples,  then,  hy  a  simultaneou.s  advance  frnm  npjinsite 
sides  of  the  mom,  they  succeeded  in  suirniindin-'  Lord 
Wildmnre  and  ltrin;_dii.u  this  arch-cmisjiiratnr  to  justice. 

I'eter  Wildmnre  was  hles-ed  hy  heaven  with  a  whimsical 
c,-.irit  II,.  1,,,A;.,(!  ip.M.!!  nil  ine'i  JiS  hiitts  from  which  he 
might  extract  huiimur,  and  eiijnycd  his  life,  as  helits  a  lusty 
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liailii'ldr  liui  11  iiii'lcr  a  ilaiiciu^,'  star  and  iilcntifiillv  fiirnislu'tl 
will,  llii'  ;^ui,.l  iliiii'.;>  nf  this  worlti,  witli  Ih'mIiIi,  wcallli,  ami 
tiiciids. 

iJul,  dt'S}iiU'  ilir  ."fiisc  of  cldvaliy  wliiili  lay  '.leiit'alli  his 
wliitii^icaiilirs,  he  had  a  whuh'soiiie  aWi'  ot  llic  wiii-s  of 
wniiicii.  Ill'  a|i]irci'iuli'd  lln'  fiiU'rlaimiiiiit  ihijr  wliiiiis 
and  inarhin  II  inii^  alluidid  the  oidooker,  but  fi>r  his  pail  lie 
jiri'Ii  ii'iil  III  watrh  llii  III  t'ldiii  afar,  and,  so  far  as  ixissililc, 
lirld  liiiii-rll  alniij'  Ipiin  ilu'ii  ii'inliany  ;  fur  U'liirii,  in-  was 
wmit  1  I  a\cr,  are  hnni  wiiii  a  natiiial  craving:;  for  lln;  riiij,', 
and  r\'i'ry  iiianiauf  li'avrs  the  wmld  tlit'  jionrrr  by  a  merry 
111  ail. 

Wlii'ii  ihi-rffoit!  Ill'  saw  tlu'  Av('ii.;iii^'  I'air  hcariiiL'  down 
iiltdii  liiiii,  his  thtiiiLdit-  wi'ir  jiiiniii'lly  set  on  tli'jhl  ;  lait 
rcali>iiiL;  t'-i-a|ii  tn  lir  iiii]iii,s~il.lr,  i  linr  was  iiuthiii^  f^r  it 
hut  to  setdv  l,o  disarm  iImmi  in'  'ny  ^allaiiliy. 

His  aspfct  was  ri'suluti'.  Iml  his  tongue  Ix-t rayed  his 
iHi Miiisness.  I'l'i-  I.'iid  Wildiiiore's  s[)et'ch  wa-  marred 
(sianc  say  iiiailxcil )  li\'  a  nTlaiii  siliMil  staimiu'i,  if  such  a 
term  l<e  coiiiiiiihciiMlile,  a  sudden  cluMk  in  ihc  How  of  his 
lan^una^^i',  allcr  wlnrli  jiause  the  ri-inaininu  uoids  of  his 
.sciiti'iHi'  wuiiM  Mi>li  ft. nil  iiii]H'iiiously,  like  a  stream 
hrcakiiiL;  its  dam.  I'his  peculiarity,  apjiareiit  only  in 
iiiii!iifiits  of  iiiTvoiisiit'ss  or  excitciiii'iii ,  iiad  ihe  merit  of 
yiviiii;  uiiexpccteil  jioint   at  times  to  his  remarks. 

Miss    Tamela    riuiikell    opened    llie   aitack. 

"  1  wmider  you  are  not  a-lianied  in  hmk  us  in  the  face, 
T.iad    Wildiiioic."  ,-lif  I'M-l.umed   imliiiiianiiy. 

■  Xay,  niadani,''  he  answered  ;iallaiilly,  "even  shame 
shall    nut   dejirive  me  of  so   ineninpaiaMe  a   pleasure." 

"  Fie,  sir,"  cried  Avahella  T'eiiiior;  ■'do  not  Impe  that  you 
can  soothe  us  liy  <,'allaiitry." 

"  (iallautry  is  imi  eliaiily,"  inlerposnl  1  V.lle  .'^trward  ;  "it 
does  not  cover  the  multituiie  nf  sins. 

"Yet  not  unlike  charily  in  the  in^uratitude  with  which  it 
is  received,"  ur.;ed  Lord,  I'cter  sailly. 

"That  you  should  dare  to  slake  your  guineas  on " 

"On  your  fortitudi',  madaiae  ^  Sure  I  am  less  to  be 
Maiiied  than  he  who  has  staked  iipmi  your  siinj)licity.  Why 
not  venl  your  wrath  upon  Tom  Harding  there?" 
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As  Sir  Thomas   llaiViin-  \v;.>  at   this  inouieut   eilii^i'iuly 
av<mlin-l,cTC(.in]i:niv,l!.is  M""slinn  snui.'wlial   iioniilussc. 
the  ivaay-l.nit^ue.l  Mi>s  Sl^'svanl.     I'-uL  Pamela  a^.nii  i^ressua 

to  the  allaek.  ,  , 

"Andi.rav  L-i'i  Wil-lmmv,  ulial  manner  ot  tavourss  do 
y,u.  deem   ii"  likely  Nve  .ImnM  .'.N len,!  lo  these  impertinent 

gamesters  i  '  i     •         ,, 

.•i  1.,,],,.  ami  trn>l  imne,  mailame.  \  V.  imt  only  ni  in> 
own  interests  w.aiM  1  entreat  vnu  to  l,e— er-inost  eucum- 
sj.eet.      A  heart,  rememl.er,  may  I'e  lost  as  lightly  as 

'^  nT-noke  in  :ill  innocence,  ami  turned  to  I'amela  with  a 
merrvtsvankle  n.  his  eyes,  antieipatm- a  Iresh  outburst  ot 
(ietiaiiee-  nut  to  t  he  enu.plet.'  ama/.eiuent  ot  her  enmi-anious 
that  u>ually  imrejad  (lam>el  .liseoneertt  dly  wilh.lrew  trom 
the  frav  with  the  retort  un-ln'keii. 

Now  lur  thive  .lavs  these  straii-e  taeties  were  contimied. 
\Vl„.,e^oever  ihese"taire>t  ami  pmmleM  ^^  women  went  — 
in  <he  Mall,  nn  ila^riv^r.  tn  rniil  or  hall  — ihes  ueni  pel 
ne-h^eted  and  >iiniu  nt  th.'  alleniive  [ollnwin-  nver  wine. 
tl,;:v  iMd  heen  wnnl  t,,  Imld  swav.  T-y  tani  cnu.^ent  al 
i,K.„  sH.ud  aMde.  leaMii-  the  Way  tne  h.r  the  wa,u.-rers,  ami 
1,V  taritennsent  the  wa-erer^  iurn<'d  their  hacks  n^^ni  tlie 
expe-iant   Fair  and  hdt  them  a!nm'. 

(»u  the  tourih  d,.V,  MaMn-  omin<ms  si-ns  ot  weakness 
H.uoie.  her  tnllnwe,;,  i'amela  ealled  a  e,,uueil  ..t  war  to 
Uevi-^e  UM'an,-  ot  di-eonceriin-  the  eunnni;4  tcie  ami  to 
strengthen  h.r  trieiriV  resolution  hv  se,.,n  ot  tla  enemy. 
The   meeiin-   xvas   n..'.    rharaet.'n~ed   hy   marked   harimmy 

"lleaven'keep  u^  l  wuat  alls  all  th-  naa,  '^ "  mutt.'re.l 
Mi-  Termor,  .hakm,  her  -.hha,  l-ek-  d.^spainn^ly. 
'•Wliat  new  n,eth-i  m  wnou,-  IS  ihi^f  They  \Ndl  never 
win    their  wafers  thus.  ^  __ 

•■  IVrhaps  ihey  li-ii.'  m  .-ulHiue  the  -arrisen  oy  starvatmn, 
SU"tiested   I'.'dle  Stew, lid  hliiiitly. 

"Starvation  :"  crie.l  C'an-a  Winsten,  tossing  her  eurls 
"Plague  lake  the  NMeuhe. '.  do  they  then  deem  we  shall 
piue°t'ur  lack  ot  their  aUeiili.Mi-  '" 

"It  vv.add  seem  hkelv."  said.  P.rlle.  with  meaning. 
"Never    uulice    lUem,     urged    I'amela.     "Let   us   prove 
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to    till-     ainiai'idiis     cifaliircs     \vu     iln    very    vvuU    without 
tlii'iii.  " 

•■  It  would  (crlainly  ^cfui  that  th(n-e  is  litlh-  need  for  our 
sturdy  resiNlaucr  of  t^lirir  attacks,''  said  ^hiruiiret  lifuuehaiui) 
slyly.  '■  For  my  part,  1  helieve  Lady  I'-etty  Actun  is  luis- 
takiMi,  and  they  liave  never  taken  u\<  any  wa,L,'ers." 

"W'i  tluTe  is  (/hMi'ly  sninrthinu  ut'oot,"  said  Melle  calmly, 
"or  I  had  luH  hccn  three  ihiys  free  from  Mr  Hardiny's  ini- 
jiortuuitics.  Truly,  there  are  compensations  even  in  our 
)iie-cnl   lu'.ulected  state." 

"Compensations:"  cried  Pamela  in  iL,niantly.  "Who  de- 
sires compiiisatioiis  ?  For  my  part,  1  thank  Heiiven  I  am 
not  dfpcudeiit  tor  fujoyment  upon  the  whims  of  the  opposite 
sex." 

"A  matter  calling'  for  most  devout  thankfulness  in  your 
cast',  my  dear, '  said  Clarissa  Winston  sweetly. 

"For  my  part,"  said  I'hyllis  Greville  plaintively,  "  I  am 
excessively  dull." 

"  I'erhaps  ah.seiiee  i-<  making  the  heart  yjnw  fonder,"  su<,f- 
1,'estfd  .Ml-'-  Fermor,  hinting  -Ivly  at  Vi-coimi.  (.'leeves.  Miss 
l'hylH>'s  challeu^cr, 

i'hyllis  tossed  her  ..airls.  "  Lud  '.  men  \'iscounl  Cleeves's 
conversation  were  to  he  pittt'iicd  to  some  company,"  she 
answered  sharplv. 

FaiU'da  tappt  d  htU'  foot  iiupatiiuitly  on  the  floor. 
"I  niarvci  you  will  all  \»-  so  simiile."  slie  cried.  "Here 
it  1-  plain  to  s!-ht  these  wieiehcs  iiclicvr  we  cannot  endure 
a  w-i'k  witlKint  their  attention^.  Would  you  let  them  learn 
thai  is  iudeeil  the  truth  '.  If  you  intend  tliey  shall  win 
their  wa^iers,  marry!  call  them  up,  and  ,uive  them  your 
tokens  torthwilii.  \'<u\ .  for  heaven's  sake,  if  you  mean  to 
withstand  them,  sliow  your>elves  at  least  indiflerent  to  their 
ncLilect." 

Xo  fair  Amazon  could  jio.-sihly  confess  herself  so  weak  as 
to  admit  an  intention  to  -urrender:  all  iirnily  avowed  their 
resolution  to  i-oniinue  in  their  resistance. 

Only  I'hyllis  Creville  added,  that  olVei-in!^  so  vigorous  a 
resistance  to  nothin.y,  <,'ave  her  the  vapour'*, 

Pamela  smiled.  "It  will  not  lie  for  lone"  she  urged. 
"Let  them  hut  see  you  are  inditlerent ;    show  them  it  is 
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Tluus  ..Huurau.d,  tlu-y  -louUl..!  their  resolution  a, cjaist 
u.e  incuiupreheus,!,!.  allacks  of  the  eueniy.  Lut.  alas  .he 
cMUum-  foe  knew  their  c(n.ncils :  they  had  luarked  M.;.s 
rimikelt's  iutluniec  ovr  her  coinpanioiis,  they  saw  in 
ht-r  111.'  ehirf  ohsiaele  lo  their  success;   they  vlanne.l  her 

downfall.  ,,     ,    •      ,i       -ir   n     ATivo 

Upon  the  next  day,  as  she  walked  m  the  Mall,  Mis 
Pamela  I'luukelt  found  herself  su-hleuly  the  centre  of  all 
crallautry.  The  foe  had,  indrrd,  chau-ed  Uaur  tactu's.  ho 
fon-er  did  they  shun  the  attaek-ralher  th..y  pres^^ed  to 
itvuth  all  Iho'force  of  tender  si^lis,  amorous  -ances.  and 
,vi'^y  compliment.  lUil  their  tire  was  dnvcte.l  u}.  .  her 
alone.  Where'er  she  went  she  haiud  at  her  side  uv  irdent 
followers  who  clamoured  for  her  fav.uirs  si-hed  at  ler 
frowns  hailed  with  triumph  every  uuwillin-  smile  that 
curved  her  lip-.  When  hefore  was  woman  so  besiegeU  ? 
'Twas  a  veritalile  triumph'. 

Vet  though  -tis  ever  the  la-vile-.-  of  a  leader  lo  hear  the 
brunt 'of  an  attaek,  Miss  Pamela  stne^Jed  desperately 
„.,ain'<t  lier  n.'W-horn  honours.  ]inw  culd  .she  acce].t  tliem 
v~ith  her  eu.lomarv  mdiilerence,  while  ever  conscious  of  t lie 
reproachful  faces  of  her  siill  ne-lecled  comra^U's  I  hey 
marked  this  development  u!  th..  campai.i^n  with  hu.ks  ot 
,.v..r-inereasin-  amazement  and  suspiei..n,  i-normg  her 
attempts  to  ocape  her  suitors,  indiliereut  to  her  ai'l'-^^ent 
distress,  and  only  noted  that,  while  they  t'';''"'^*''^''-  ^;^^;« 
left  in  solitude,  she  attracted  the  attentions  that  were  theiis 
hv  ri'dit  Alas,  for  the  fair  I'amela  :  What  ]>roht  now  her 
;onrand  her  deliance  f  How  culd  she  seek  to  steel 
„.r  comrades'  hearts,  seein.u'  them  icw  hostile  ^  Hell>le>s 
ihr   eiicms,   duiidi   hetnre   the    angry 


se()rn 
h. 

amidst    the   wiles   .      ,  ,  ,     .1    i   »■ 

.dunces  r,f  herwldhan    friends,  she   nieontmeni  ,y  tl^d  from 
the   field   ami    re„-ned    lier    h^ader^lnp.   h'avnci   the    toe    in 

will     upiui     their    weaker 


triuni])!!    to    ply    their    arts    at 
ponents. 
Tremble  now,  ye  Chosen  Teii- 

Th.e    following    day,    big     with     purpose,     Lady     I'-etty 


oppiiiients 

Tremble  now,  ye  Chosen  Ten— your  bond  is  hn.lven 
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Acton    ordered    hei     chair    and    sped    to    wait    upon    her 
friend. 

Alack  !  the  woeful  sij^^ht,  Mi^^s  Pamela  Pluiikett  had  tlie 
spleen  !  In  most  amazing  disorder,  with  reddened  eyes, 
uneurleil  lucks  and  nnliccMiuiii  .,  unwn,  tlie  distressful  lady 
tossed  upun  her  conch,  whih-  upnn  the  tlodr  lieside  her  lay 
nine  torn  and  crumpled  notes.  Nine  notes,  dainty,  scented, 
elegant,  yet  breathing  the  sarcastic  fury  of  outraged  friend- 
ship, tlie  ironical  scorn  of  duped  femininity;  in  brief, 
telling  Miss  Pamela  Plunkett  clearly  what  opinion  the 
several  writers  held  con(!erning  her  cimduct  of  the  ]>reviou3 
evening;  and  one  and  all  declared  that  she  had  induced 
theui  to  adopt  their  attitude  of  proud  disdain  that  she 
nii.;ht  have  ojjportunity  to  draw  all  attentions  to  herself. 

The  terrified  priestesses  of  this  Venus,  who  meekly  bore 
the  brum  of  ihtMr  lady's  fury,  welcomed  Lady  Petty  Acton 
with  relief,  and  v.dlhdrew  gladly  from  the  room;  but  Lady 
Ik'tty  feareii  neither  spleen  nor  vapours. 

"  i  protect,  Pani,"  shr  iirui-d,  "'tis  not  like  you  to  miml  a 
woman's  touLiUe'.  (live  me  jiatieiiee!  Aren't  you  a  woman 
yourself?     You  -honld  know  the  worth  of  it." 

Pamela  roused  hoixelt. 

"  Lud  !  Petty,  I  care  nothing  for  what  they  say  now,"  she 
cried,  with  su(di  a  look  at  the  crumpled  notes  as  somewhat 
belied  lier  words;  '  Init  [hiuk  what  will  be  said  when  they 
learn  what  Mr  Fylch  has  won.  Oh,  Petty!  get  nie  back 
my  glove  again." 

"Histl  Pain,  it's  for  that  I  came  here,"  answered  Lady 
lietty  mysteriously.     "  Are  you  ready  for  a  frolic  ?" 

"  Why,  what's  afoot  i  " 

"Charles  and  Mr  Fytch  ride  together  to  Hampton  this 
afternoon.  Why  may  not  ,.  ju  and  1  go  to  his  room  to 
steal  buck  what  he  has  stole  already  '■! " 

"  To  his  rooms  1 " 

"  .Vli !  then  you  care  for  those?"  asketl  Lady  Betty 
scornfully,  crushinu'  the  seaLlered  notes  with  her  foot. 

"  Never  !"  cried   Pamela. 

Lady  P>etty  laughed.  "  Pve  been  nine  months  married 
.iiid  uliver  a  frolic,"  she  coaxed,  "and  it  will  be  so  easy. 
My  Phiebc  has  spoken  to  his  man;  he  will  ha  us  'u  and 
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hold  his  tonuu..     IVsia..,  I  l-intesL  this  Mr  Fytch  a.s.rves 
a  lesson  wliirh  it  were  ;\  >iu  nnl  i.i  tmrli. 
"  I'.Ut  iic  <li<l  not  .s/c'»/  till!  <;lovc.'" 

"  Uh,  hi'l  :  if  vnii  wisli  him  to  h'r\>  it " 

-No,  un:-  iulrrpu^c'.l  Tam-hi  h:.suly,  "  1  wih  rhmi-o  my 
(town  ;    1  will  couh'."'  , 

"  In  th.«  c.nir.o  of  iiu  hour  I'auu'la  wa^  atli.v,!  tu  Ipt  ,Kirlia] 
satiHfariini.,aiiaonu.nn^  ti,..ir  .-hairs  tlu'  two  l:„!,.s  w.iv 
presently  conveyeil  to  lioiul  StP-eLanJ  .ms.niicTa  m  thi 
heart  of  the  ('iu'my's.stvon<,'liol,l.  ,,•,,„ 

I'.ul  alark  !  -raree  ten  miiniU-  ha,l  pas.se.l  tliey  had  on 
rille.l  the  ennt.'iit^  nf  t-.o  dnnveis.  had  imt  a  lith.e  satisfied 
their  enriositv  with  rru'ard  to  the  pidnres,  hooks,  lans, 
scarves  and'  other  si-ns  of  masmhne  propri^toislnii 
whieh  \vvre  seatlered  ahoiil  tho  room,  uie-ii  I.a.lv  Arton, 
who  had  approached  tlu.  window  '  hetler  to  .xannne  a 
nmnntpier..  of.-hi..a,starlrd.ark  a  homhed  erv,  and 

pointed   with   a  tn-n.hHn,u   hie.cr  m   wia  iv    Mr  l-ytch  was 
cr.wsin..  the  street  and  appvoa-hnr-i  ihe  leaise 

A  mouH.nl  later  his  voiee  was  h,.anl  heh-w,  his  step  npon 

the  stairs.  , 

l-anieh.,wuh  a  erv  r,t  .h-oair.  sank  into  a  eliair  ami  ^a   . 
heisrll     lip    for    lost,    hut    l.a./lv    A.-tou    rose    e.pial    to    the 

oci-asion.  ,  ,    ,  ,    , 

i;,,piaiv  she  pulled  Tamrla  to  h-r  trrt.  and  toie.d  h(  i 
helnndon.'  ol  thr  hcavv  u  ni.iow-.antaiiis,  M,r  lirr^elt  takni;^ 
retm.liehind  the  ollmr  a  >r,o!„l  hrtore  i  h.  d,..,- was  ,.penr,l 
and  llu'  lawful  oeeuiiier  St  ro.l,.  into  the  room. 

Mr  Kvwh  lluiiu  off  hat  and  .-at,  aial  .r..>>in-  the  tlo..r 
leant  a^'ainst  ih.' <-hin.n..v-pm.v  ami  i....k  an  tdle  survey  ot 
tl„,  room.  It<e....e■.l•...the.■x.•.t.dla.li..^.■..vel■tlvwateh^e.| 
l,i„.  hotwiNl  the  tohU  ot  thr  .Miriams,  thai  hi>eyrs  vest.', 
s.m.ewhal  hm-  ami  ruri..n-ly  upon  tlieir  hidiiiu-phuv,  hut 
lii<  'daneo  i.assed  ..n  aii.l  th.v  hieath.'.l  a-ain. 

Tmn  wi'h  a  h.^vv  -iJ.   ],.■  .onimeiieed  to  (.acr  ihe  r.H.ni 
„„„l,,,j„„    ,,,   i,„,,M.ir   with    h.Mit    head,  frownme    hrow,  ami 
other  ..utwa.d  l..k-u.  ..f  a  d.-ply  <UMeeted  spirit 

"  If  she  hut  h.vr.l  mo,"  he  muttered,"  1  would  die  eio  .she 
sh.aihrurieNe;  •  ti-eii :  -  Adoral^le   I'amehi  :      Ine.nnpnrahle 

....       1  11    ., ^i ..1   ...ti.l      u.  .     I'lllrl     f\. 

one.      Luen  ;      Ve   <ioa>,    ..;■;.    ■■'■'■><■■  j--'--    i  •• 
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hoart  in  sucli  a  pcrtccl  tuini  :*  Ah.'  riuel  Tamela,  who 
couM  resist  y<ai  ?     Wlio  sliall  lnjpi;  to  win  yon?" 

What  woiiia-i's  hrcast  liad  not  beon  stirrt'(l  hy  siich 
nn(lis;4nistMl  iimufs  of  dt-vution  ?  Cruel  ^nd  of  love  to 
take  such  'vantai^e  of  this  nnapprdachalilf  luaid.  Tiie 
fair  Paniehi  watched  him  with  tender,  if  snuiewhat  coin- 
jdacent  i)ity.  lint  l.ady  lictty,  tlir  nine  inonlhs'  wedded 
wife,  wati-hed  idni  with  aiiiazcnicnt,  ami  suspicinn  darkened 
ln-r  lhou(.i;lits. 

At  leniith  he  ]ian>ed  before  a  table  npon  which  stood 
a  handsome  carved  ivory  box.  OpeuiiiL;-  this,  he  sought 
auioiiu  its  ('(intents,  and  drew  thence  a  small  whitt>  packet, 
ilelicattdy  tied  with  iiblM.n.  \\v.  L^azcd  iit  it  tenderly,  then 
pressed  it  In  his  lips. 

"Sweet  Taniela,''  he  cried,  "this  at  least  is  all  my 
own." 

A  deliciiius  ibrill  nielii-d  riiniela's  virgin  boxim  ;  she 
ciiuld  m.t  dnubi,  whai  was  enntaini  d  within  thai  deV(nuly 
prized  ]iacket. 

Suddenly  Mi'  Fykh  s  niime  was  (  ailed  hiiidly  in  the 
passa<;f  without,  the  door  w  IIiiiil:  widr.  and  Lord  t'liarles 
Acton  aliru]itly  eiiteifd  the  room. 

Mr  Kyteh  innekly  rt  turned  the  jiaeket  to  the  box  and 
turned  to  meet  his  yuest  wi;ii  a  -liL^ht  -hade  of  aniio\auce 
and  anxiety  in  his  eyes. 

'What  tlie  deuce  are  you  niopiiiu  here  hir,  I'atrick^" 
cried  Lord  Charles  cheerily.  "I've  been  to  While's,  the 
Smyrna,  and  tiie  t.'oeoa  Tree,  bm  could  tiiid  no  trace  of 
yoii.  1  ver  tiiou^h:  to  tind  vow  in  ynur  rooms.  My 
fellow  wa-  mistaken,  the  maic  i-  wi  ll  eiiouuh.  so  we  can 
set  out  now,  and  shall  .-.till  ivaeh  iiam|iion  in  time.  Are 
yon  ready  ? " 

-Mr  Fytch  hesitated. 

"Sure,  it's  late,"  lie  niuttere(|,  "and — there  is  a  storm 
coming  on." 

"Nonsense,  man.     Never  was  more  perfect  weather." 

As  lu!  spoke  Lord  Charles  strode  to  the  window,  ]inlled 
aside  one  of  the  heavy  curtains,  and  t  hen  f(dl  back  with  a 
cry  of  amaz'.'ment  as  his  wile  -tood  revealed  to  his  hoiiilieil 

(r;iy  > 
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TIrto  was  a  inoiufiit's  silence.  Lunl  Cluulcs'  face  grew 
wliiti'  and  drawn. 

"  ^^  liat  arc  you  doini;  lierc,  niadanif  ;* ''  Iw  said  stci'nly. 

I.ady  ISi  uy  stood  sil.nt,  licr  (diLMdis  llaniin-',  lier  eyes 
cast  ilnwn. 

"  A\  hat  are  ym  dnin;^  here,  madanie  T' a^ain  lliiindt'red 
her  oinraocil  hn-hand. 

"i  — I  am  hidiiiL;,'  answered  Lady  I'.eUy  in  Lrembling 
tones. 

"(Iiind  r.ord,  niadaine !  Is  ihat  an  answer:*  Fruni 
whom  were  yen   hidniL:  '  " 

"  From  Mr  Fyieh,"  was  the  tremhlinu'  answer. 
"I'en'i  lie  i(i  me.  madiime,"  sidd  l.,ird  ( 'harles  .sternly. 
Then    Jietty    raised    her    eyes,    and    behold    they    were 
sparklin-   with  lau'_hier.      I'ait   at    si-ht.  of   her   liu'sliand's 
face  the  laughter  dieil   away.     She   look  a    (juick    step   to 
his   side. 

"Chailes.dear,"  >Iie  coaxed,  '-'tis  so  simple  to  explain." 
Lord  ('harle<  drew  liac  k. 

"I  am  obliged,  luadame,  but  what  explanation  is  re- 
quirt  d  1  will  demand  trom  ;\Ii'  Fyirh.     (Jet  you  home." 

I.udy  J5etty  siyluMl  and  slanjk  her  head  ever  the  wiUul- 
ne.ss  of  men. 

"  I')Ut  I  prefei'  to  expLiin   myself."  she  ur-ed.     '•  j'.esides, 

Mr  Fytch  truly  know>  UMthin-  of  the  maiter.      1 I  came 

to  seek "  she  piaused. 

'•  Whom  ?  "  (h'manded  Lord  diaries  -harply. 
Tlieii    Lady    I'.etty   raised    tier    head    deliantly :  "That    I 
shall   not  tell  you,"  she  said. 

"  l!y  God,  madame,  you  sludl,"  answered  her  husband 
grimly. 

The  two  eyed  each  other  keenly,  then  ISelty's  lip.s 
twiti-hed  and  the  laughter  dimpled  in  her  fa'.-e. 
"Oh,  Charles  dear,  don't  be  foolish,"  .she  jtleaded. 
Lord  (.'harles  hesitated,  eyeing  his  wife  iloiditfully.  For 
a  minute  the  Fates  came  to  pau>e,  undecided  w he:  her 
tragedy  or  CMmedy  shoidd  lie  the  outcome  of  tile  situation. 
But  kindly  l)ame  Nature  interfered  in  favour  of  her  lietter- 
loved  Muse. 

X""i  >!■      vvlllli-      lliwli'l  tl.!      ..11.1      >vif'.^     '.;t^;::;:l      >!■;!_■      '1    .    '.:■      -. 

"'      '■-•-"-••-•.     '..iii:.^,   ;;;*c;i     pv'iiCC     ili 
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the  balance,  and  Mr  Fytch  waited  doubtful  when  to  in- 
tervene, from  behind  the  oiher  window-curtain  came  the 
sound  of  a  niutlled  .sneeze. 

All  three  started  at  the  sound,  and  turned  with  one 
accord  towards  the  curtain,  to  perceive  the  edge  of  a 
broidiTcd  skirt  which  showed  Ijeneath  the  folds. 

Lord  ('harles  turned  to  Lady  Letty.  She  was  stilling 
her  lauLdittr  in  her  handkerciuef,  but  her  eyes  gleamed 
niischievou  ly.  A  slow  smile  of  comprehension  da»vned  on 
his  face,  he"  took  his  wife's  hand  and  raised  it  to  his 
lips. 

.Mr  Fytch  stepped  across  the  room  and  took  up  hat  and 

coat.  „ 

"  Come,  Charles,"  he  cried  gaily,  "shall  we  to  Hampton  ? 
Linl    Charles    glanced   meaningly    from  the   curtain  to 
Ur    Fytch   and    shook  his    head    reprovingly,    then    with 
a    low    chuckle    of   amusement   followed    him    from    the 
room. 

Not  until  he  reached  the  street  did  he  speak. 
"  Tat,  if  you  will  marry  a  wonum,  nuirry  one  who  can 
laugh." 

"  Shure,  if  the  Fates  be  kind  I'll  marry  one  who  can  like- 
wise sneeze,"  answered  the  Irishman.  And  so,  laughing, 
they  went  their  way. 

Miss    ramela  Plunkett  emerged  from  her  liiding-place, 
and  (lroi>ped  into  a  seat  with  a  deep  sigh  of  relief. 
"  Oh,  F.etty,"  she  gasped,  "  I  vow  I  am  nearly  dead." 
F.ut  Lady  Betty  commenced  to  pace  the  room,  ejaculat- 
ing   dramatically:    '-Adorable    Pamela:    (^h,    cruel    one! 
oil,   ye    gods ! "    until   overpowered   with   mirth  she,  too, 
sank  upon  a  chair. 
Pamela  frowned. 

"  Come,  Petty,"  she  urged,  "  let  us  begone." 
"  Not  before  we  have  what  we  came  to  find,"  cried  her 
Ladyship  firmly.     She  took  up  the  box  and  drew  out  the 
be-ribboned   packet.      "There    is    little    doubt   what   this 
contains,"  she  laughed.     "  Open  it,  Pam,— ii  is  yours." 

She  tossed  the  packet  to  Pamela,  and  danced  a  few 
saucy  steps  of  triumph  down  the  room.  A  sudden  cry 
h'.ww  b.er  omnanion  stomped  her.  she  turned  to  find  Pamela 
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staiidiuf;,  ri'jiil   with  iistnni-liiiiriil,  lioldiiiL'    in   Ii'T  liin'il  a 
small,  silvcr-triiiired  lilovc. 

r.etty  starcil  ania/cdly. 

"AVliv,  rniii.  whiit'-  niiii^s  '     'Tis  ii  ulnvc,  that's  sure  ! 

Then  Panirhi  tiinnMl  tu  Ilt  a  hi.f  (^f  ilawiiin-  \u>n<>r.  aial 
criiMl  ill  a  vdicc  ot  iittci-  iiiili;^uai  inn — 

"  I'.ut,  i'.cttv  '   r.ciiv  '      It  i<n't  iiiiiir  :  " 

F(.v  a  UKiinnit  l.a.'ly  ]'..'tiv  A.-tmi's  taci-  was  a  ]nctun"  of 
bfwil.l.Tiiiriil,  thru  h'.T  (piick  wii  iiciictratcd  the  mysU'ry 
with  a  L;as]i  nt'  coniiiri'lirii-iiiii. 

"Piuni'la:"  she  vr'u'd  with  (■(niviction.  "  H(>  was  pre- 
})arcMl  for  our  cnimnn.  his  man  has  hctraynl  in!  He  kin'W 
wo  \v(>rc  ]vA  la'iv."  Tla-n  the  full  tnrcr  d  lla'  situaii-n 
da\vniii'_'  upon  her,  peal  uyu  l»'al  -t'  lau-hltT  cchoecl 
through  the  room.  "Oh!"  sh,.  .ua^piMl,  "was  thore  ever 
surh  'u  man?  ranicla,  if  you  don't  \scd  Imu  and  ]>h<4ue 
him  for  this,  I'll  nover  call  yon  friend  a.^ain." 

I'.ut  I'amrla,  crim-on  with  fury,  dashud  ihi-  -love  to  the 
crouiid  and  hnrried  from  the  house. 
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■VVht'ii    Miss    ramida.    riuiikelt  ali-hted   t'rnni    lnT 
to  walk  in  ihf   Park  ujion  the  followini;' morniii;^,  her  fare 
was  cold  and  pitiless,  her  heart  set  up(ai  reven-e. 

Slie  was  resolved  to  ]»unish  th<ise  nine  -allanl  heaux 
who  had  dared  to  stake  their  -uineas  upon  her  sex's 
favour;  and  she  vowed,  seein;_'  tliey  had  forced  her  to  he 
a  goddess  of  discord  to  her  own  :-ex,  to  heconie  so  in  uood 
trnlh  and  spread  disunion  al-o  anioni,'  the  ranks  of  tlie 
foe.  r.ut  chiellv  was  she  Lent  upon  a  meredess  reven(;e 
on  him  who  had  so  dared  to  nioek  her.— oi\  ti.  ■  un-j-eak- 
able  Patrick  Fvtch.  In  vain  did  prudence  whisiier  warn- 
in  <_' ;  like  a  tru'e  wuinan  she  siiul  her  eyes  to  conseiiuences 
and  went  boldly  "ii  her  way. 

Fir3t  she  disarme  1  her  fois,  drawint:  them  about  her 
by  all  the  nia<,nc  of  tleetin^  glance  and  soft  allurin<i  smile, 
keeping  theni"  beside  her  by  all  the  arts  of  ].ractised  wit 
and  beauty.     Then,  when   all  were  at  her   feet,   she    tlniKi 

the  apple.  . 

PausiuL'  abriqitly  in  her  walk,  she  waved  her  Ian  im- 
periously and  ,-umnioiied  Mr  I'yti/h  to  iier  side. 


MISS    I'AMEI,\    f'T.UNKKTTS    Ct.OVF. 


19 


"Sir,"  sIm-  saiil,  liiciii-  him  ■Ictinntly,  fye  to  eye, — "Sir, 
the.se  geiilK'UiL'ii  auiiK)-  lui'  wiiIi  liirir  aiLiiiilinii.s,  roiuDve 
them." 

Like  ii  tliniuliilMili  iin-  words  strtuk  tlit-  ears  of  ihe 
iittt'iilivc    <;allaiil,- ;    ania/ciiicnt    was    wrii    larj^'e    on   (jvi'vy 

fa(!.'. 

"  M;i,l;i,iit; 1 ''     staiiiiufivd    M\     l''\tcli,    even    hi'    as- 

toiiiidt-'d  al   her  wurd-. 

"  I  liid  yiui  iriiiii\f  ihciii — and  rha^tisr  thciii  tor  thi'ii' 
inni('rliii"ii(r."  answered  tlie  lady  unninved.  "  \'>\\  >hindil 
kiiiiw  linw  ;  yuu  carry  a  swcrcL" 

■J'iirie  was  a  nmniciirs  .sik-iicL'  as  uuiaZfUirnl  (diani:t:ii  tu 
iinj^er,  ami  li|j;lunin^'  threats  uwdkc  in  every  eye. 

■Nlr  Fvtch  howed  liiw  in  sidtniissicn, — so  low  tlial  his 
twitcliin'u  lips  and  lauL;hinL;'  eyes  were  liithleii  from  liis 
liuly's  glance. 

"Miulanie,"  he  cried,  "is  iiui  my  swnrd  ever  at  your 
serviee  ?     Shure,  you  .shall  w  Ioniser  be  aniiuyed." 

"  I  am  vaslly  oMiiied,"  answered  I'aniela  coldly.  She 
siimmomid  her  coach  and  (Imve  away. 

Tha!  evenin,!4  the  world  wa-  in  a  ferment,  for  it  was 
freely  rumoured  that  Mr  Fyteh  had  sent  a  challenge  to 
eachot  the  nine  gallants,  and  the  meetings  were  appointed 
for  the  I'ollowiiiu'  morning,'. 

"Wh.at  have  you  done,  Panuda  >'  Lady  I')etty  a<ked  her 
indignantly,  "the  man  is  not  a  eat  that  he  should  have 
nine  lives  to  risk  al  will.  "I'were  not  in  reason  he 
should  escape  at  e\erv  meeiiuL;.  Assuredlv  he  will  be 
killed." 

"Does  he  not  richly  deserve  it:"'  answered  Pamela 
coldly,  and  so  saying  she  escaped  homewards  and  lay  the 
night  through  ide-eyed,  musing  on  pistol-shots  and 
gaping  wiiunds. 

r.ut  at  da  u  she  could  endure  no  more,  her  heart  was 
melted.  She  arose,  and  wakinu  her  maid  bade  her  send  a 
servant  postdiaste  to  Lord  Charles  Acton's  house  bearing  a 
note  for  Lady  Jielty.  And  in  the  note  she  entreated  Lady 
Betty  to  urge  her  husband  forthwith  by  any  means  to 
prevent  tlie  approaching  thuds,  seeing  her  heart  smote  her 
on    account    of    tiie    liauger   she    was    i_iiinu;uiy    iipoii    riiiie 
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iminc.-iit  men,  wlu'U  il  \s;i^  I'Ut  lIm'  tfiilli  wli-ui  sho  (lesiiv.! 
ti)  imiiisli. 

Shi-  oa-.Tly  awaitoil  tlir  iiu's.suiiuiii'si  reliaii.  l!ut-  at  the 
first  w.^rds  ui  La.ly  i'.Hiv  Acton's  r.-ply  her  face  blanched 
witli  iVar,  Inr  tiiu.  il  ran  — 

"Drar  I'aiii,  CharlfS  sl.vi)s  tlic  iii^ht  willi  Ml  I'ytrh, 
thercttiiv  I  cainini  coiue  at  Inni  willi  vuur  ciuivaty.  l>iit 
be  at  rr^t  ;  tlu'  mcctini,'-^  aiv  with  svvonis,  lieiicc  lln'  advaii- 
tai,'e  will'lir  uiidouhitnlly  with  Mr  Kytch's  ..i.poiinits, 
se'eii;"  he  will  pivscnlly  hccnnu.  tn,,  fxhaustcd  to  make 
.rood  his  dotfii.v  and  will  as.un-.'lv  ivc-iv."  ilu'  laim^iiinrnt 

you  (lesiff.  , 

'"lis  u.dl;"  'Ti.Ml  I'aiiirla  willi  .luivcriiii;  \i\y  "  ' '« 
well:  I  am  va>tlv  dcli-hlcd,"  and  nii  a  .-uddeii  she  Huu.l; 
herself  ha.k  mi  u^  Imt  (■.)m'li  and  hiir.M,  into  bitter  solis. 

Fur  she  had  iml  seen  i.ady  r-cUv  smile  while  slic  iieiined 
her  haslv  note,  nor  In-ani  her  hum  a  merry  line  rdiieeriiui;^ 
a  wmiian  s     >ay . 

Thrre  hours  later  when,  exhaust. 'd  with  her  wceiniej, 
Taintda  sat  li>Lle-s  under  the  hands  of  her  tirewuuian,  there 
came  to  ilif  d^nr  a  me-scimer  hearing  a  puckct  and  a  note. 
This  was  the  liurdni  (if  the  uott — 

"Madame,  vour  cnmmands  have  been  (theyed  hy  liini 
who' is  (jvcr'yoiir  adnriu^  slave:  but  doubtless  it  will  re- 
joice y<iur  i.itit'al  heart  to  learn  that  no  bloodshed  has 
resulted.  So  decplv  had  the  knowlrdge  ot  your  s,)verei-n 
displeasure  smitleirihe  hearts  of  my  opitoneiits,  it  needed 
but  that  I  shniild  declare  mvself  your  chosen  avcii-.'r 
(ani.ninted  bv  special  mark  nt  favnur  to  lu;  your  cliam]ii..u) 
to  draw  air  instant  a].olnt,'K.s.  For  who  woubl  dare  l.. 
meet  a  sword  irhuaed  bv  vour  express  favour  and  drawn  at 
y„iir  cnmmaiHi  .'      i  lay  the  troph-es  of  its  victories  at  your 

feet." 

The  jiaeket  contained  nine  swonl-knots. 

Pamela  tlmiu  tlieiii  from  her  and  wept  with  rage.  Yet 
even  as  the  tears  fell,  her  h.^art  glnwed  with  happiness,  and 
her  lips  curveil  unwillingly  into  a  smile. 

Doubtless  her  pitiful  heart  rejoiced  that  none  had 
perished  '. 
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Ami  ii'iw — llio  con.scqucnc.'H  ' 

Whi'ii  lU'Xt  iMiss  ruiutihi  I'luiikrlL  wmL  aliruiiil  Mr 
Fytch  iidviiiiced  e;ij,'orly  to  lircct  her,  and  look  his  iihicf  liy 
li'jr  sidi!  as  niiu  tu  whnm  iht:  hoiKnir  was  iluc.  And  hi  '  it 
was  cdear  all  the  world  huiked  u]h)Ii  it  as  his  ri^lil,  for  ^o 
whi-rc'  sill!  iniulit,  do  what  she  wonid,  he  was  ever  by  tacit 
consent  luT  appoiiif'd  slave.  OtluTs  mi'^dit  crowd  to  oll'cr 
her  lij,dit  ^'allantrii:.;  and  seek  to  win  her  suiih-;,  hut  phue 
was  ever  yiehled  when  he  ap))roached.  Had  siic  not  i^'iven 
him  the  ri^'ht  to  take  upon  him  her  (jnarnd  ;'  Should  he 
not  receive  the  due  rewards  So  adjudged  ihe  worhl,  and 
snnled  to  see  her  impotence 

And  what  could  she  do  against  such  cnns].iracy  ? 

In  vain  she  met  his  advances  with  scorn  ami  eoiiti-mpt ; 
undaunted  he  smiled  ui»on  hrr  peevishness.  In  vain  she 
lashed  him  with  all  tlit,'  liilterness  of  her  an<,'ry  toiii;ue;  he 
bore  it  undismayed,  or — strange,  unheard  of  audacity — be- 
shrewed  her  in  his  turn,  in  vain  slie  Kou<,dit  to  lavish  her 
kindness  upon  oth.Ts;  he  took  all  favours  as  his  rit;iit  till 
she  ^'vew  dumb  in  won<ier  at  his  assurance. 

And  day  by  day  he  laid  sie^'e  to  lier  heart  witli  all  the 
arts  of  a  determined  wooer.  Xow  lie  would  overwhelm 
her  with  attentions,  silencing  her  o]>i)osition  by  the  very 
e.xtrava^'ance  of  his  gallantry,  forcing  her  smiles  by  the 
ingenuity  of  his  compliments,  and  eytdiii,'  her  the  while 
with  that  whimsical  smile  that  awoke  all  lier  deiiance. 
Anon  he  would  dismiss  compliment  and  talk  to  her  in 
plain  words  such  as  .she  seldom  heard  in  that  aL;(;  of 
gallantry,  of  the  world  around  ihem,  of  love  and  iife.  of 
men  and  manners,  interesting  her  despite  herself.  And 
when  she  turned  from  him  in  scorn  and  would  not  listen  to 
his  words  or  smile  at  his  jests,  more  desperately  than  ever 
did  he  besiege  her  heart  by  a  look,  more  eloiiuent  than 
words,  which  no  disdain  could  silence. 

How  could  she  escape  his  homage  save  by  ignominious 
flight,  such  as  her  soul  des{)ised  '  And,  indeed,  were  it  not 
for  this  wager,  perhaps  she  would  not  greatly  have  desired 
to  escape  him.  Who  can  say  ?  But  the  thought  of  what 
was  passed  and  what  was  to  come  hardened  her  heart 
with    suspicion  of  his   gallantry,  for  well   she    knew   his 
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prCHClll      (IrVdtii'U       WnllM       lillt       Irlld       cnlolll      tu     ll's       tiu;ll 

triiitii|>li. 

Al  LiiiH'.s,  whrii  lie  wa.s  btj-siilu  Iht,  Ii'T  sns]iirii]iis  wdiilil 
sleep,  fur  never  Uy  word  or  trlance  ilid  lir  Ima  nf  glove  or 
wauiT,  I'liil  MUiiii,  alniic  ill  Iilt  cl.aiiiln'i',  wIh-ii  slu'  rt'iiit-m- 
biTi'il  till'  -miles  iif  ihc  wniucn,  the  '^lances  of  tlie  liifli, 
then  In  r  pri'li'  lnniii'il  wiiliiii  her  at  iImmi-IiI  llial  iiic'cnl  in 
till'  Wdilii's  cvi'S  tlu-  \\:i,L,'<T  Wiiuld  1)^'  won,  ;uiil  slu'  imii- 
deri'il  loii^'  hours  how  llic  -ilove  nii-lit  ln'  rcclaiiucil,  ra'^iii^ 
the  more  against  her  torimiitur  since  shr  lilt  Ik  r  heart  wa.s 
traitor  to  herself. 

So  ihe  days  passed  iiiilil  ranic  ilir  last  of  the  allotted 
time.  Tiie  world  was  full  of  whisper  ami  surmise.  Two  of 
the  wagers  were  eonfe.sseilly  '  "^^ ,  others  triuiiiiihautly  won. 
Some — Lord  I'etre's  among  cm — were  sulijeets  of  dis- 
cussion, some  crying  tin'  favours  were  unfairly  won.  otlnrs 
— for  the  most  ])art  Women — declaring  all  fair  in  live  and 
war,  and  whimpering  that  she  who  eamiot  guaid  \u\  locks 
were  liiile  like  to  guard  her  heart.  The  matter  of  raiuela 
and  Mr  Kytch  remained  in  doubt,  none  knowing  tleaily  of 
any  favour  given,  yel  some  a.sserting  that  Mr  I'vteh  had 
won. 

Throngli"!]'  \\-  d  ly  !';Mi:eIii  sat  alone  within  ihuirs, 
pondering  how  she  nnght  yet  win  hack  her  glo\e  and  at  the 
eleventh  Imur  >ave  her  pride.  .\s  eveinng  came  she  grew 
reckle.ss  and,  .scnnuii'a  her  duenna's  dismayed  remonstrance, 
she  sent  to  hid  Mr  Fytch  come  to  her,  rescdved  to  risk  all 
on  one  last  desperate  stake. 

He  came  prom])tly  at  her  bidiling,  a  smile  (jf  antiei[)a- 
tion  lurking  ui  his  eyes. 

Pamela  received  him,  lieautiful  and  deliant,  standing 
beside  a  table  on  which,  beside  the  candles,  was  laid  a 
pack  of  cards. 

"In  what  can  1  serve  you.  madame?"  he  began;  "  niy 
poor  efforts  are  at  your  service." 

"Mr  Tytch,"  she  began  coldly,  "yon  have  in  your  })os- 
session  a  glove  of  ndne  which — I  desire." 

"Madame,"  he  proleuted  eagerlv,  "what  entreaty  of 
yol)r^  c.^uld    1    deny?" 

But  again   ramcla  checked  his  protestations. 
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"No,  sir,"  she  crit'daiij^rily,  ■■  I  .In  n"i  -U'dj.  to  ciiirriU. 
Muivover,"  hIii!  cuiuiuuf.l  .l.'li.iiiliy,  "  1  will  acccpL  no 
favour  at  your  hau.l.  '  •^ii<-'  lifsii.iLiMl  .i  uiuiiieiit,  then 
lai.l  !i.T  hiiu.l  uj^on  Uiu  cards; '•  will  y.iu  cuL  willi  hh',  sir, 
luy  ;^loVf  lo  ill-  ilie  -itiike  i" 

11. ■  lookoil  .iL  iier  .^riively  aiil  shook  his  head. 

"  Nay,  madame,  the  e.Ukea  are  too  uueiiuil  Should  one 
phvy  to  lose  all  and  win  nothiiiL;  r' 

"  Vuu  play  1. 1  \Mii  iiiy  ylove,"  she  aryued. 

"A     priceless     treasure,     niadanif,     Imi  —  iL    is     inuie 

alrt^ady  '■ " 

I'auii'la  niovrd  iuipal.   iilly. 

"  What  would  vou  iiavc,  then  >"  slie  asked. 

Sciily  hi'  answered  her:  "  Madame,  there  is  hut  ouo  [>n/e 
for  which  1  would  stake  this  treasure.  -Mu.l  1  lell  you 
what  is  that  i)rize  i  " 

I'aniela  was  silent. 

•■  Wiial.  do  you  duMiii  would  t'nual  tor  me  ihe  value  of 
this  glovc  {"  he  asked  a:^ain. 

Tiu'u  she  raised  her  liead  deiiantly  : 

"Oil.,  hundred  guineas,  the  wayer  it  will  win  yuu  on  the 
uiuirow.  ' 

JI.;  simlcd,  but  .ihu.jk  his  h.M.l  and  moved  nearer  to  her 
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Mauumc,  can  you  indeed  think  so  unworthily  of  me  as 
to  .livam  1  would  stale  .so  sweet  a  gift  m  the  light  of  a 
coiiiiuoii   wager  (  ' 

i'amchi  staie.l  at  hiiu  in  ainazenient.  "You  would 
not ,"  she  stammered. 

"Never,  madaiue  ;  so  mean  a  thought  never  entered  my 

head."  , 

"Then    what    w.jul.l    you    with    the    glove?      s.ie    cried 

unguardedly. 

"I  would  thai  it  siiouUl  lu!  ever  ue.\t  my  heart,  as  it 
hath  lain  since  that  sweet  day  when  first  you  gave  it  me. 
1  ask  no  more." 

Pamela  stood  silent,  eyeing  him  doubtfully.  -Mr  iytch 
glanced  at  her  face  and  continued  with  a  sigh : 

"  !!.ut.  uiudame.  sine.'  it  is  yor..-  will  to  deprive  me  of  this 
ireasuiv,  yet  not  your  will  to    -V ^  it  as  a  gift  at  my  hand.s, 
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why  then,  I  ask  imthiiiL:  better  than  to  subtuit  the  matter 
to  bo  adjudged  by  the  Fates.  They  are  women,  and  sliould 
have  pity  on  my  phglit." 

Paioehx  hesitated : 

"  You  have  not  named  the  stakes." 

He  paused,  and  bent  a  questioning  look  upon  her  face. 
Then  he  began  gravely : 

"  ^ladanie,  1  will  not  play  save  to  lose  or  to  win  all. 
Are  you  agreetl  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  stammered  doubtfully. 

"Then  these  be  the  stakes.  If  I  lose,  the  glove  is  yours, 
and   1  will  spare  you  further  importunities — 1  will  leave 

you." 

■'  Leave  me  ?  "  cried  Pamela  dismayed,  "  leave  me  ? " 

"  Have  1  not  said  1  play  to  lose  or  win  all  ? "  he 
answered. 

Pamela's  lip  ipiivered. 

"And  if  you  win i"  she  asked. 

"  Ah,  mavl.ane,  if  I  wii;  may  I  not  claim  what  alone  is 
dearer  to  me  than  the  glove — that  hand  which  gave  it 
to  me  ? " 

Pamela  stood  silent.  Doubt,  pride,  love,  were  striving  in 
her  heart. 

"  \Vliy  should  you  leave  me  ? "  she  asked,  "  I  do  not--er 
— desire  never  to  see  you  again." 

"Nor  I,  madame,  if  I  might  see  you  always,"  he 
answered. 

"There  are  other  alternatives,"  she  suggested. 

"  I  will  have  none  o*^^  them,"  he  answered  firmly  ;  "  I  will 
have  all  or  nothing." 

"  1  cannot  let  you  keep  my  glove,"  she  mused  ;  "  but  have 
you  no  ot  Kr  stake  to  propose  / " 

He  shook  his  head.  "Those  are  the  terms,  madame,  on 
which  I  will  risk  my  treasure.     ^Vhat  say  you  i* " 

A  moment  longer  she  paused,  then  bowed  her  head^ 

"  I  am  content." 

"  Shall  we  '-nt  thrice,  madame  ?  " 

"  Thrice.     And  you  to  begin." 

He  cut  a  six,  but  Pamela  a  queen. 

"  Your  sex  befriends  you,  madame,"  he  sighed. 
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Aiiaiu  tliey  cut,  and  now  hers  was  a  two  but  his  a  seven. 

Furtune's  wheel  had  turned. 

And  now  time  stood  still  for  both  until  he  cat  again. 
The  ten  of  spades  turned  upwards  in  his  hand. 

Then  a  .stran^^e  thiiiii;  befell.  F<ir  a  moment  I'amela 
hesitated,  then  slowly  she  put  out  her  hand  and  cut  the 
cards.  IJut  even  as  she  turned  the  cards  upwards  they  fell 
from  her  liand  and  lay  scattered  on  tlie  tloor. 

There  was  a  monu'irL's  prvusc,  then  witli  a  uuilty  clance 
Pamela  put  out  her  hand  and  cut  again,  and  lo  1  a  hve  lay 
upwards  on  the  table.     Her  stake  was  lost. 

Pamela  stood  silent,  with  downcast  eyes,  waiting  what 
shoidd  f.illiiw.  JUit  Mr  Fyti'li  watched  her  eagerly,  aiul  a 
strange  smile  gleamed  in  iiis  eyes.  For  even  as  shedrojiped 
the  cards  he  had  noted  the  gleam  of  a  court  can!  in  her 
hand,  he  had  seiMi  her  uuilty  glance,  and  he  knew  that  in 
truth  the  victury  had  been  hers  had  she  so  chosen. 

On  a  sudden  he  formed  his  purpose,  and  tlie  smile  grew 
deeper  in  his  eyes. 

He  pushed  away  the  table  and  drew  a  step  nearer  her 
side.     He  looked  at  her  and  sighed. 

"  No,  madame,"  he  began  softly,  "  you  have  lost  indeed  ; 
but  do  nf)t  fear.  For  it  is  not  possible  that  I  should 
take  advantage  of  that  priceless  victory  the  Fates  have 
given  me." 

Pamela  started.  "  Not  possible  !  "  she  murmured  vaguely. 
Then  suddenly  a  flush  of  i)ride  crimsoned  her  face.  "  Be 
assured,  sir,  'twill  not  be  forced  upon  you,"  she  cried, 
raising  her  head  haughtily. 

J^.ut  he  laughed  softly. 

"You  know  well,  madame,"  he  said  gently,  "it  was  not 
that  I  meant.  Put  it  is  nevertheless  impossible  for  me  to 
accept  such  a  gilt  at  the  hands  of  Fate." 

ile  paused,  but  she  nuide  no  answer.  So  presently  he 
continued  sadly  : 

"  Indeed,  it  was  a  fool'sh  stake.  For  I  knew  well  that 
winning  it  1  could  not  held  you  to  your  bargain.  What 
cati  a  victor  hope  from  the  vanquished  save,  at  best,  a 
sullen  obedi  aice,  and  that,  madame,  I  would  not  risk  a 
crown  to  win." 
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I'auu'la  rai.-cil  her  lirail  i|uickly. 

"And  whal  it'  ynii  had  lusi,  -.ir  ;" 

"  Ah,  hail  I  huL  \oi,l '.  Vnr  ihcii,  ihouuh  1  lu.sl  all,  yet 
hail  \uj\)v  ifiiiaiin..'d  ;  for  ihe  due  ot  llie  Ihslt  is  pily,  iiud 
pity  is  akiu   to  lnve." 

There  was  a  sileiic  .  Then  rainela  beiil  her  head  low 
uver  the  curds,  and  she  answered  softly  : 

•■  I  think,  sir,  I  say  1  fhinl;  that  when  I  ciil  my  third 
time,  my  tirst  eat  was  a  king— so  1  think,  sir,  I  say  I  think, 
that  you  have  really  lost." 

"So  1  have  lost!''  He  laughed,  but  checked  it  quickly 
and  drew  nearer  to  her  side,  till  he  could  see  the  blushing 
cheeks  glowing  behind  tiie  i  uri-. 

".MadiMiie,"  he  whi-^pered  .-otUy,  ■' iu:iy  I  iheii  claim  your 
pityT' 

iUit  she  raised  iier  head  suddeiily  and  eyed  him  with 
grave  reproach. 

"  Have  you  deserved  it,  sir  ?"  she  asked. 

He  returned  her  glance,  all  unabashed. 

"Is  it  nut  a  woman's  privilege  to  forgive?"  he  asked; 
"should   1  have  de[»rived  you  of  ihatr' 

"Certainly  you  have  given  me  ample  ii|ii)ortunity,"  she 
answered  i-oldly. 

"Am    I    then    indeed    untorgivable  f ''    he    asked    again 

softly. 

])Ut  Pamela  was  sileiil  and  turned  away  her  head. 

Mr  i'ytch  watched  her  a  niomenl,  liut  i'aiuela  did  not 
move.  Again  his  eyes  Iwinkled.  He  gave  a  sigh  of 
despair,  and  taking  up  lii<  hai,  turiieil   to   the  door. 

Al  lliat  I'amela  looked  up  ipiickly. 

"  What  would  you,  sir  i  "  she  asked  sharply. 

He  stopped  and  turned  to  her  a  face  of  despair. 

"Alack:  madame,  what  indeed  should  1  do:'  Voii  see 
before  you  the  most  miserable  wretch  alive.  Xol  only 
have  1  lost  yon,  whom  I  would  die  to  win,  lait  more, 
1  am  proved  unworthy  of  your  pity  and  barred  Iroiii 
your  forgivenos.      What  else  remains  '.  " 

Jjut  Pamela  answered  with  averted  eyes. 

"My  glove,  sir,  which  1  command  you  to  return  to  me." 

He  started  at  sound  of  her  voice,  and  gravely  scanned 
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luT  face,  r.iil  what,  lie  i'.:nl  lliorn  caused  his  eyes  to  ^Iciiiu 
with  victory.  Sluwly  lie  drew  the  glove  from  his  Ijreast 
and  hiid  it  on   the  tahh;. 

"It  is  tliurc,  iiiadaiue,"  he  said  adl  y  ;  "now  liavf  I  lost 
all   indeed." 

Hut  Tiuncda  raist-il  licr  evrs,  daik  v.nli  tmdi'rn. ■>.-;,  and 
witli  a  ([uick  adoraMf  smile  she  laid  her  hands  in  his. 

"No,  not  all,"  she  whisji -red  "for  you  have  wun  your 
wager." 


CITArTER    IT. 
Till-;    ROAIANCK   OF    TIIK    rKKTKXDKR. 

(TELLIXf;   HOW    .\MON(;    VISCOUNT   ni)rJN(;iii;OKK  S   THKASUKES 
(AMK   LAIiV    MAUCARKT   liKArriiAMP'S   HOSE.) 


Captain  PiIciiai!D  Dr.rMMONP,  in  addition  to  his  many 
talents,  possessed  that  most  inestinialjle  gift  of  SiU'iico. 

In  an  age  when  every  man  was  either  a  writer,  a  wit,  a 
politician,  or  a  rattle,  such  a  sift  was  as  reiiiarkahle  as  it 
was  rare,  and  had  gained  for  the  (.'aptain  throughout  the 
army  the  sobriquet  of  "Dumb  Dick  1  )runiiii(ind."  His 
silence  was  neither  the  silence  of  the  man  wIkj  has  nothing 
to  say  (such  men  are  seldom  silent)  nor  the  silence  of  one 
so  overburdened  with  thought  that  his  imprisoned  spirit 
seeks  in  vain  for  expression,  but  rather  the  calm,  restrained 
silence  of  one  who  lias  discovered  the  silver  of  speech, — a 
much  overrated  metal,  capable  of  purchasing  little  of  value. 

Such,  then,  being  Drumniond's  well-known  characteristic, 
great  was  the  amazement  of  the  assembled  com])anv,  of  the 
enti.e  army  in  fact,  when  one  evening  at  dinner  at  Douay, 
shortly  after  the  arrival  of  the  London  courier  bringing  news 
of  the  dismissal  of  Sunderland  and  of  tlie  (iovernment's 
opposition  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's  plan  of  campaign, 
Ca]»tain  Drummond  rose  from  his  place  at  tabic  and  de- 
fiantly drank  "Success  to  th.e  Duke  and  confusion  to  his 
enemies  1 "  Two  otticers  joined  Drummond  in  his  toast, 
b  .L  as  the  evening  was  far  gone  it  was  much  to  be  douljted 
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whether  they  lind  the  sliuhtcst  iih'u  to  wiiat  thov  were 
drinkin'_',  mie  toast  more  or  less  hciiii:;  a  matter  of  little 
iiiniiiciit,  to  ihpia,  so  the  wine  be  uood.  Hut  witli  Driun- 
inniiil  theri'  could  he  no  (|uestii)ii.  "Ffc  aniiouiict'd  the  toast 
clearly  and  dctiantly,  drank  it  slowly — no  lietd-taps  for  Ir'in 
— and  then  cahnly  resumed  his  seat,  and  cnntinued  to  peel 
his  nuts  as  th(iUL;h  no  rcnjarkahle  intcrrujition  had  occurred. 

Contusion  indeed  ensued!  So  many  august  folk  were 
nunihered  among  the  Huke's  enemies  that  such  an  insult 
ihin'4  in  the  face  of  the  whole  Tory  (!ovcrnm.!nt — nay  more, 
some  said  at  her  Majesty  herself, — such  in  insult  could 
not  be  overlooked.  Captain  I)rumniond  was  comuKuuled  to 
send  in  his  papers,  though  permitted,  at  the  Duke's  request, 
to  sell  his  commission. 

The  allair  was  freely  discussed,  every  man  endeavouring 
to  advance  some  plausible  explanation  of  the  Captain's  con- 
duct. Was  he  drunk  ?  Was  he  mad  ?  Or  was  he  neitlier, 
but  rather  a  far-sighted  and  clever  diplomatist  ?  Many  who 
still  retained  their  faith  in  the  Duke's  ultimate  triumph, 
believed  the  last,  and  pondered  in  their  hearts  whether, 
possibly,  Drummond's  apparently  most  inopportune  breach 
of  his  rule  of  silence  nught  not  eventually  prove  the  wisest 
act  in  his  career.  That  the  toast  could  possibly  have  been 
prompted  solely  by  love  for  the  Duke  and  hatred  of  his 
enemies  no  one — in  that  age  of  intrigue  and  trickery — for 
on(;  moment  su]iposed. 

Ihit  whatever  the  reasons — good  or  bad — for  his  act,  it 
was  don(^  irretrievably:  Drummond  was  cashiered,  and 
found  himself  at  the  age  of  thirty-five  debarre<l  from  the 
one  profession  he  could  follow,  and  thrown  on  the  world 
with  little  money,  no  influence,  and  no  aims. 

I'>ut  unlike  the  majority  of  such  acts  of  sacrifice  this  one 
proved  not  unproductive  of  gratitude.  The  Duchess  of 
]\birll)orougli  heard  of  tliis  ineident,  and  within  thrtio  weeks 
of  his  dismissal  from  the  army  DrummoTid  was  established 
as  her  private  secretary,  at  a  somewhat  nominal  salary,  it 
is  true  (if  her  Grace  Jiad  a  fault  it  was  not  extravagance), 
but  on  an  understanding  that  their  fortunes  should  rise 
together. 

They  were  a  straiiLielv  assorted  couule.  the  Duchess  and 
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her  secretary,  yet  ilu'y  auriv/ii  wAl  tn^vilu  i,  fnr  DiiuiuiioikI 
possessed    in   Vxtrt-iiie   tlir    "in'   (lualiticiitidii    ncci'ssayy   In 


smooth  iiiti:n  oiirsi'  with  Iut  ( aacf— tlic  iH.wer  of  sili'iic?. 
Yet,  grateful  tliou^li  lu'  wa^  inv  her  j.alnmaur,  it  was  ;it 
best  but  a  poor  ex(;haii,ue  to  leave  the  cxfitciiieiil  "f  war, 
the  iiiti:re4.  of  leadership,  tlu-  coiniiaiiiousbii)  of  uicn.  and 
spend  his  days  hsteiiini^  to  tlu;  liitter  iM.niiilaiiils  ot  an 
aiij^rv  woman.  This  was  no  work  tor  a  lioidier,  and  lie 
speedily  sickened  of  tlie  life,  yet  chin;^  to  his  post  since 
nothinti'  else  reniaincil  tnr  liini  to  do. 

On  a  certain  thdl  Sunday  afternoon  in  duly,  Dinininond 
paid  his  scon;  at  his  London  lod^iiii;,  innimled  lii^  liia->e, 
and  set  out  ><n  hi-  ride  dnwii  to  Si  AUians.  wliiilier  the 
Duchess  had  lately  retired  to  avoid  alike  liie  hriit  ot  i-wn 
and  the  siirht  of  the  open  triumph  of  her  inemi.'^.  lie 
was  accompaiiieil  hy  his  servant  Josejili  I'.aker,  a  loutish 
fellow,  who,  with  tlie  lidelity  occasionally  louud  amoiii;  the 
very  stu])id,  had  taken  l-"reneh  leave  the  da\-  his  master  left 
the"aiiiiv,  ami  t-llowed  the  Captain  to  I'ji-land.  Pruni- 
mond  had  been  some  four  days  in  tnwn,  nonunally  to 
collect  news  for  'he  entertainment  nf  lier  Urace,  really  '.o 
watch  the  workim;  of  liie  many  wild  and  tant.istii-  plots  in 
tlie  Duke'.-  favour  whicli  the  Dmlu-^s  liail  set  on  tool,  and 
whic'h  were  the  cause  of  quite  half  the  misfortunes  tliat 
l)efell  her  illustrious  spouse 

This  change  from  the  (piiet  dulnes>  ot  the  life  at  St 
Albatis  to  the  stir  and  bustle  of  London  had  acted  strangely 
en  Drummond's  spirits.  As  he  rodi'  tlirough  the  busy 
London  streets  and  brooded  upon  the  aindessness  of  his 
existence,  he  was  seized  wiili  a  ]iassionate  desire  for  action, 
a  yearning  to  stake  all  on  some  de-jierate  throw,  to  aim  a 
blow  at  tiie  heart  of  tlu'  Tory  ]iarly,  iv-esiablish  the  Duke 
and  Duchess  in  the  lo'Val  favour,  win  liis  fortune  or  lose 
his  life.  He  knew  or  guessed,  as  all  the  world  knew  or 
(messed,  the  existence  ol  jirivate  eorres})ondenee  and  in- 
trigue between  the  leaders  of  the  T..iy  paity  ami  the  Couit 
at  St  Germains,  yet  what  ))root  could  any  man  liring  strong 
enoiegh  to  rouse  the  suspicions  of  the  rabid  I'rolestant  party 
in  the  c<nnitrv  ? — what  proofs  clear  enough  to  excite  the 
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lie  iirnducrd,  cvcii  Aiini'  licr-clf  wniiM  witlnlrnu-  Iht  lavdur 
frmii  ihf  iiitiiu'iuTH,  ainl  tiif  Tory  parly  woiiM  be  .splii 
a<iiii(Icr  mi  {h\<  rock  of  tlio  snccossioii.  Ah!  to  know — to 
kiinw.  ami  \in\'v  no  ]iriMii'-,  ;      h  w.i^  niailili-iiini,' ! 

]{{■  \\;h  kiiisimI  iVdiii  Iiis  iu('(li(ution  liy  suuiids  of  distnili- 
aiirc  in  iMic  of  ilii'  narrow  alleys  turnini,'  off  the  ytrt-cl 
thiniijli  whiidi  he  rode,  by  v.^ices  raised  in  fierce  denuneia- 
lion.  and  lliat  low  >avaue  orowl,  tlie  note  of  an  aii^a'y  crowd. 
lie  drew  rein  and  tnrned  to  learn  tin;  canso  of  the  riot. 

In  the  centre  of  a  surginj^'  nioh  of  men  stood  a  youn^girl, 
small  ami  fair,  her  bearing  mnrkiMl  by  an  air  of  Ljraee  and 
di.-^linctinn.  T1iou,l;1i  in  siinjilc  iiiidresis,  the  richne.'^.s  of  her 
attire,  the  elaborate  arran<,'emenl  if  I  r  liaii,  the  jewels  on 
her  finders,  all  bore  witness  to  tb,.  ta-l  that  h.Me  was  no  citv 
wench,  but  a  lady  nt  wcalili  and  ta-^bion, — the  wniall  black 
pa<;e  who  crouched  l)ehind  her  wa.s  a  further  evidence  that 
she  was  a  lady  of  qualit,y.  Sbi-  fiiced  her  clamorous  opjtnn- 
ent.s  Willi  a  i(iiiet  ditjnity.  lnii  her  eyes  were  wide  with 
astonishnient,  and  butb  fear  and  am^er  showed  in  laT 
glanci'. 

"What  do  you  waiil.L^Odd  prople?"  she  aski  d  aiiain  and 
a^aiii.  ''Indeed  I  do  no|  understand  ynu,  llnw  liave  1 
aimcMil   ynu'     Where  is   my  chair  ?" 

Ibit  lier  wnrds  were  lost  in  tin'  rjaiunur  of  the  ciowd, 
who  uathered  still  closer  about,  her,  biirlim^  at  her  such 
cries  as — "Scarlet  "Woman;  rajiisi  Traiior!  Stuart  Sjiy ! 
Painted  Abouniiatinii:  Jaije  of  liabyloii  ! '"  \-c.,  displayin" 
a  cheerful  indillereiice  as  to  iln'  im  aniiiL;-,  or  want  of  nieau- 
ini;,  of  tb    i   riiis  of  abuse. 

The  leader  of  the  tlironu  was  an  (dderly  man  wdio  stood 
by  the  .i^irl's  side,  himself  facing'  her  opponents.  Dark  and 
sallow,  with  pah;  near-set  eyes,  narrow  foivbead,  and  stub- 
bnrn  chin,  his  appiearame  did  iint  bear  the  impress  ot  a 
l<-ader  of  men.  lUit  the  eloouence  which  tlowe'd  from  his 
thin  lips  aflai'ied  his  folhjwers,  numlied  their  shrewd  sense, 
ami  carried  tlieiii  wbiihersoever  he  willcil. 

''  Aini  '  ti-ll  you,  brethren."  he  urued,  empbasi-^iiu^  his 
remarks  wiib  lierce  gesture,  "this  bejewelled  Jezebel  thi.s 
paiir.cd  and   powdered  ([Ueaii,  i.s   imne  other  than  a  Stuart 
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mark  nus  brelhrfii,  if  you  l.c  nnl  cv.t  on  the  watch  to  .rusli 
the  serpent  iit  its  Initli,  th<M.  von  wUl  once  more  see  hn-lan.l 
favvnin-  at   the  lo(,t  of  the  Stuar    spawn.      von  and  your 
sons  shall  toil  to  aive  -old  to  his  mistresses   wlnh'  lu.  takes 
his  pleasn:e  of  your  .hufjhters  an.i  wives.     A-aui  you  sl.all 
see  the   Ati.^mination  of  Desolation    in    your   temples,  you 
shall  he  poi)e-iiddcii,  priest-driven.      You  shall  call  mnuier 
body   nor   soul   vonr  own.     There   shall   U'   spies   m    vour 
woiuen's  chamlK-rs,  and   the  lives  of  Smilhtield  shall   h^ht 
you  to  vonr  hcds.     And  mark  me  '.  if  this  comes  upon  us,  it 
w-ill  lu-",lue  to  her  and  to  such  as  her.     Traitors  :  havteiin-,' 
Kn.rland   for   the   eiuhraces   of   their  papist  kin<: .     NV  hat . 
D.ri   not  know?     Has   m>t  her  maid,  my  own   dau-hter, 

told  me  oi  h  '.     Look  you  h.Te " 

As  he  spoke  he  sei/cd  a  -old  chain  which  hun- round  tlie 
girl's  neck,  and  with  a  sharp  pull  jerked  out  a  miniature 
from   the   hilds  of  her  bodice.  . 

"Behold!    hero   is   proof  positive,"  he   cried   a-am    with 
extended  arm.     But  he  -ot  no  further,  for  .leemmg  it  time 
to  interfere  in  a  matter  of  which  he  understood  m^thin-  at 
all    Captain  Drummond,  followed  by  his  s.-rvant   ^allo]>e. 
down  the  street,  scattering  the  crowd  to  ri-ht  and  left,  and 
drew  rein  at  the  foot  of  the  steps  on  whicdi  the  -ir   stood. 
"  At  your  service,  madame,"  he  said  with  a  stifi  bow. 
The  t'ii'l  ^'reeted  his  ai.pearance  with  a  smiU;  of  relief. 
Then  the  puzzled  expression  returned  to  her  face. 

"  I  cannot  understand  what  they  would  have,  and  1  do 
not  know  where  my  serva.its  can  be,"  she  explained  br.clly. 
"  I  oladly  ac>cept  your  help,  sir."  Havir-  saic  this  with  an 
air  "of  -racious  sovereignty  she  stepped  back  and  cahnly 
waited  for  this  rescuer  to  free  her  from  her  ditliculties. 

Captain  Drummond's  interference,  however,  had  a  very 
ditlerent  etiect  upon  the  crowd.  They  were  ripe  for  mis- 
chief, and  tlie  appearance  of  men  upon  the  scene  -ave 
them  ample  opportunity  and  excuse  for  action.  With  a 
low  growl  of  anger  ihey  advanced  menacingly  towards  the 

new-conicrs.  .    ,  .  ,.  ,  , 

u  Spies—Stuart    spies!"  they  cried,  waving   sticks  and 

"^'Drummoiid'sniiled    scornfully    at    such    an    accusation 
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lauiichfd    against   so   staunch    an    niipoiiont    (jf    lIic    Tmy 
party  as  himself. 

"hack,  fools,"  ho  friid  sharply,  "  l)ack  tn  ynur  kiiimls, 
or  it  will   he  ihi;  wnrso  for  yon." 

Still  the  crowil  ailvano-d,  ur'^vd  on  liy  the'  voice  of  ihtir 
leftder. 

"  Who  sold  the  army  ?"  he  cried.  ■  Who  madr  tlu'  peace 
with  France?     Traitors — spies  I" 

The  allair  heuan  to  liave  an  ujily  look.  The  men  wore 
really  an^ry,  and  I>runinK»nd  had  no  wcaimn  .save  his 
riilini;-whi]).  He  laid  ahont  with  it  lustily,  Imt  the  crowd 
dodgi'(l  tlie  blow.-,  and  hustled  the  horsemen  back  au'ainst 
the  steps. 

•'Thi'y're  keepin-^  us  awake,  sir,"  remarked  do-eph  witli 
a  Ltrin. 

Captain  i'riimmond  stooped  to  the  girl. 

"(Jould  you  seek  siielter  in  the  house,  niadame,  while  we 
scatter  the  vagabonds  I"  he  asked. 

She  .shook  her  head.  "  No  ;  it  is  liis  liouse,"  she  answ(  red, 
jiointin^f  to  the  rinuleiider.     'They  would  not  njun  to  me." 

A  stone  struck  1  •luinmund's  shoulder.  He  turned 
sharply.  A  shower  nf  missiles,  fortunately  badly  aimed, 
was  directeil  towards  them.     His  eyes  tiashed  angrily. 

'■  K'etri'Ut  with  honour,  Joseph,"  he  said  shortly. 

'•  With  ilu — er — booty,  sir  V  asked  the  servant. 

"Certainly.     Take  the  boy." 

Joseph  stoo]ied  and  whisked  the  terrilied  paL;e  to  his 
sadiUe. 

"(-'an  you  mount,  madanie  C  asked  Drunnnond,  holding 
out   his  hand  to  the  eirl. 

She  threw  him  a  dniibitul  glance.  "Is  it  noeossary  ? " 
she  asked. 

"  It  is  wisdom,  madame.  lie  ipuck,"  he  added  sharply, 
as  another  hail  of  stones  rattled   round   them. 

Without  nu)re  delay  the  ,uirl  ,^ave  him  her  hand,  placed 
her  foot  in  the  stirruji,  and  swunu  to  the  saddle  before  him. 

"Stn(,p  Inw  iiiid  li,,l(l  to  me,"  he  said  sharply.  She 
turned  .sim].ly,  put  lier  ;irms  rouinl  him,  and  crouched  low 
nu;ainst  his  lireast. 

"(-'iiarge!"   crieil   the   ca])tain.     The   twu  wdieeled   their 
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horspR  and  spurr('(l  tlifiii  up  1I113  alley,  !>lrikiii^  <Mit  lustily 
wilh  whip  anil  lioot.  A  sliuit  HtTi-e  stni<;L;le  ensu.il,  then 
they  broke  thrnu^'h  the  crowd  ami  <,'allcipi'd  out  into  the 
wide  street  beyond,  wliiUicr  tlic  rioters  dared  not  follow 
them. 

About  a  hundred  yards  down  the  strict,  outside  a  small 
hostelry,  stood  a  sedau-ehnir.  The  clininnen's  staves  leant 
a,<,'ainst  the  wall  near  by,  but  thr  men  were  nowhere  to  be 
seen.  The  <.;irl  saw  the  colours  on  the  staves,  and  called  to 
Drumniond  to  stop. 

"  It  is  my  chair,"  she  explained.  "  My  seiviints  mn^t 
be  here." 

J)rnniiiinnd  drew  rein,  ilie  -irl  slij  '  lij;lilly  ''_'  the 
ground,  ami  he  aliudited  an<l  led  the  way  into  the  inn. 

The  host  answered  his  sinniuons  (piickly,  and  stared  in 
ania/.enient  at  his  visitors.  Then  recalled  by  a  wnrd  to  the 
recollection  of  his  duties,  lie  ushrrnl  th''m  iut"  a  <m;ill 
parloui',  and  hastened  away  lo  summon  the  ehairmeu  from 
their  pdliitions  at  the  bar  and  to  fetch  the  best  his  house 
couM  iitii  r  for  siuh   distinguished  j;uests. 

Meanwhile  the  u-irl  turneil  t>)  I)rummond  wilh  a  smile. 

"  My  ihanks,  sir,"  she  said  simply.  "  It  was  a  umnstrous 
gallant  rescue,"  and  then  she  hlllslieil  a  little  ami  lau-heil 
sufilv. 

linimiii'Miii  wi.inlend  whether  he  could  siif.ly  emliark 
upMii  a  ciiiii]ilimeiil  and  tell  tlie  lady  whal  a  p!ea-iire  tlie 
rescue  had  ;^iven  him:  hut  tindin'4  no  wnids  at  commaml. 
he  ]>rudently  consij^iieil  the  comjilimeut  to  oblivion  and 
remained  silent. 

The  L'irl  eyed  him  curiou-ly,  e\'i(lently  snipi-i.-^ed  at  such 
a  wasted  (ip])(irninily. 

"And  even  now,  sir,"  she  saiii,  "  I  do  not  kimw  in  what 
way  1  hiive  roused  the  anpT  of  these  eoi/d  peejile.  1  came 
here  tlii-  atternonii  to  vi^it  mv  maiil.  w  iio  is  sirk.     We — er 

we  h;ne  liu!  I'fw  npjinvtunitie-  le,  ,-r  nt  St  James's  ynniier 

to  show  kindness.  |  t"ld  mv  servant-  to  \*ait  near  bv  and 
to  return  in  half  an  imur.  I  IumI  Keen  llnMe  al.nut  fifteen 
minutes  when  the  girl's  father  came  to  hand  me  lo  luy 
chair.  seemiiiL'ly  ea-er  f^r  my  depariure.  iie  iinaiLiiii  me 
out    inui    the   sU'ui  l,  where   was    U"    chair — nuly,  it    wmild 
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seem,  a  crowd  of  hkkIiuch.  .Such  uiu  llic  hicts.  Tlic 
iiUMiiitii,'  of  thciii  I  uii(|.Tst;iii(i  IK, I  iit  all,  fur  I  {)r()Ic.',L  i 
am  i;,'ii(.rant  of  liiiriii.  My  «o(,.i  i,,:,,,,"  shu  coniinued,  tiirii- 
lu^'  to  tho  host,  wlin  ;it  tilut  iiioiiuiit  ('iitcnMl  witli  the'  wine 
"Ciiii  you  cxphiin  why  I  luiv<'  been  so  ill-irfalcl  l>y  y(  >ir 
neiL.'hbours  {" 

"  It  was  (lonlitless  a  luistakc,  y(nir  Lidyship."  he  slain- 
iiific.l  lu-rvnusly.  "Ilioihcr  Aii.lrcw  is  at  limes  over 
hasiy." 

"Tlieu,  pray,  w:imi  iJioLher  Amhew,  wiioever  he  luay 
lie,  tliat  if  lie  kiK.u-  ik,  better  liow  to  treat  a  lady  he  will 
pre>eutly  make  ae(iuaintauce  witli   liie  waK  li." 

8iie  spoke  witli  an  air  of  cnmniand  and  a-sm;i!ice  tliat 
sat  straii','ely  on  nne  so  youn-;  and  small.  hiuuimnnd 
smile(hit  the  cimlrasl  between  her  inipeiimis  maun,  r  and 
her  helpless  iippearance. 

liie  lin,>t,  with  many  h(iw>,  advanced  Inwards  her  with 
the  wine.  .Suddenly  he  stopped,  stared  at,  iier  l,a-  a 
niniiienl  npeM-m(,uihe<l,  then  aliruptly  set  .h.wn  the  wine 
and  stood  upriuht  with  an  ati-iy  se.'.wl  on  his  face. 
^'I'ay  your  reekonin-  ami  he^,, ,,(■,"  he  aid  shortly. 
Tiie  Liirl  stared  in  amazement  at  liiis  .-udden  'ehanf^e, 
hnt  iMumnn.nd  stepped  torward  will,  an.ury  eyes,  and  hud 
hi,-  iiami  on  the  man's  Nhoulder. 

••How  now.  fellow^"  he  Slid  sternlv.  "Are  v.ai  too 
gone   mad:'      llnw   daiv   \,ai   a.Mre-s  the  ladv   thii.s  '  " 

''''»-'     '"•'"     'linked.        '-Folks     has     their    opinions"    he 
niuitered  sullenly.     -  And  .some  l,,lk.s'  opinions  are  honest 
Ini  no  traitor  m\selt,   lait   a   Lval  suhieel  of   the   (^leen 
(.0,1    hh.ss    jier.       .\o    i'opery,   .say    I,   and    down    with    all 
M  U.I  It   spies." 

"Keep  your  opinions  nil  ihev  are  asked,"  eried  Diaini- 
mund,  e.xasperaied  at  the  repetition  of  the  last  absurd 
accusation.     "  Outsi.ie    with   you,  man.  and   .see  to  it  that 

the     -Ireel    h.'    iiuiet     and     the     hekevs    in      1 "....,].,.,  ..1 

1  ■' '    ~"      i,ui\t>.-5   in   aiieiiOauee    when 

Ihr  la.ly  shall   l.e  reaily  to  depart.     Out  with   vou  " 

With  an  imly  ^^huce  at  the  -irl,  the  man  slunk  out  of 
the  room,  and  Druinmond  turned  t,.  meet  the  nuzzle,!  h,,,. 
oi  ins  eo'upanioii. 

"What  can  it  be  .^  "  she  cried  despairingly.      "  It  seems 
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my  fact'  ini.^Iikc.s  all  ihese  gnorl  pfO])lr  iiinii^tiously.      I'lit 

vvlu.'iefun; — wlu'rrfnro f"   anil    she    lai^cd    |i,.|-    t'aci'    In 

the  Captciin,  as  tliini;;li  rliallni-in^  liim  t('  nail  tliciviu 
ajiy  cause  for  dislike 

For  a  iiitiiiieiit  I  iMiiniiHUHl  yazed  Avr])  inlu  Ikt  eyes; 
then  lie  dropped  his  fjlaiicc.  Ilm  in  an  in^iant  \u'  \<h, 
started  and  vtju'i'd  in  ainazi'inmt ,  luit  at  hi-r  indeed,  Imt 
at  till'  lucilaHinn  wliiili  liun^  at  Iht  bosom,  tlu;  ini'dalliun 
wliicli  llie  leader  nf  lln'  riutiT.s  had  ji'ikfd  oiil  fmni  tlir 
folds  of  her  drc^.s. 

It  held  a  niiiiialure  set  riaind  with  dianmnds.  Tlicre  was 
im  neeil  to  ask  the  ori<,'inal.  Those  heavy  feature-*,  that  Iimil;, 
dark,  melancholy  face,  were  too  well  known  to  he  udslake- 
ahle,  and  were  mistake  possible,  all  ddiihl  was  banished  by 
the  iiiscri]ition  round  the  jiicture,  "dacohus  III.  Kex." 

As  Druinniond  ^azed  at  the  miniature,  a  sudden  tierce 
anf,'er  suri^ed  within  his  heart  to  think  of  that  dark  pic- 
tured face  enshrined  in  so  fair  a  hosnm.  t(ir  he  kiiew 
much  concernin;,'  this  I'rince  Lackland,  yet  little  good  of 
his  dealings  with  wmuen. 

"I  think,  niadame,"  he  said  culdly,  "VdU  would  do  well 
to  hide  that  jewel  ;  without  doubt  it  is  that  which  rouses 
the  suspicions  of  these  people.  'I'hey  are,  as  they  say, 
loyal  folk." 

'J'he  L;irl  followed  the  direetion  of  his  L,danee,  and  a  deep 
blush   crimsoned  her  face.     "Ah,"  she  inurnnufd,  "1  did 

not  know "     She   tucked   the  picture'  hastily  into  the 

folds  of  her  dress,  and  hjoked  half-detiantly,  halt-shyly  uj) 
at  her  compaiuon. 

"Are  you  soiry,  sir,  that  you  rescued  a  supjiorter  of  the 
Stuart  cause  ?  " 

"  I  am  oidy  .sorry,  madame,  that  such  white  hands  should 
dabble  in  the  mud  of  politics,"  he  ;uiswered  steridy. 

The  i^nrl  eyed  him  gravely. 

"I  am  no  ]iolitician,'"  she  answered  softly;  "I  only  wait 
ami  Jiray  for  the  return  of  my  king." 

She  spoke  the  words  in  a  voice  so  full  of  tender  rever- 
ence, that  Drummond  could  only  stare  down  at  her  in 
silence. 

There  was  a  moment's  pause,  then  the  girl  rose  to  her  feet. 
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."  '  ''■'"■  '  ""'■^'  tiuiiM,.  y,,u  U)  eall  111)  servants,"  she 
said.     IinuiiiiiMii.i   luiiicl   in  silfiice  to  do  her  bidditifr. 

Tlic  .sLiycl.s  wne  cinjity  mid  desortcd  wl.cn  tlicy  Ictt 
the  iim.  The  four  stalwart  cliainncii,  slianittacudly  nni- 
scinii.  nC  thrir  1  vinis8iu's.s,  w.ri'  nslciitatiously  nssidnous 
witli   ihrir  allciitidiis. 

The  -111  Iraiu'd  fnaii  la-r  chair  and  \>rrk ■(!  J»ruiamond 

to  ht-r  siih'. 

"Faivwcll,  sir,"  sho  sni<I  softly.  "  Indccl  y,,u  have  my 
Ihaiiks." 

"  I  will  f.scfjrt  you  hum,.,  iiiadiiine." 

SIh!  shook  her  hni,].  ••  X,,,  sir,  I  havu  already  tres- 
pas.sed  too  lon^  on  ynnr  kindness." 

The  expected  jirotestatinn.s  did  nut  follow,  lirurninond 
howed  .silently  and  turned  nwav,  and  as  .she  leaned  hack 
in  her  chair  she  tmwned,  and  ll,.  n  lauudie(l  sdltlyat  herself, 
r.iit  Captain  I  »riiniiieind  and  .l.,v,.|  1,  rode  behind  the 
lady's  chair  until  it  entered  a  hioad  llior  mrrhfare,  then, 
seeing  n^  furtiur  dantjers  threatened,  thev  divw  rein  and' 
turned  [n  pursue  their  own  jounu'V.  .\nd  only  then  did 
Diuniiiiond  renieniNer  iliat  he  had  n.-vr  leariuHl'her  name. 
The  eveninrr  was  closing'  in  as  the  two  horsemen  set 
'>ti'  at  a  hrisk  pace  on  their  mad  tn  the  north,  and  the 
narrow,  muddy  streets,  throu<,di  which  th.'y  now  unW', 
hioked  dreary  and  depressing.  Captain  Drnmnionds  muH- 
nigs  .speedily  returned  to  their  former  mrjaiicholy  strain. 
The  recent  adventure  carried  his  thou-liis  hack  to  the 
career  In-  had  sacrificed,  and  a-ain  the  wild  eager  lou"- 
iiiu'  hir  action   filled   his   heart.  °  ° 

Presently  Josejih  drew  up  to  hi.s  side. 
'■  I'le^  pardon,  sir.  \dur  niaie  has  cast  a  shoe." 
\\iLli  an  oath  of  irritation  Drumniond  drew  rein  and 
considered  what  to  do.  Their  recent  adventure  ha<l  de- 
layeil  them,  and  it  was  now  very  clear  they  could  never 
ivach  SL  Alhans  that  night.  Seeing  a  small  hostelry  at 
iMiid,  I)rumniond  decided  to  s]iend  the  night  there,  and, 
leaving  the  horses  in  Joseph's  rharge.  he  .strode  into  the 
Hin,  and    was    presently  cheering    his    soul    with   a   i)lain 
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rhe    tavern    had    evidently    little    custom.       Two    men, 
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coacluueii  liy  tlie  lucik  tit'  llu-ni,  were  fiijuyin;^'  a  frii'iidly 
bottle  *)t  wine  at  a  taljlc  in  the  \\i;  .ow,  while  tiie  liost 
liovered  near  lliciii  in  tiif  intervals  of  his  duty,  cxchanuin^i; 
gossip,  ami  waiiinu  an  imilatinn  to  ta>t"  liis  wine.  A 
liini^ry  apprentice,  near  hy,  ea,L;i'rly  devonred  his  >npper 
of  licaiis  and  hacun.  and  li-lt>iied  with  well-niarkeil  ap- 
preeiatinn  to  the  landinrd's  jokes.  'I'hc  only  oilier  oc- 
enpanl  ot  the  ro(.in  was  scaled  at  iIm?  end  of  the  tahle 
ojiposile  Drmnneind.  He  lay  with  his  t'ac.'e  hurii-d  in  his 
amis  ontstretehi'd  across  the  taMe.  A  raLr'-;ed  hlne  cloak 
was  hnddlfd  round  his  shoulders,  and  halt'  ciAered  liis 
head.  At  lirst  lancr  a  man  would  have  said  he  was 
oitlicr  drunk  (jr  asjrrp,  Imt  the  extreme  riL;idity  nf  his 
attit.ido  s])oke  rather  of  th"  stillness  of  desjiair  than  of 
repose.  I»riunmond  eyeil  this  man  with  idle  curiosity, 
hut  neither  the  stir  of  his  entrance  mir  the  proximity 
of  his   presence  roused  the  silent    liLTure. 

Snppor  eiidcil.  Jtiseph  retired  tn  see  a^ain  to  the  horses, 
while  Dnimmond  souyht  tlu,'  mnsi  ( (imforiahh'  c<iruer  of 
the  settle,  and  pre]iarcd  to  enjuv  a  hist  pipe  liefore  re- 
tiring; to  the  somewhat  una' trari  i\e  (piaiteis  where  he 
was  eondeinned  to  pass  the  niuhl.  'I'lie  cnachnien  and 
the  apprentice  had  paid  their  reckiuiiicjs  and  departed, 
the  laiicllord  had  retiretl  to  his  family  party  in  the  kitchen 
beyond.     The  house  was  still, 

DniinmoiKi  pufl'ed  slowly  at  his  jiipe,  stariiie-  vaeindy  at 
the  shadows  thiown  by  tlic  tliekeriiiL,'  lamp,  and  tiiinkiiif^ 
idly  over  the  events  of  the  <lay.  As  he  retlecled  upon  the 
tierce  asmer  of  the  mob,  showing;  how  easily  the  suspicions 
of  the  people  niiuhl  be  inllami'd  against  the  Tory  party,  he 
was  ayaiu  seized  with  a  tierce  despair  at  the  impotence  of 
his  position,  at  the  misery  of  knowiiii,'  indeed  that  Stuart 
intrigues  existed,  knowing  indeed  that  jiroofs  of  the  same 
would  ruin  his  eniuuies — knowinu  this,  yet  having  ikj  proofs 
to  show.  And  as  he  mused,  slowly  the  va,L,nie  outlines  of  a 
wild  scheme  d.eveloped  from  the  cloudy  mists  of  his  brain, 
a  scheme  to  entainj;le  the  Tory  leaders,  if  it  niiiiht  he,  in  a 
bogus  intrigue,  iuid  so  obtain  clear  ])roof  of  their  disloyally, 
yurely  such  jtroof  would  not  be  without  efi'ect  on  men  who 
could  be  roused  to  fury  by  the  mere  sight  of  a  Stuart  picture. 
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Aiul  Uicii  his  Lliou<,rlits  wandered  away  to  tlie  contempla- 
tion (if  two  faces, — tliL'  fair,  innocent  face  of  tlie  girl  he 
had  rescued,  and  that  dark-faced   miniature  below  it. 

A  sound  in  tla;  room  startled  him  from  his  musings;  he 
turned,  and  with  a  smotiiered  exclamaiion  he  dropped  his 
pipi-  and  spraiiL,'  to  his  feet.  F((r  there  !  wilhin  a  few  yards 
of  him,  illumnu'd  out  of  tlie  darknes'i  by  tin;  dim  rays  ot 
the  lamp  was  ilu'  dark  face  of  tiie  miniature,  the  original 
of  the  vi-ry  ])ictiire  nuind  which  his  thoughts  were  centred. 

There  Were  the  same  dark,  ilmnud-siiafted  eyes,  with  the 
la/y  drooji  of  the  eyeli<ls,  the  same  long  nose  and  full- 
lipped  innuth,  t!u'  same  sallow  complexion  and  dark,  lank 
hair;  luily.  whereas  the  pictured  face  \vas  healthy,  fuU- 
lilooded,  hriLjht-eyed,  tin,'  face  that  gazed  at  Drummoiul  out 
of  tlie  darkness  was  wliu.',  drawn,  haggard,  and  slightly 
pitted   with  small-iio.v. 

For  a  luijuient  Dnuumund  stood  spell-hound  with  utter 
astonishment,  then  slowly  the  white  face  broke  into  a 
sudden  cynical  snule,  Tiie  smile  carried  Drummond  back 
witii  a  sudden  Hash  of  menmry  to  a  day,  wellnigh  thirty 
years  ago,  when,  as  a  boy,  he  had  watched  the  king  and 
Court  feeding  the  swans  on  the  river  at  Hamilton,  and  had 
seen  even  such  a  smile  break  over  the  face  of  Charles  at 
souii.  sudden  misach'enlure. 

Tlie  resemblance  was  miraculous. 

Drummond  took  a  step  forward;  his  hands  shook  with 


"  My  God  1 "'  he  muttered  hoarsely.  "  who  are  you  ?  " 
With  a  short  laugh  the  man  rose,  flung  aside  his  tattered 
cloak,  and  strolled  round  the  lalile  ',.0  the  opposite  side  of 
the  settle, 

"Ail  I"    lie    said    coolly,    "so    you    have    been    to    St 
Germains." 
.  Ihiimniind  followed  hiiu  with  his  eyes.     Tha  man  was 

^  tall  and  thin,  a  veritable  scarecrow;  his  garments  were 
soiled  and  tattered  beyond  all  recognition  of  their  original 
shape  and  texture,  but  he  lield  himself  with  a  certain  un- 
conscious dignity,  and  ail  his  movements  were  full  of  ease 
and  gr.ie,'.  And  again,  as  I)ru!nmond  gazed  upon  him,  he 
\v,is  struck   with   the  extraordinary  resemblance  between 
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this  Vii^'iiliiiiul,  Iia;_;;„Mril,  thin,  uiih  ■iiijit-'iHMiihMl  tlmuuh  he 
\v:is,  anil  the  pieUUcd  tact;  of  the  iiiiiiiaUin.'  nf  .lames 
Stuart. 

"  My  God  !"  he  imittered  ayain,  '  (vheru  did  ymi  i^et  voiir 
face  ? '' 

"  Fr(jiu  my  Saercd  ;iiid  Illu.^tiions  l^'aiher,"  said  the  man, 
witli  a  bitter  hiu^li.  "Ail  lie  ever  U'lVr  me  was  this 
])estileiitly  ill-i'avoured  lace.'' 

"Your  father.^  Who  was  he  T'  asked  jinimmund 
sharply. 

"Egad,  sir!  a  coiner  of  hase  mouey.s — i  should  say,  for 
he  has  stamped  the  King's  likeness  on  many  false  sove- 
reigns."    He  turneil  away  with  a  hiiigh. 

"  And  yonr  mother- !  " 

The  man  Hushed  ijuiekly, 

"My  mother,  sir,  was  a  martyr  on  earth;  she  is  now  a 
saint  in  heaven.  She  had  a  woman's  rarest  virtue — she 
loved.     Enough — of  niy   moihei"." 

Wild  thou,L;lits,  doiilits,  Wonders,  Hashed  through  tlie 
Captain's  brain. 

"  What  is  your  name,  man  :  "  hr  asla-d  shar]ily. 

"I — am  e-alled  Charles  Lelirun." 

Suddenly  the  man  reeled,  eauulit  at  the  baek  of  the 
settle,  and  sank  in  a   heap  on   tn  the  sisit. 

"  I'd  sell  my  soid  for  a  supj)t;r,''  he  muttered. 

"Done!"  cried  Krummoml  (juickly,  and  crossed  to  the 
door  to  stimniun  the  landlord. 

Lelirun  raised  himsulf,  and  followed  the  Captain's  move- 
ments curiou.^ly.  '■  K-ad  !  '  lie  said,  "  I've  alwiiys  lieard  the 
devil  was  a  gentleman;  but  you've  a  bad  l)ar^;ain,  fru'iid." 

1 'rumniond  made  no  .luswer  ;  he  relapsed  int"  a  brown 
study,  idly  watehing  Lebruu  as  he  devoured  bis  meal, 
noting  the  grace  and  lelinement  of  his  every  movement, 
noting  the  uncoiiscituis  air  of  command  and  a>surance  with 
which  ho  gave  his  orders  to  the  landlord  ;  noting  these,  and 
maturing  that  scheme,  for  the  success  nf  wliirb  (so  it 
seemed  to  him)   Lelirun   had  ilro))ped   fidin   heaven. 

Lelirun  aie  his  meal  and  drank  his  wine  in  a  b'i'^uridy 
fashi(,)n.  Finally  he  rosi>.  crossed  lu  the  settle,  and  held  out 
his  pipe  to  his  companion. 
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"Xo.snp]H'r  is  coiiiiilfie  wiiliout  tobacco."  lie  said.  "For 
my  ])art  I  tiikc  [\\r  full  value  of  my  bargain." 

l)rininiionil  liamU'd  liiiu  his  poucli.  "Have  you  a 
trade?"  he  asked  hrielly. 

"Jack  of  many,  master  of  none,"  was  tin;  cheerful  answer. 
"  I've  iieen  s(jldier,  secretary,  sinyer,  jdayer,  poet,  tiddler, 
dancer,  teacher — what  you  will.  I've  fought  wuh  Swedi.sh 
Charles  in  Kir-sia.  and  with  Villars  in  l-'laiiders.  I've 
laii^lil  the  dauuhtci's  lit  •_'ii,M^y  (li'vnian  huruhers  to  dance, 
to  >|M'ak  French  and  Italian,  to  read  l.atin  ami  jtlay  the 
harp,  i'vf  playid  i.'oini'o  in  i)ulilin,  and  a  dozen  char- 
acters in  l'ari<.  I've  sun'_'  my  way  all  over  Itidy  ;  I've 
di'vcii  till'  mails  from  I'aris  to  Toulon  ;  Fve  lieen  secretary 
lo  a  mai'iiuis,  and  harhcr  to  a  burgomaster;  Fve  strun;^ 
rhymes,  and  written  dedications."  lie  lau^died  softly,  re- 
tlectively.  "  li  has  been  a  merry  lite,  taking  the  u(jod  and 
the  bad  of  it,"  he  muttered,  "  till  1  came  to  this  cursed 
country." 

"  What  brought  you  here  '  " 

i.i'brun  hesitated,  Imt  the  wine  and  his  com]ianioii's 
bicviiy  had  loosed  a  ion'j;ui'  which  was  ever  communi- 
caLive. 

'•  1 — I  liadn't  seen  my  motlier  for  twenly  years.  She 
thoiiiihl,  dear  saint,  it  was  her  duty  to  send  me  from  her. 
Jitit  —  she  was  dying,  and  she  sent  for  me.  1  reached 
Cunniur — to  see  her  grave."  Ife  was  silent  for  a  moiiient, 
ihrn  continued:  "Then  this  pestilential  small-pox  seized 
me.  Sapristi  !  I  paid  a  man  all  1  had  in  the  world  to  put 
food  and  water  wiiliin  reach  of  my  arm.  But  even  so  the 
dc\il  parsed  me  bv  ;  and  here  1  am.  a  jioor  wretch,  with- 
out a  ])eseta  to  call  his  own,  and  without  a  friend  in 
the  country.  Fve  sold  my  sword;  Fve  sold  my  wits; 
and  now,  egad  !  Fve  sold  my  soul  for  a  devilish  good 
supper.  Come,  Signor  i»iavolo,  what  do  you  want  with 
me  ? "  ' 

J)rummoud  ro.se,  and  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe. 

"I  want,"  he  said  slowly,  "the  loan  of  your  head  for 
three  weeks." 

Lebrun  laugheil.  "  (  biddam  '.  "  ho  cried,  "  it's  not  without 
precedent  in  our  family   to   purt   with  our  heads,   but    I 
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should   like  a  f^naraiitoc  thai  iiiiiu)  would  be  rpturncd   to 
iiiL',  intact,  at   the  expiration   f)t'  the  lime." 

"And  ihal,"  said  l)runnnnnd  Ljravely,  "i'^  jusl  what  1 
cannot  ,L,Miarautee.     ]>ui  there   would  be  a  ipconipi-nse." 

"A  rfcoiii])('iisi'  is  a  nion-trous  poor  sulisiitute  for  a 
head/'  niutieriMl  l.ciirun.  "  i!ut  a.  niasterless  man  mustn't 
be  partieular.  " 

"  I  want  your  services  l<r  tlii'ee  weeks,"  enntinucd 
Ih'unimiiud  cunlly;  "if  ynu  lirioL:  nic  success  I  can  prnmise 
you  £1(10,  and  a  ]io-t  under  the  l)nke  of  Marlborouudi.  If 
we  fail "  he  shruu',i,'ed  his  shoulders  si'iidticantly. 

"  There'll  lie  the  devil  to  piiy,  eh!"  lauLjleil  Lebrun. 
"Well,  I  can't  <,n)  Itack  on  my  liar^ain.  Under  Marl- 
borough!" he  continued,  eyeiii;^  tlie  (.'aptain  shrewdly; 
"  I'm  no  ]ioliticiau,  but  as  atiairs  are  at  present  that  may 
mean   much — or  noihiiiu." 

"And  that,  my  friend,  is  the  keynote  of  the  whole  atl'air. 
ll  will  mean  much  —  of  nothing.  I.ook  you,  Le'oi'iiii.''  he 
added  shaiply,  ■■  1  mu-t  hax'i'  yon.  I'liere  is  no  other  man 
on  earth  can  carry  the  alfair  thmn^ii." 

I.ebrun  stared  at  him  in  jierple.xity.     "  Iv^ad,  !      I've  ever 

had  an    uncouimonly  t;ood   opinion   of    my   laleuts "   he 

be<;aTi  slowly. 

"Talents  be  damned,"  answered  (,'aptaiu  I^rumniond 
scornfully;  "its  your  fai c   I   want." 

I,ebrun  L!:ave  a  low  whistle  of  coiu]»rehension. 

"So,  you  are  there,  are  you  :*  "  he  muttered.  Tiien  he 
burst  into  a  heaity  lauLch.  "  I'd  vdve  much  to  see  dear 
cousin  Jamie's  face  when   he  hears  of  it." 

"Well,  what  do  you  say;"  asked  Dnimmond  ini- 
patienlly. 

"  .Say  !     Say  !     Wliy,  wiiat  says  Si^nior  Cassiu-i  ?     '  There 

is  a  tide  in  liie  affair^  of  nu'u '     Come,  friend  Diavolo, 

lead  on   to  fortune." 


II. 


'You    are    a    fool,  nuin,   a    fool:      I'eace  ?     Vv'jio    wants 


peace  ; 


(Jertaiuly  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  did  not,  nor  did 
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any  one  wlio  saw  lier  .stridin;^  furiously  uj)  and  down  tlie 
'jaiiliii  jiatli-,  sLril\ip;4  with  lici'  cane  at  the  dt'licalc  roses, 
fxpiM  t  it.  I'eact'  was  tar  liani-hed  wduMi  the  I)\icli(!ss 
niiciHMl   licr  month   in  indiLination. 


W 


oiild 


I    sav    a    svllalilt!    ioi'    nivself  '  "    shf    stormed 


WlJllltl 


1    ntt( 


r   one   woid  of   ('oni!>l;iint 


Thonu'h   I   liave 


my  wrongs,  though  I  liave  been  oiisti'd  hy  a  citvitun.'  whom 
I  iionrished  in  my  hosom.  a,  creature  I  ilra^Ljrd  out  of  leT 
ri::iitful  |i!,ici'   in    the   kinnc!  and  sit    in  the  ((Uenrs  house. 


iiat    Woman   liis   m 


ithiii;^' 


ne  (loe.- 


s  not   owe  to   me. 


An 


now  — now  she   ilannts  ii    in    ni}'  |   ace,  lives  m    my  ro 


rooms, 


hoMs    my   ]io. 


>ls,  d 


laws  mv   moncvs  ' — here  the    !  »uchess  s 


Voice  cracked  with   ra'jc.  "mv  lawful  nioiic\>,  aic 


Ann 


]»0O 

hail' 


r   fool — can    do    noiliiip,'   without    ht-r,  is   a    toul    in   her 


Ah:    ll 


ic    cur^ei 


1    vipi'f,    the    iiiLriatc!      Was    there 


ever  sueli  a  Hen 


0 


d 


f  my  (jwn  wronus  ?     No  !      iJut 
ranged    auaiiisi    Ids   (iiace 
hoot 


,t.  do   I   >ayaword^      Do   I  conipla 


when  I   see  all  the  wor 
I 


in 

Id 


ami    men   who  slKHiltl   licR   Ins 
,s  insult  him,  Inillv  liim.  ■^^lander  him,  drive   liim   fnuii 


commamt,  ami 


shell 


er     llieiuselve 


eliiiul    that    woman 


eilicoats,    that    woman    wlnan     i  — hal 
nit    in    lier   face.       ."\Iv   i 


Wl-I 


(■(111 


ooins  .    my    mone\s  , 


hall. 


ll 


Id 
le 


vij'cr  . 

Tiie    Marl   of    (lodoliihin,   leaninjj    wearily   hack    on   the 
Lrardeii    hencli,  shiftci   hi^  seat    uueasilv,  and   siLdied. 


■' V 

.ftlv. 


III'  as 


ou   have;  ever   lieen    for  war.  i)uc 


he    mterpos. 


as  hetits  a  soldier  ■<   wife 


^'et  when   vou  come  to 


am,  with  one  foot  over  the  void,  you  will  think 
with  me  that  the  c(jn.>umiiialion  most  devoutly  to  he  wished 
is  Teace." 


The  Duchess  cro 


Sm'II   iiUli 


klv  to  Ids  -id( 


(!odol]i 


ihili, 


lie    crieii    sliariilv 


hut 


lier    voice 


iinivered,  "you  think  too  much  of  the  'void.'  Vou  are 
wiiiry,  no  nmre.  A  month's  rest  and  you  will  be  ready 
au'iiin    for  hallle." 


Tile  I'.arl  shook  his  head. 

"I  vow  it  is  no  more,''  ur'jed  the  JJuche.- 


s   velieii 


lently. 


"  .\nd  look  how  they  have  treated  you  also!  Their  greatest 
statesman,  the  one  liojie  for  Eneland,  ilun^  aside  like  a 
rotten  apple — weary,  siek,  martyred  wiili  the  gout !" 
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ly   yiiu   l)y   ihe 
to   Ijclii-'ve  you 


(iver  a   s 


taiuich 


"  Coiiif,  Sarah,  Oxfunl  can  scarcely  bo  hcM  rcspniisil)le 
for  my  ,i;i>ut,"  intervened  ( Hululpliin,  .sniilin;„'. 

"  Nol  respiinsiule  !"  cried  the  l)iiclie,ss.     "  Were  yon  .still 
in   ollice   WduM  ^intt,  wonid   any  pla'^ne, 
lieels  ^      I   know  yim   too   well,  my   tiicnc 
would   ever  die   while  in   harness." 

(iodolphiu   hunched   sadly.     "  Y'ou    were 
friend,   Sarah,"  he  said  ^'ently,  and   took  her  hand. 

For  a  moment  her  face  softened  ;  .she  retnrneil  the 
pressure  of  his  hand,  and  they  sat  thus  awhile  in  .silence, 
reviewing  the  past. 

But  presently  the  woman's  energy  a[,'ain  roused  her. 

"Staunch!  Ay,  so  I  was — tun  staun(;li.  Had  I  been 
less  staunch  to  Anne,  had  1  twisted  and  turned  to  suit 
this  caprice  and  that,  had  1  tlattcred  and  fawned,  hatl  I 
intrii^ued  with  (Jrange  and  betrayed  to  the  Stuart,  per- 
chance I  had  mit  lieen  lluni;  aside  like  a  worn-out  far- 
thingale, to  make  room  for  Mistress  Masham.  Mistress 
Masham,  forsnoth  !  whom  I  dragged  out  of  the  gutter. 
Intrigue,  (pujtha  !  little  tlie  (,)iieen — poor  fool — dreams 
how  her  precious  Abigail  is  .smoothing  her  nest  witii  the 
ne.vt  in  succession  !     Ah  !  if  I  could  unmask  her  impudent 

face "      Angrily   slic,    started  again    on    her  impotent 

pacing  of  the  garden   path. 

"Where  is  Drunnnond?"  she  began  presently.  "He 
should  have  returned  yestere'en.     What  keei>s  ium  ?     He 

should  bring  news  of "  she  checked   herself  i[uickly. 

She  hesitated  to  speak  of  her  intrigues  before  Godolpliin, 
fearing  the  cold  discouragement  of  his  common-sen.se. 

Godolpliin  shook  his  head. 

"  He  brings  you  too  much  news,  Sarah,"  he  urged 
gravely. 

"And  what  else  can  ii  woman  wish  for,  coopeil  up  in  the 
country,  as  Hat  a.s '' 

Siie  was  interrupted  by  tlie  sudden  appearance  of 
iJrumuionil,  hurry in^;  across  the  lawn. 

The  Duchess  turned  angrily  towards  him. 

"So  you  are  here  at  lust!"  she  began  sharply.  "Where 
have  you  tarried?  J)o  you  dream  you  can  keep  me  here, 
waitiuL'  vour  leisure,  while  vou "     She  broke  off'  abruptly 
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and  stiirt'd  at  liiiii.  "What  ails  tlic  luaii  ?"  .slio  iiiutlt'ivd, 
for  Diuinninnd's  face  was  ea<,'er  and  alert  his  eyes  briLjht 
with  tlie  stran^'o  ij;littt'r  of  siipprcsstiil  I'xcitenient.  The 
Duchess  cau;4lit  llie  infection  <jf  his  ca;4eriiL'ss, 

""What  news  have  you,  nuui  ?"  she  cried. 

Dnininiond  hesitated,  and  glanced  at  (iodolphin. 

"None  of  importance  for  your  (Irace,"  he  began  slowly. 
"  Mr  St  John  has  got  a  viscounty  where  he  aimed  at  an 
earldom,  and  is  as  gratified  as  one  might  expect." 

The  Duchess  cliuckled.  "  I  knew  Oxford  would  play 
hiu!  false,"  she  cried  triumphantly.  "  Now  he  will  go 
whining  to  St  Germain.s,  to  that  fountain  of  honour  there." 

I)rumniond  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"It  is  like  enough,"  he  said,  "but  for  the  next  three 
weeks  he  purposes  to  turn  his  energies  into  a  new  cliannel, 
iiaving  wagered  Lord  Wildmore  to  win  a  favour  from  a 
certain  Lady  Margaret  Beauchamp  ere  the  month  be  out. 
The  town  talks  of  it." 

"Peggy  Beauchamp  I "  ':ried  the  Duchess  scornfully. 
"lie  will  have  little  ditliculty.  One  glance  across  the 
Channel  should  serve.  Sh  ■  is  patched  o'  the  wrong  side, 
and  her  aunt  is  a  rare  politician.  But  you  have  not  ridden 
from  London  to  talk  of  Wildmore's  fool  wagers?"  She 
broke  out  impatiently.     "  Your  news,  man  ?  " 

Again  Drummond  glanced  doubtfully  at  Godolphin  ;  the 
Duchess  caught  the  look. 

"  Out  with  it  here  and  now,"  she  cried  impatiently. 
"Why,  man,  when  you  came  your  face  looked  as  though 
you  had  caught  every  Tory  in  Ei\gland  fast  in  your  net ! " 

"What  would  your  Grace  give  for  such  a  net?"  asked 
Drummond  hesitatingly. 

"  I'd  give  all  I  possess  I "  cried  the  Duchess  vindictively. 

"  Ah  1  I've  made  a  better  bargain  than  th:'  for  your 
Cirace,"  answered  Drummond,  with  a  slow  smile.  "  I've 
closed   with  him  for  one  hundred  pounds." 

"Wlio  is  the  man  talking  about  T'  cried  the  Duchess 
impatiently. 

"  He  waits  the  honour  of  an  introduction  to  your  (irace," 
answered  Drummond  imperturbably.      '  May  1  bring  him 
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"  Tie  (niick,"  she  criLHl. 

I  )i'Uiuiiion(l  ivcrossed  the  hiwu  uiitl  dis;ni])c;ir('il  lichiiul 
the  box  liedues.  In  two  niiinUes  he  reapiicaivil  wiili 
Lebiun.  Shaved,  hrushtd,  well-diL'ssed,  the  adwuturer 
])re.seiited  a  wry  (hllerenl  a]i](earance  from  tlii'  wretehed 
talLerd"iiudioii  whom  Dnimmoiid  had  lUscnvered  at  tlie 
inn.  llis  likenes.s  to  the  Chevalier  was  still  more  marked 
in  prospca-ily.  He  crossed  tin-  lawn  with  that  easy  i,'raee 
so  eharaeleristie  of  the  man,  and  Ijowed  with  i,'rave 
courtesy. 

The  Duchess  stood  ri;^nd  in  tiie  eeutreof  the  iiath,  starinj,' 
at  him  wide-eyed.  There  was  a  jjuuse  ;  then  the  Karl  of 
LJodoliihin  mse  with  dilheulty  -roni  his  seat  and  slowly 
uncovered   his  l.ead. 

Lehrun   looked    f  om    one    to   the   other    with    his   quick 

snnle. 

"  Ah  !  your  (Iraee  marks  ihe  likeness  ■  "  he  said  cahnly. 

"  Who  are  you  '.  "  gasped  the  Duchess. 

"  I  am  called  L'iiarles  Lcliruu,  niadame,  and  am  very 
uiuch  at  yii\ir  service." 

"  What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?"  she  breathed  eagerly. 

"  riav  i.  little  nias(juera(lc  to'-  the  amusement  ni  your 
Gricr,  and  the  cnufoundinii  nf  htT  Mnjoty's  encnnes." 

"  Vou  wiiuld  ]iliy  the  ."^tuart  ?     Where  !" 

"  lu  Loudon,  madauu'." 

Tlu-  Duchess  turned  to  Drumnmud. 

"God  save  us',   what  are  you  dnnej  '."  she  cried. 

Drumuumd  bi'^^an  his  exjilanation  in  low  ra]iid  tones. 

"  Tiie  Stimrt  has  many  adherents  in  Loiulon.  We  think 
it  possilile  that  were  he  to  appear  here  in  persou,  such  (;t 
his  friends  as  are  at  ]iresent  sonu'whal — er — euutious  and 
secret  in  th.eir  lovaltv — would  show  theiuselves  more  ojieii 
and  cciuraueous  in  his  support. " 

"Well:" 

'■  1  am  at  \i'ur  servi(;e,  madaiue,"  interposed  Lehrun. 
"It  is  true  I  am  but  (he  sliadnvv,  but  in  lids  ca.>e  the 
shadi'W  will  ser\e  our  purpose  bt'lter  than  the  substance." 

"Purpose!  what  would  you  {     An  insurrection  T' 

"It    \v(>uld    hiD'dlv    be    fvi.ii'dien.t    t(i   no   to   sueli    lellelbs," 

said  Druiumoml.     "  Ihit- 


-the    I'rince  being    in    London- 
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wiuil  iimrt'  iiiiUiral  than  that  he  shoiihl  ^'raiit  interviews  to 
such  i)t  his  adliereiits  as  liave  tlie  ear  (if  llie  thnme — 
Mistress  ]\Iashuin — and  dther.-.  And  in  such  interviews, 
wiial  more  natural  than  thai  they  shnuUl  Liive  him  sduie 
clear  and  cniivinciiiL;  Jirooi'  nf  their  loyalty  and  devotion  to 
his  jicrson  i*     Does  youi-  (Iraee  take  our  nieaniu','  !" 


li]iati(;ally. 


;)uel 


less    ( 


Irove     her     stick    into    tl 


le    ''round    em- 


Drnnunoiid  '.  "  she  cried,  "it  is  a  net  tit  for  a  ki 
Or  for  a  Uueen'.s   Mistress   of   the   Kobe.' 


ULT 


murmured 


1 


eiirun. 


The   J)uehoss  turned   eaj^erly  to  Godolphin  :  "What  do 
yoa  say  i     What  do  you  say  now,  my  lord  i  " 

(Jodolphiu  frowned.      "  it  is  a  hoy's  plot  !      A  fool's   ]ilot, 
Sarah  !  "  he   criiM 
jKiSs  for  the  i'rii 


I     "D. 


ics  tile    vouiil;  man   dieaiii   lie  can 


ice  and  hoiidwiu 


k  tl 


le  woiid 


irun  turned  to  tlie  harl  witli  a  slow  smile. 

perceive,  my  lord,  you  are  siiU  uncovered,"  he  sai 


courteoiislv. 


I  h 


you  will  wear  your 


hat.^ 


The  Karl  lookeil  from  Lehrun  to  the  hat 
lis  hand  ;  he  .sank  hel])lessly  on  to  liis  seat. 
The  Duchess  cdas]icd  her  hands. 
'■  It  will  work,  it  will  work,"  ; 
ilind  nor  doatiiiL',  <  onhiliiliiu. 


lie  cried 


lie  still   held   in 


ou  are  not 


ve' 


M 


oreuver,    tii> 


lonl- 


liip    IS    not    a    Woman,      cniuiuued 


^eonin,     and 


we  shall  lio  well  to  het;in  with  them 


We    helievt     the    wisi.r    plan,"    continued     Drumninml 


eafjerly,  "  will   lie  t 


o  seek 


lod: 


in'4  and  protect kih  from  sume 


lady,  a  siauiich  Tory — one  who  can  he  trusted  to  keep 
.secret  the — er— Prince's  jiresciice  in  her  house,  and  who 
can  iirocnre  him  access  to  Mrs  Masham.  ami  others.      What 


doc 


if  tl 


of  tins 


your  <  Iracc  tliink 
Vou    would     tiii>t    a    Wdiiianf"    asked    tlie     Duchess 


scoriifullv. 


in   matters  nf    sentiment,   nuuhime,"  answered   I.ehrun 
the  false  half  of  a  secret  1  would  always 


cliily,     and  witli 
trn-t  a  wnmau." 


:ou    have    tlie 


Stuart    tonrrue,    it    ^eenis,"    said    the 


Jiiich 


Lebrun   frowned.     "  1  trust   not,  for  your  (-^race's  sake  ; 
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Iht'  Sliiarl  tniii:uc  has  t;vur  ijiuvliJ  a.-;  iuLsc  a.s  it  lias 
promised  fair. ' 

"  What  (In  Villi  say  In  the  jilaii  ' "  iiiliTni]ittMl  niuuiinniul. 

'I'lic  I  Mil  111---  iiiti-cil.      "  I  l.iLr  1111  ri--k,"  -he  -.liil. 

'I'hi'  1  wii  men  Iniiki'il  at  cai  h  ullici'  ami  .-iiiilr'!.  ■Ifwi- 
fail,  vmir  (iiacc,  \m'  arc  hut  iwn  ail  viiii  urn  -  []>■■  less,"  said 
Druinuiiiiiii, 

"  lluvi'  ymir  way,  tlim.  Ami,  liy  IliMVcii!  I  1  flirvc  it 
will   wnrk."   ailiK'il    iIh'    i'mhess   cm  itnlly.     ■■  Wnmiii  aic 

such    fnol-  '        Wild  ilrS  i-cd    jl  >" 

"('a|itain  liniimmaid  dc\isrd  tin-  di'lail.s,"  auswrri'd 
Leliruu  clu'crtuliy.  -  I'-m  in  rnimiiMii  jii-uc-  to  inVMll'  1 
must  say  I  supiily  the  iim-t  iininirtant  jiarl." 

"Yes,  it  will  wnrk,"  nicd  the  Iniclioss  aj{uiii,  "and  ><n 
iiKiro  than  wnnim.  My  I'rim v  "l  i'rinres:"  .sin.'  cried, 
extcndiiiL'  her  hand  In  Lci-rnn. 

•■  Yiair  (iiacc's  nmst  dcvi.;cd  -lave,"  he  an-wcicd,  huwiiiu' 
ovt^r  her  hand.     "  And  what  rewaid,  niadanic  ' 

The  Duchi'ss  fmwned.  ■' What  did  \iai  s;iy  ymi  had 
ottered  r'  she  a,d<cd,  turning:  >har|'ly  mi   hrummnnd. 

"One  hmulred  |Miiinds  and  a  inisi  under  the  I»ukc." 
answered  the  L'a]itaiii,  eyeiiiu'  her  shrewdly. 

"And  jiray  wim  uave  y^u  liheitv  tn  nlfer  -iich  an  ex- 
orliitaiit  reward  ("  .slunneil  the  1  »iirlie->.  -The  ]»><  under 
the  Duke  is  reward  sutlicieiit.  » Mie  hundred  lujuuds ! 
Heavens!     Am    I    made   uf  mmiey:'" 

Lehrun  howed  with  a  lnw  .-weep  nl'  his  hat. 

"I  have  tiie  honour  to  wi-h  yirnr  ('.race  a  very  L;ood  day," 
he  said  quietly,  and  turned  tn  leave  hei'. 

The  Duchess  stared  after  him  :  then  called  him  hack. 

"It   i- exorl)itaut,"  she  muttered,  when   he  had  returned 

again. 

"Surely  one  living  snvercieii  is  wi.rlli  a  hundrt'd  ]iietured 
ones— tliou^yh    it    he    counlerteit.  lUit    a-    ymi    choose." 

L(d)run  turned   away  a.uaiii ;    but  she  held  hi-  arm. 

'•  Mind,"  she  -^aid,  "  I  take  no  ri^k." 

"  Nniie,  madanie,"  he  answered.  .-niiliiiL;'.  "  I'lit  in  the 
event  of  my  sueees.s  I  will  receive  one  hundred  iioiuids  and 


The  Duchess  luunmed.     "  If  yon  t'ail- 


slie  a-lved 


I  UK    l.'iiMWc!'    (If.-    ■[■[IK    I'KKl  KNli!;it. 


\'J 


yi'ur  (ii.ic.'  t'liMluT,  iiiilfs-i,"  hi!  uiiilrd,  Miiilin;;,  "yi,n  leur 
the  iv]iiijaclihil  a|i]iaMtiiiii  <>(  a  licadlr-s  s|KTtr('." 

(;."lnl|,liiii  ii(m1,1,.,1  appidval.  "The  luiiii  will  pass,"  he 
imilt'Ti'il. 

I.I  i. Mill  .■(iiitiinuMl  caliiily  :  "  >iii(  c  it  would  1k3  a  pity  to 
wi'iiy  y..iir  Cv.o-.'  ai^aiii  with  thrsc  dftails,  it  would  lie 
wJHer  In  place  the  r  iir  huiidri'd  ].Minids,  now,  in  tJie  hands 
of — say  hriiiiiiiiniid.  or  soincnne  else  in  whom  your  (iraee 
reposes  fontideiier,  —  lo  he  riluiiied  in  case"  of  failure. 
The^e  little  details  are  ;:o  frnjiirnlly  f..rL,'otii.ii  in  the  ex- 
eitcnicii!.  ol  success." 

I  he  l)uelK'sa  eyed  him  air^rily  I'or  a  nionnnt,  then  she 
laii.i^'hed  iinwilliii-ly.  ".\iid  tlie  Stuart,  impudence:"  >he 
muttered. 

'Moiir  (Irace/'said  I.chiun,  smiliiej,  '•  I  Judieve  women 
t"  1m'  eiidoweil  with  evci  V  nnod  ipiality,  save  one — a  Irust- 
uiiil  hy  memory." 

Druiiiniond  stepped  forward.  "The  details  of  the 
scheme:'"    he   iir^cd    impal  ienllv. 

"You  and  I  will  talk  I  hem  over  iireseiiily,"  answered  the 
Duclie.ss.  "  \Vi'  will  not  inlorni  his  Craee  whal  is  toward 
until  you  hrin^  the  altair  to  a  eonclusiou.  He  will  not 
•  ■are  to  he  trouhled  with  smh  matters.  Meanwhile  take 
tliis  L;,'iitlemaii  away  and  hide  him;  In-  must  not  he  seen 
too  soon.  Come,  (hxioljihin,"  she  continued,  turniui,'  to  the 
I'.arl,  who  had  followed  ih(>  interview  with  ea^e,"  interest, 
■  have  you  no  faith  in  us  yet  !*  '' 

Godolphin  hcMtated.  "The  man  will  pass,"  he  said 
a<_'ain,  "and  the  scheme  is  fairly  conceived.  I'.ut  I  mi.s- 
tnist  your  success;  there  is  too  much  of  one  element  in 
the  plot, — it    will   ruin  all." 

"From  what  do  you  expect  ruinr'  asked  Lelirun 
eagerly. 

"  Fi'om  women,"  answered  the  Earl,  eyeini:  liim  shrewdly, 
f.eiirun  started.     As  (lodojphin  walked  away  he  followed 
liim  with  a  puz/le  1  -lance,  and  a  frown  darkened  his  eyes. 
Uul    imw   tilt;    DiK.'hess  was   fairly  adrift   on   the   sea   of 

!litl^I'_;nc     and      :is    ucntil      w'*^*"'''     V>ront--    >...i'f  l>.i>.    ...^ ....;..  ™    — -^ 

delaV.  '    ''  "" '     "■---•-     -...::;::y     :.u. 
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"  \h     Il.-;i\cn,   hnw    I    h:.\v   Iu.i-.mI    I'nr  ihis!"   ^lir  n-ircl. 

"W'l  hav.-  ilMMi,  all   in  nui    l,uu,K.     Tii.y  ^hi.ll  ■■.s>-  1 'K 

They  sl.-ll  ^v.n  lup,..-  -Ma^ha.n,  St  .Inhn.  Oxt^nl  ,.  1. 
We  will  .In.w  th.-ni  t.-lii,;n,a  thni  l  ■  iIm'  <."."1i  :""'  H"' 
I'rof.tiu.ts  Nvnh  .  u-Mul  u,  l',,i„M  ti^lM.>  A.M  theii- 
thei.-l.ark  m  m  .-.mih'.'s  a.,nn.  1  v„w  I,,,.!  .l-^IMirr.! 
nf  i.ruviti-  il^'Hi  Mipi.iiii;;  l.m  iiosv  Iv.-  ihc  l,,min(ilUH 
Ihciu   all,   ihaiik    Ilravt'ii." 

"Thiiuk   iih',"  -.nil   I'liail.'s  L.-linm. 


I;„lv  Mai-aivl  llraurhami.  iIpa.'  la.inc  trnni  I.iuly 
IVl'lr'Act-n's  l.nu.-c,  li.T  tar,.  AunyVuvA  w>l!.  an  rlatm,, 
slu-  Mainly  strovr  In  .„,.i,tvs-.  Tn  !.■  <h..s.n  a.nn„u  vvn,,,,.,! 
l,VMK'l.  i>  .■(mnnisMur  an.l  .•iiii.'  as  Vi-ruunl  l.n  iirJ^rnk.. 
cnuM  unt  liut  app.'al  in  aiiv  vvnuuiu'-  yviAr  :  a.ul,  .lc>piU' 
h,r  poliiic-,  l.a,lv  Maiuaivl  had  ruiny,.,!  mnn^h  nt  so.R.ty 
),,■,.  „n,l,T  ilip  wm.^  nt  iHi-  unci.- Sir  Ksria.-.i  1-autax,  that 
stnnlv  Whi-— t..  i..'  lully  se.KiWh-  of  tlu-  aisUncUon  Ihr 
Viscount's  -lidicf   had   sh-d   nixm    In-r.  _ 

To  lu-  sure,  St  .Inh.i  had  a  wit-,  an,l  niavn.Mi  mun  shouu 
not  .h-sin'  favonis  fmn,  mluT  wnnicn  ;  Ikt  hushaua  vvould 
,u>v.'r  do  so,  opined  La.lv  Mai-ant,  uuh  a  Imprtul  olance 
into  thr  ;'utn,v.  Hut  thH.  th.-  poor  n.an  was  noioiiously 
wedded  lu  a  shrow,  and  tlin-  ,h  i.unnur  uhispcrud  ot  lus 
unkinduess,  .shedoul.ll.'ssdid  much  lo  deserve  it, ;  and  ai:}- 
how  the  man  was  cliain.in-  at;.!  there  eoidd  he  no  harm  in 
his  havin-  his  sporl  and  in  her  sliarin-  m  it--i»ort  it 
should  1k',  she  wouM  certainly  ncser  .^ranl  hiui  his  lavour. 
And  in  hue  a  married  man  I, as  many  advanta,.;e8  over  a 
bacludor  in  such  allairs:  lie  is  mtinilely  sater  lu  intie  Willi, 
so  Ladv  Mar-^aret  thomiht. 

Her'spirits  fell,  and  her  wonderment  increased  durui-  Uie 
famous  Three  I  )ays  of  Ne.Ject.  Uui  she  was  shrewd  enoM, 
to  read  the  ri.ldle ;  and  ihoucjh  she  scareily  relished  her 
forlorn  situation,  nor  this  relei;aliun  to_ll.e  sour  company 
of  her  leilow-suiierers,  siiU  ii  ,  .tused  nvi  e-Uiiuer;i-^.c 
umuoemeiil.     The  chosen  of  so  distinguished  a  suitor  telt 


TIIK    fluVUV'K    !)}■•   TDK    I'l.TTI' NliKlt. 
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licrsi'lt  iiiliiiilcls  sii|>frinr  1(1  licr  (■ii|ii],;uiiiiiis  in  llic  wiiL'fT, 
ami,  lis  .slic  ihmumIimI  In  h,  I  innm  ..n  iIm'  tniiil!:  rv.  nmu^ 
aiiiiHnl  ;iiiti(iiMli(.ii  mill  Lilnwcd  ill  liir  jiappy  i,'liitio-.s,  iuhI 
she  huiiiiiicd  a  iiicrrv  tunc  wlnlc  ihc  maiil  dn'sxil  lni  hair 
i'lr  the  (  'oiiiiii'ss  ijf  (  'i(itiiir>  hall. 

<  )n  I  he  tahh-  liclnic  hci-  mil  inr  lay  I  wo  hiannu'ls,  a  daiiily 
\n,\  111  L'iiiiilit>,  and  halt  a  do/rn  scaled  and  seeiilcMl  /,i//,ts- 
iloii.i — (iH'eriiiLis  tmin  the  nuiiieiniis  snilcus  who  -><iiiL;ht  the 
favour  >)f  the  wealthy  lieauty,  the  niislress  ol'  eslale.s  in 
Senilaud  and  in  Fiance,  nii'.ticss  nt  liandsoniL'  houses  and 
many  .servants,  nii.slif^s  pre-einincntly  nf  her  own  heart. 

Her  aunt's  maid,  .\nna,  who  attended  Ikt  ;  the  teiii- 
jiorary  ahsenee  o|  ln-r  own,  regarded  these  olVeiin'^s  with 
a  s.iiir  |(Mik.  Ami.-i  wmild  tain  have  [.laved  the  [lart.  of 
duenna  over  this  vouiil;  lad\  -a  duty  her  own  mistre-s 
failed   t(i   peiforni. 

I.ady  Margaret  opened  and  re, id  each  tender  note  with 
a  smih-  (,!'  frank  amu.seiueiit.  "  Admi'd  An^el,"  "  (^hai  i.  (n' 
of  my  Hiiari,"  such  and  maiiv  other  enamoured  epithrts 
screamed  from  the  payos.  She  read  I  heiu  one  hy  (uie,  and 
tossed  them  carelessly  aside,  j'.iit,  when  she  opened  the 
la.st,  she  started:  her  fAc^-  L;rcw  white,  then  cninson  ;  her 
l)rnws  puckered,  her  eyes  widened  with  wmider.  Anna, 
ualehine  her  face  in  tlu'  ulass  frnwned  still  more  sourly, 
deeming  that  surely  heic  at  last  was  " 'I'he  Man!"  A^ain 
and  aeain  Man^ana  read  the  lines.  Smlden'y  she  knocked 
aside  her  maid's  hands  and  sjiiane  to  her  feet. 

■  I  must  eo  to  my  aunt,'  she  cried  hoarsely.  '■  I  must 
sjicak  to  her  at  once.      Keinain   here." 

"Mistr(,'ss  (.'ochrane  will  be  at  her  devoiions,"  bej^'an  tlie 
maid;  hia  ,MarL,'aret  brushed  her  aside  and  ran  ftoni  the 
rouin,  leaviiiLj  the  al)ieail  traiisti.xed  with  asLiMiishnieiit  and 
deviiuied  l»y  ciuinsity. 

i.aily  Margaret  ran  to  her  aunt's  door.  Without  pausing 
t'l  knock,  without  pausine-  to  mak^i  her  reverence,  she  rushed 
iicioss  the  room  and  tiuiie  herself  pantiny  by  the  elder  lady's 


side. 


"  Auntie  !"  sue  cried,  "read — read  '.     Can  it  be  true  ^ 

\vuiiian 


...,,,aie        ....,->     ,111     euieii>,      I  lai  U  -  lea  Lll  rcU      OlOCS- 

I'here  wa.s  little  personal  resemblance  betwixt  her 


m 
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and  her  beautiful  niece;  yet  report  saul  that  ..■  her  .ky— 
that  day  so  lon^r  past  -Mar-aret  Coclirane  had  owned  her 
share  of  beauty  and  mure  than  lier  share  of  wit.     blie  had 
the  square  ciiin,  tlie  res.dule  nioutli,  of  a  practical    slron-- 
willed  woman;   the  ikuio'A'  forehead  and  far-away  ,<;lance -t 
a  fanatic  and  dreamer— and  of  these  two  opposite  qualities 
her  chanicter  was  formed.     She  ordered  her  niece's  house- 
hold   she  managed  her  niece's  aHairs  with  unfadmj,'  .i^'ood 
sense  and  resolution,  but  in  all  else  the  dreamer  triumphed. 
Of  sucli  are  the  dun-^erous  women  of  the  world— with  brains 
to  conceive  the  dreams,  witli  wills  to  attempt  their  consum- 
mation, without  the  timidity  that  should  withhold  thein 
from  action,  without  tlie  clear  sense  to  judge  the  wisdom  o. 

the  attempt.  ,     , 

All  Miss  Cochrane's  dreams  were  centred  round  tlic 
exiled  Stuart.  She  lielieved,  she  had  taught  her  niece  to 
believe,  in  the  Divine  Hi-ht  of  Kings,  in  the  sanctity  ot 
the  martyred  Charles  in  the  infallibility  of  his  lega  suc- 
cessors. All  her  thoughts  were  at  St  Germains,  all  her 
hones  were  centred  roun*  the  young  Prince,  all  her  dreams 
were  of  liis  return.  For  this  she  lived,  prayed,  intrigued, 
day  and  niulit.  She  had  given  half  her  goods— she  was 
ready,  if  need  be,  to  give  her  life- if  she  could  by  any 
means  further  the  Stuart  cause.  _ 

Despite  the  oppo.sition  of  Sir  Everard,  her  niece  s  guardian, 
Miss  Coclirane  had  largely  imbued  the  young  girl  witli 
her  own  faith,  and  Margaret  was  as  siniple  and  loyal  a 
devotee  of  the  Stuart  as  any  woman  m  England. 

For  the  rest,  INIiss  Cochrane  was  a  gentle,  elderly 
lady,  with  a  bright,  kindly  manner  to  all;  but  m  her 
eves  lurked  ever  a  strange,  sad  look,  as  of  .u.e  wlio  tor 
years  has  awaited  a  comtT,  and  who  still  waits  on, 
without  hope,  but  with  an  eternal  patience. 

When  her  niece  broke  in  upon  her  thus  unceremomonsly 
she  was  seated  before  a  large,  ex<iuisitely  framed  portrait 
of  the  Chevalier;  a  copy  of  '  Eikon  F.asilike  lay  open  on 
her  knee;  a  sheaf  of  letters  and  papers  beside  her  be- 
tokened her  recent  occupatr.n.  She  turned  with  a  rebuke 
at  Margaret's  impenious  eui.ance,  Vuit  at  sight  of  the  girl  8 
strained  and  eager  face  tli     .ebuke  died  on  her  lil>s. 
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"  Mar<,'areL '.  Cliild  !  what  is  it  ?  "  she  cried.  "  Wliat 
news  ? " 

"Oh  :  I  dju't  know,"  gasped  the  girl.     "Head,  read!" 

Siie  pressed  the  scented  paper  into  her  aunt's  hands. 
Miss  Cochrane  read  and  re-read  th(!  lines.  Her  hand 
sliook  like  an  aspen  leaf;  'PLikon  liasilike'  slipped  un- 
heeded to  the  tioor;  suddenly  she  fell  on  her  knees  before 
the  pcjrtrait  and  hurst  into  tears. 

"Lord!"  she  whispered,  "Thou  art  good.  At  the  hands 
of  Thy  servant  let  it  be  accumplished,  then  let  me  depart 
in  peace;  I  sliall  sing  my  'Nunc  Dimittis.'" 

".Uintie!  Auntie!"  urged  Margaret  tremulously,  "do 
you  believe  it?     Can   it  be  true?" 

Miss  Cochrane  rose  from  her  knees  and  faced  the  girl. 

"True,  child  :"  she  cried.  "Why  should  you  doubt  it? 
Have  we  not  jjrayed  for  this?  Ilave  we  not  lived  for  it? 
Ah !  my  child,  we  are  indeed  blesseil  among  women. 
I'llessed  forever  be  the   house  t'   -t  shall  shelter  our  king!" 

Margaret  picked  up  the  pa^.er  and  again  studied  its 
contents : 


"  Madam, — 

After  years  of  absence  Mr  Jarvis  again 
I'urposes  to  visit  his  home.  To  one  whom  his  family  ever 
regards  as  his  truest  friend,  he  turns  for  welcome,  he 
intrusts  his  heart.  If  Lady  ALugaret  ]5ear.champ  have  a 
mind  to  fulfil  her  promises  and  to  assist  Mr  Jarvis  in  the 
recovery  of  his  estate,  let  her  prepare  to  receive  and  house 
to-ii'orrow  Monsieur  Lebrun,  the  agent  of  her  property  at 
Neufbeaulieu,  and  Mr  Macniel,  Scoteli  factor  for  Mr  Jarvis. 
If  Lady  Alargaret  is  at  liberty  to  do  business  with  these 
gentlemen,  and  if  she  indeed  welcomes  the  return  of  Mr 
Jarvis,  let  her  to-night,  at  Lndv  Croton's  rout,  wear  a 
wreath  of  white  roses  as  tok.      of  her  favour." 


4 


"  Auntie,  what  if  it  prove  a  hoax  ! "  asked  the  girl  doubt- 
fully. 

Xonsense,  girl!  Who  in  the  three  kingdoms  would 
dare  play  such  a  hoax  ?  And  furthermore,  why  should 
they  ?     Would  an>    supporter  of    the  king  ?     And   what 
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Wlii;^'  wuuld  kiiuvv  the  idiMitily  ot  .Mr  .lurvif  i ''  For  llicsi; 
Jacol)ite  iiitri^'ucrs  inir  ceiiily  l)clicve(l  tliat  their  cijiherR, 
aliases,  and  couuleisi^ns  were  ([uiLe  unknown  to  llie 
(ijipo-ite  party — an  innocence  ]iecnliar  to  all  such  <:;enlle 
suheiuers  whon\  the  (loverninent  doi's  not  consider  of 
sutticieiit   ini]U)rtance   to   be   interfered   witli. 

"And  what  if  it  ]irove  a  hoax?"  ctnitinued  the  elder 
la<ly.     "What  then  {" 

"  Oh,  niadame  !     'I"he  ridicide  !  " 

Miss  Cochrane  tnrned  sternly  on  !ier  niece. 

"  Mar^'aict, !  ilo  yon  fear  ridictde  in  serving  your  kin^r? 
Think,  i^nrl.  if  it  he  nut  a  hoax." 

The  L;irl  nodded.  "Yo\i  arc  rij^lit.  Auntie,  we  nmst  ^'o 
forward.  Etit  it  is  so  .strani^e,"  she  mused,  "  that  he  should 
come  to  us." 

"Ah,  child!  men  will  trust  themselves  to  women  wlien 
tliey  will  trust  no  other." 

"Shall  you  send  for  i;ishop  Attfrbury  '" 

"No,"  answered  Miss  ("oehrane  jealously,  "  he  intrusts 
himself  to  us,  we  will  take  no  further  step  until  we  liave 
his  orders.  l!emend)er,  Margaret."  sh.^  continutid  sternly, 
"  this  matter  concerns  your  kin;j;'s  life.  1  can  trust  you  to 
be  secret;  I  have  lauiiht  you  so  much,  hoping  for  tni-  day. 
Dut  now  it  is  not  enoUL^h  to  keep  truth  silent,  you  must,  if 
need  he,  speak  falsehood.  Your  tongue,  your  face,  your 
very  heart  must  jday  the  jiart.  Not  for  one  moment  must 
you  forLjet:  vet  not  tor  one  moment  must  you  show  that 
you  remember.  Ihit  I  can  trust  you,  you  come  of  a  brave 
stock,  and  it  is  not  the  tirst  tinu'  in  the  story  of  your  hous>' 
that  the  kind's  life  has  lain  in  the  hands  of  a  woman.  (!o 
now  and  dress,  I  will  pri'jiarc  the  household  for  the  re- 
ception of  these  gentlemen  of  busine>s  to-morrow." 

So  Lady  Margaret  neaucluimp  wore  her  wreaih  of  white 
roses  at  the  Comitess  of  Croton's  hall,  which  fact  was  duly 
noted  by  a  footman  in  the  ]iay  of  Captain  ]  )rummond,  who, 
Sup))osiiig  ihe  Cajilain  enamoured  of  the  lady,  ^lole  one  of 
the  flowers  she  dro]ii>iMi  in  pa.vsino.  jiud  eoiixeyci  it  secretly 
to  the  former's  lodu!n;.,:s,  much  to  nis  end)arrassment,  Fnr 
Drumniond  d.;emed  hini>eU  totally  unacipiainted  with  any 
r  4.,li'  Miiirir..!   l'...:ini'li:iiiiii   mill  Msj  vi't   lie   sa  w  Tio  valup  in 
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any  woman'.s  y)osic's.  Vet  lu-  kept  the  llower  curiously, 
woiideriiii,'  wliat  manner  of  woman  llie  wearer  mi^ht  be. 

The  next  evening  Charles  Lebrun  and  Captain  Driun- 
mond  took  up  tlieir  quarters  in  Lady  Margaret  Beaucliamp's 
lidusc,  and  tliese  two  hival  ladies  were  presented  to  their 
kint,'. 

'iiie  meetint,'  was  straniiv.  Margaret  sliowed  little  sur- 
prise at  reco<i;nisin,t;  in  Druiumond  her  rescuer  of  the  pre- 
vious Sunday;  slie  suppos<'d  him  to  be  one  of  the  many 
secret  agents  of  St  Gerniuins  who  oiime  and  went  so  fre- 
quently in  London.  JUit  Drummond,  when  he  knew  her, 
recoiled  with  a  sudden  liorror  tluit  would  surely  have 
amazed  her  liad  she  possessed  eyes  for  any  save  Lebrun. 
From  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough's  account  lie  had  ex- 
]H'(ted  a  rabid  politician,  or  an  alt'ected  lady  of  fashion, 
adopting  the  Stuart  devotion  as  a  pretty  pose.  When  he 
saw  tins  innocent  uirl  with  her  simple,  honest  loyalty, 
when  he  remembered  the  reverent  tones  in  which  she  had 
siioken  of  her  king,  he  was  struck  with  a  bitter  remorse  at 
the  ]iart  he  had  cliosen  to  i)hiy.  And  wlien  he  looked  from 
lur  to  Lebrun,  and  remembered  the  pictured  face  hidden 
in  lier  bosom,  again  his  heart  leaped  with  a  sudden  jealousy. 
I  hit  lie  was  not  the  man  to  let  even  a  woman's  fate  turn 
him  from  the  service  of  liis  ciiief;  he  put  his  remorse 
beliir.d  him,  buried  his  di.strust  deep  in  his  heart,  and 
prejjared   to  play  his  stake. 

When  the  ser^'anls  had  hft  tlie  room  the  ladies  went  en 
their  knees  before  i>ebrun.  With  graceful  courtesy  he 
kissed  Miss  Cochranc's  hand,  and  then,  raising  the  girl, 
drew  her  towards  him  to  salute  her,  knowing  full  well  how 
a  .Stuart  would  take  advantage  of  a  prince's  privilege.  But 
when  he  felt  her  fair  cheek  so  near  ids  lii)S,  and  saw  tlie 
awe  and  devotion  in  her  dark  eyes,  his  conscience  smote 
him  ;  he  checked  himself,  and  stepping  back  bowed,  and 
kissed  her  hand  instead. 

.Miss  Cochrane  iu)ted  the  incident  and  was  glad;  for 
ihniigh  according  to  her  creed  tlie  king  could  do  no  wrong, 
she  could  not  (piite  blind  herself  to  the  Stuart  character- 
istics, and  remembering  l.Iargaret's  beauty  and  youth,  and 
tlie  undoubted  charm  of  the  I'rince,  she  had  looked  forward 
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wiih  anxiety  to  tln'ii-  cln.se  [•(unjiiuiiiinsliiji.  and  had  resulvcd 
lo  keep  a  ciircful  j^uard  uwt  ihe  ^drl.  I'.u'  so  jn-diu'  was 
she  lo  lit!li(;ve  all  i^ood  ot  tlie  StiiaMs,  this  .sini])h'  action 
was  sntHcient  to  silence  her  douhts;  I'mni  licinH'inrtli  she 
trusted  him  unreservedly. 

So  Maru'nret  was  ji-ft  to  ^niarii  her  cwn  heart,  and  a  sad 
business  the  ))oor  cliihl  made  ot  it.  All  her  lite  .she  had 
been  tau<,dit  to  adore  the  Prince;  round  his  person  she  had 
woven  her  sweetest  fancies — he  was  \,,  her  the  embodiment 
of  all  courage,  nobh^ness,  and  chivalry.  What  woudi-r, 
then,  when  slu'  met  the  Prince  (as  she  deemed)  in  person, 
when  his  every  look  and  word  bespoke  him  what  she 
dreamed,  wiien  he  was  deiiendeiit  on  her  for  ].rotcction 
and  repaid  lier  with  a  homau'e  so  marked, — what  wonder  if 
k)yalty  turned  to  love,  and  the  vows  of  devotion  to  the 
abstract  princehood  liecame  \()ws  of  devotion  to  the  living,' 
mar-  ?  .So  it  in(h'ed  befell.  Put  she  herself  at  lirs.  knew 
no  chan^'e  ;  only  his  ^reeling  left  her  strauL^ely  distnibcd, 
and  all  night  Ioul'  hei  heart  wearied  hci'  v\itli  the  (pieslion 
— "  Why  had  he  not  kissed  her  ^      Why  /  " 


IV. 


"  Madanu',  if  I  am  to  be  your  agent  might  1  not  occasion- 
ally claim  the  honour  of  }'our  com[iany  iov — cr — discus.iion 
of  your  aft'airs  ?  " 

Lady  ]\hugaret  lilusjied  unwontedly.  and  droo])ed  her 
eyes  before  her  companion's  eager  glance. 

"  My  aunt  has  the  ortleiing  of  my  altairs,  Sire — er — 
Monsieur  TA'brun,"  she  answered  demurely. 

"A  w.se  precMition,  madame;  Cajitaiii  J)rumni  ml  has 
taken  upon  hiniself  the  orderiu'^  <jf  mine.  Should  not 
two  such  tyrant-ridden  folk  console  one  another  in  their 
idleness  ! " 

""We  are  all  eager  to  iibey  ynur  i   lU. mauds,  monsieur." 

He  grimaced.  "Madame,  for  }ou  we  have  no  com- 
mands; we  do  but  crave  y<iu,  of  your  pity,  to  give  us 
sometimes,   o'  inorninLjs,    i    tritU'   of    your   company.     The 
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uiiod  auiit  liavi'  prn.cti'd  their  ])lnii^  for  our  welfare;  if  I 
may  noL  ucca.sioiially  iilea>ure  in  y»nir  coiujiaiiy,  e;^acl  !  I 
were  a-  well  oifin  the  Tower." 

"  Wlial  poor  eiilertainiiiriit  I  liui  oiler,  Sire,  is  ever  at 
your  si'rviee." 

"  Let  me  hiii  hi'lmld  you,  dear  lady  ;  I  ask  no  greater  joy. 
^Moreover,  ii  is  tor  your  slave  to  oiler  you  ciitertuinmeiit, 
not  to  await  it." 

"All,  no,  Sire!  lias  not  the  kinii  a  riLslit  to  the  best  I 
can  '4i\e  '.  " 

Lrdirun  frowned  aiul  sliruLrged  his  shoulders. 

"Madame,  your  kin^  knows  well  how  to  value  your 
loyally  ai  its  worth.  Yet  for  the  nonce  he  would  rir,dit 
gladly  welcome  a  lioL  iay,  and  if  you  would  ])lfase  me, 
madanic,  you  would  believe  the  kiu'j  still  at  St  Germaius, 
and  ihink  of  me  but  as  I'harh.'s  Lehrun,  the  humblest  of 
your  slaves." 

Tile  girl  llu>hed  and  frowned  at  her  slip.  "Certainly 
were  it  possible,  it  would  be  more  prudent,''  she  murmured. 

"And  let  us  above  all  things  be  prudent,"  he  answered, 
gravely,  yet  gazing  deep  into  her  eyes  with  one  of  those 
strange  looks  of  iiis  that  lield  the  eyes  and  drew  the  soul 
into  them,  and  answered  it  soul  to  soul. 

"  Now,"  he  continued  gaily,  "  now  that  we  are  rid  once 
foi-  all  of  tl;e  irksome  presence  of  his  Majesty,  how  shall 
we  amtise  ourselves  tiicse  long  bright  morning  hours,  wiien 
the  sunshine  calls  us  out,  and  rrud.ence  (pestilent  jade!) 
holds  us  safe  within  (  " 

"Would  you  i>lay  cards,  sir  \"  ask(Hl  ^largaret  thought- 
fully, ri'calling  all  she  had  heard  of  the  favourite  pastimes 
of  the  Trince. 

lie  grimaced.  'Cards!  with  vmu  ?  How  so,  madame, 
when  you   would  hold  all  tiie  hearts/" 

"  Shall  1  sing,  sir  I  " 

"That  were  too  much  happiness!  but  then  you  would 
be  entertaining  iiu),  and  anon  that  sly  fellow,  the  J'rince, 
would  be  between  us  again.  Xo,  niailamc,  do  you  sit 
there  in  the  sunshine,  like  a  dear  saint  in  glory,  and  I  will 
sing  to  you." 

Slu»    <fl  ^      HQ     lio      li:nlt^     luH'      witll     flia    irlivrc    nf      ftio     cmioJiii-,/^ 
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tiiniiiit,'  lu'r  li:iir  iiitn  a  halo  (if  liitht,  sat  in  sik'nce  to 
listen  to  liis  sinking.  It  iliil  not  strike  lier  as  stranj^'c,  this 
proud  (jneen  of  hearts,  that  he  should  command  and  she 
should  obey  him;  \va<  he  not  the  king?  Yet  she  won- 
dered a  little  that  ohedienee  should  prove  so  sweet. 

He  crossed  t"  the  spinet,  and  turning  it  that  he  might 
face  her  he  san^;  to  her. 

lie  sang  tirst  old  cavalier  sou'^s,  stirring  hallads  alive  with 
loyalty  and  dating,  and  he  smiled  to  see  her  hreast  heave 
and  her  eyes  sparkle  as  she  followed  the  well-known 
strains.  'I'h.ii  he  sang  of  life  and  joy  and  w.'inderings, 
merry  French  songs  with  the  ripple  of  careless  laughter, 
soft  Italian  airs  breathing  eternal  restlessness,  old  ballads 
of  s»'a  and  <ad,  the  songs  of  the  "  (Ireat  Itoad,"  and  he 
watched  her  eyes  widen  with  wonder,  and  her  li))s  smile. 
Lastly  he  sang  of  love  and  sacrilic,',  of  passion  and  despair. 
He  did  not  look  at  her  then,  for  he  knew  she  looked  at 
him.  He  ended  with  a  simple  song  of  farewell,  breathing 
pathos  iiy  its  very  hopelessness,  and  as  the  last  notes  died 
into  silence  he  crossed  to  her  side. 

"  Have  1  pleased  you,  madame  i"  he  asked  softly. 

►She  was  silent  a  miintte,  then  shook  her  head. 

"Why  must  love  ever  go  sighing?"  she  asked.  "Have 
you  no  sonus  of  constancy  rewarded  ("' 

"Does  true  love  ask  reward,  nuidame  !'  And  even  .so, 
how  can   such  as  1   ever  hope  for   love's  reward?" 

"Ah!  true,"  she  answered  with  a  start,  "i  had  for- 
gotten.    Kings  may  not  love— -as  others." 

Lebrun  rose  abruptly  and  crossed  to  the  ojtposite  window. 
"  riague  take  all  kings!"  he  muttered  to  the  street 
below. 

Henceforward  not  a  day  passed  l)ut  they  spent  many 
Iiours  of  it  in  company.  In  tin;  afternoons  and  evenings 
Lady  ]\Iargaret  and  her  aunt  went  into  the  world  as  here- 
tofore, to  play  their  jiarts;  Miss  Cochrane  to  watch, 
to  listen,  t)  gather  what  news  she  might  ;  Margaret 
to  trifle  and  jest,  to  withstand  the  siege,  to  outface  the 
keen  eyes  of  Secretary  St  John.  So  they  gave  to  the 
World  its  due.  But  the  lonu'  sunny  mornings,  and  at  times 
one   sweet  evening   hour    thev  gave   to  their  guests;  and 
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Lebiuii,  luiN'iiiL;  duly  biuii-^Iu'il  "ilu'  kinu',"  wnnhl  siii;_!  {<> 
tlii'ui,  string  verses  for  tht'iii,  read  to  them  pt  their  work, 
and  tell  straiiire  tales  of  adveiitnies  in  camp  or  tield,  or 
sweet  heart-stirring  stories  nf  tlie  trouhudouis,  in  tlie  days 
when  men  had  died  for  love.  Xot  often  were  In-  and 
Margaret  alom;  together,  but  whether  he  talked  or  saiii,'  he 
(lid  it  all  to  her,  and  she  sat  in  one  luight  blush  oi  happi- 
ness, and  marvelled  that  life  should  be  so  sweet.  For  both 
were  adrift  nn  the  sea  <»f  Inve,  and  love  knows  no  future. 

And  so  their  hearts  spoke  freely  together,  while  Miss 
Cnchrane  wateheil  and  saw  nut.  listem'd  and  heard  not, 
with  eyes  blind  and  ears  de;if  to  aught  save  the  service  of 
her  king. 

Captain  Drnmnionil,  sitting  day  after  day  wati-hing  them, 
was  neither  l)lind  nnr  deaf.  Vet  he  woukl  not  believe  that 
Leliiun  could  win  this  trea-ure,  nor  in  any  way  disturb  her 
jieace;  he  taught  himself  to  st'e  in  lier  devotion  but  loyally 
to  her  king.  So  he  blindt'd  himst-lf  with  visinns,  luimlily 
fearing  lest  the  voice  of  his  hrart  cried  ]irudence  in  mistake 
for  jealousy.  Only,  as  day  by  day  be  tno  felt  more  strongly 
the  spell  other  sweetness,  he  niarvtdled  at  l.elirun's  gaiety, 
and  doubted  what  the  end  might  be.  And  at  times  he 
triumphi'd  in  his  heart  over  his  rival,  and  thought, 

"  I.  at  U'iist,  have  held  her  in  my  arms." 

])Ut  in  th(!  meantime  the  intrigue  was  not  neglected. 

Lebrun  had  an  easy  jiart  to  ]iliiy.  His  hostesses  were 
entire! V  unsuspcHliiii; ;  liis  lesemblance  to  the  Stuart^  had 
driven  all  doubts  frinn  their  nuiuU.  From  i  bt;  liist  he  liad 
fiirbidden  all  ceremony  in  view  of  the  necessity  for  cnnceal- 
meiil.  The  servants  dU'ered  the  greatest  dang'M",  l»ut  few  of 
lliem  were  aciptainted  with  tlie  tenures  of  the  Chevalier 
(Miss  Cochrane  had  ever  carefully  hidden  his  picture),  and 
intent  on  the  multitudinous  gossip  of  the  town,  they  had 
little  attention  to  bestow  upon  the  pcisons  of  her  ladyship's 
factors.  While  Amia,  who  might  most  easily  have  discov- 
ered v.-lh'it  was  afoot,  was  so  busily  engaged  seeking  afield 
for  the  unknown  winner  of  Iut  ladyship's  heart,  the  writer, 
she  believed,  of  the  momentous  lnlk-t-dui(.i\  that  she  forgot 
to  watch  at  home. 

JJrummond  came  and  went  busily,  and  the  ladies  believed 
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limi  L'iii,'a^'t'(l  111  inler\  ii'wiiij;  tin'  many  siijijiorliirs  of  the 
cause.  l.cliiuii  aecnnijianied  him  once  or  twice  in  the 
evenin<^',  hut  ictused  ^Mi.ss  Cnchiane'.s  oilers  to  summon  Iiis 
friends  to  her  liouse,  asserting,'  lliat  too  niucli  cominj^'  and 
^oiriLj  tif  sus]H'(;ts  niij^ht  arouse  the  vi<,'ilance  of  tlieir 
enemies.  A  tried  friend  of  tht;  .Stuarts,  and  a  stroni.'  ])er- 
sonal  friend  of  Lady  Margaret,  tliey  eouhl  liardly  have 
ho]ied  to  exclude  15isho)»  Atterhury  from  the  house,  hut, 
fortunately  for  tlie  success  of  their  jilot,  lie  was  at  that 
time  in  the  country,  so  the  Pretender  was  not  sul)jected  to 
his  scrutinising  glance. 

]\Iiss  (,'ochrane  would  at  times  have  wished  to  be  taken 
more  fully  into  her  Sovereign's  contidence,  Init  she  chid 
herself  for  the  presumption  of  the  wisli,  and  lient  all  her 
thoughts  on  the  one  task  allotted  to  her — namely,  arranging 
with  Mrs  Masham  for  a  private  interview  with  the  I'lince. 

The  friendship  between  these  two  ladies  was  of  many 
years'  date.  iJespite  the  ditlerence  in  liirth  and  rank, 
despite  the  greater  dillerence  in  politics,  tlieir  allection  for 
each  other  overcame  all  obstacles,  and  it  was  greatly  owiag 
tJ  ]\Iiss  Cochrane's  intluence  that  Abigail  Hill  had  re- 
nounced the  political  tenets  of  her  cousin  and  adopted 
ardently,  though  as  yet  .secretly,  tiie  Stuart  cause. 

Though  JJrummond  secretly  aimed  at  higher  game,  the 
success  of  their  enterprise  in  the  eyes  of  the  Duchess  un- 
doubtedly consisted  in  the  trapjiing  of  her  rival.  The  day 
appointed  for  the  interview  with  Mrs  jMasham  found  Lebrun 
unaccountably  nervous ;  but  though  he  himself  was  uncon- 
scious of  the  fact,  in  reality  his  nervousness  was  due  not  to 
a  fear  of  failure  for  the  scheme,  but  to  dread  of  exposure  in 
tht!  eyes  of  his  hostess.  For  this  reason  he  insisted  on  the 
interviev  being  entirely  private,  and  the  ladies  were  obliged 
to  acquiesct'.  At  the  last  moment,  however,  he  commanded 
Drummond  to  support  him. 

"  Gad  !"  he  cried  mournfully,  "  I'm  a  poor  Stuart  to  fear 
a  woman,  even  if  she  be  old  and  ngly.  For  the  lirst  time 
in  my  life,  Drummond,  Fd  riglit  willingly  change  places 
with  cousin  Jamie." 

ally,  "remember  Godolphin.     You'll  pass." 
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Lobrun  cliurkknl.  " 'Sdeiilli  !  I  can^'ht  the  V.dvl  finely. 
It  is  the  very  bdMuess  of  tlu-  j^'uiiu!  tliat  defies  suspicion." 

And  lie  proved  ri'^ht,  for  Mrs  .Masluiin  was  enlirel}  un- 
suspecting'. She  met  Ldirun  wi'h  the  (U'i'pest  of  curtseys, 
received  his  soniewliat  stiff  <^'reelinL;  hunihly  enout,'h,  and 
an-^wered  his  ([uestious  as  to  the  welfare  and  disi)osition  of 
his  Koyal  sister  with  whole-hearted  iniu)Cfncc. 

"  I  assure  your  HiL;hness,  despite  the  unfavouralile  terms 
of  the  recent  Peace,  her  Majesty  is  well  disposiid  towards 
yo\i.  The  clause  demandini;  the  e\pulsi(jn  of  your  Highness 
from  the  realms  of  France  is  liut  intended  to  hdl  the  sus- 
jticions  aroused  in  the  minds  of  some  of  your  enemies  by 
the  treaty  with  that  country.  The  Whiles,  unfortunately, 
have  still  much  influence  anioii^'  the  common  people,  but,  I 
can  assure  your  Highness,  the  greater  numlicr  of  those  now 
holding  othce  are  your  Highness's  friends." 

"  We  have  already  been  assured  of  that  fact,  madame," 
answered  Lebrun  gravely.  "Did  we  .jntlge  the  prosperity 
of  our  cause  by  the  number  of  wordy  assurances  we  have 
received,  we  were  already  crowned.  We  would  desire,  how- 
ever, something  a  little  more  substantial  than  words  from 
those  who  would  have  us  remember  them  as  friends." 

]\Irs  Masham  winced.  '  Your  Highness  will  find  them 
ready  with  more  than  words  when " 

"When  we  are  crowned,"  interrujited  Lebrun  drily. 
"There  is  not  a  doubt  of  it,  madame;  but  when  the  happy 
time  arrives  when  we  shall  be  enabled  to  r(!ward  services 
as  they  have  deserved,  the  reward  will  be  to  those  who 
have  risked  something  for  our  person,  hardly  to  tho.so  who 
have  p\it  us  ofl'  with  vague  assurances  until  all  risk  is  past." 

Mrs  Masham  looked  uncomfortable.  Lebrun  had  recov- 
ered from  his  nervousness,  and  had  thrown  himself  so 
thoroughly  into  his  part  that  he  had  almost  worketl  himself 
up  into  a  real  state  of  indignation  against  these  cautious 
trimmers. 

"When  the  first  step  is  taken ,'  began  ]\Irs  Masham, 

again  doubtfully,  but  he  interrupted  her  harshly. 

"And  how,  pray,  is  the  first  step  to  be  taken  if  all  our 
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born  the  risk  of  the  initiative  ?     The  promises  are  ever  the 
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saiui' !      W'lirii  _\  i.iii- (  ;iiiM'  is  lij.c  ynii  will  tiiid  IIS  prfjiart'il  ! 

lIiiW     Cllll     (ilir    IMUSC     liprli     Wllllnllt     liniM'    (irliintc     \>Vfni    )){' 

su|i|..>ri  trniii  tho-f  in  |i.iwci',  to  lifurlm  ihr  coiiraL;'!' of  such 
wa\iicis  as  |)au^i'  lu'twixt,  will  ami  ltar<'  Such  iiroinises 
arc  a-,  woillilc^s  a-  the  l..\allv  llial   incliipls  llirlil." 


W'lial    llinlc  vv 


I'"""!' 
niihl  Vdiir  lli'^hiicss   iciinin 


a.kcl   tl 


lii^idiiilitcd  lady,  seeing;   iicr  visiiJiis  ol  conliiiiicd  ]ir(»i)criiy 


uiciiT  liitiii-  sovcrcc^iis  lade  licmi  hrr  ml:1iI. 
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l.ctliTs.  diilv 


siuiieil  ami  wit  iie->cd,  setiiiiu  IhiiIi  m  iiip  vaLiUe  terms  the 
ir-.i"  hiViilty  lit  iiiir  siiii|mii  lei-:,  ami  their  icadiiiess  tn  assist 
us  ill  any  scheme  \vc  shall  think  tit,  id  undertake  for  the 
advaiiecmeiit  n\  mii'  c;in<e." 


Hut  1 


can  assure  viui 


by 


1  Hi^liiicss,"  urL;ed  the  rautious  lady, 

Vnlir    SUli]i(. Iters    will    eniiM  ler    lhem-(dve,^    Ci|Ually    i)l)Uml 


to  1 


limmises  '^ivcn  to  ymii   ili.;hiiess  liy  wni'd  i>\'  niduth. 
It  llia\'   he   --u,  uiadaliic;    lail    -luh    papers    ,ii-e    uccc.-- 
irill'f  waVeleis  ti>  tuir  side.  " 


-arv 


can    as.-iire    \nur    lliLihne.-s 


Hi 


he    \i'iituicii 


am    to 


protest,  "the  rcluilaiicc  lelt  hy  many  to  jiut  ]ien  lo  ii;i])er 
in  an  aliair  ot'  -uch  iiii|>ort,  arises  mei-el\  l'rom---trom  the 
(lan^'cr  of  such  iiapt  is  lallini,'  into  ini|iroiier  haud<,  and  so 
hrini^iiiLt  ruin  on  yair  lli-lnir.ss'ri  cause  hy  dcstroNinL;  those 
wlio  could  iicst  further  it." 

"  \Vc  arc  well   aware  of  it,   madaiiie,  and  it  is  for  that 
reason  we  hiive  ventured  our  t'crson  here  in  [.omlon.     We 


wel 


.'HOW  tlic 


d.iiiLjcrs  of  such  jiapers  faliiiio,  during  trf 


iis- 


purt,  into  llic   hands  of  spies;  iait  we  oursches  scarce  ox- 
])vcX  to  meet  with  such   distrust  as,  ]ierha]is  iiatui'ally,  is 


felt   t 


owards  our  a<j,ciits.     \\v  are,  therefore,  here  to  jji 


ve 


opportunity  to  such  of  our  frieiuls  as  have  coura.^e  lo  hind 
themselves  to  our  cause,  to  hand  such  ])a])ers  to  us  in  per- 


son that  so  thev  mav  rest  assured  of  their  safe  k 
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"  Vuur  lliiihuess  was  ever  thouiihttul  of  vour  friends," 
murmured  ]Mrs   Masham,  desjxiiidentlv. 

"We  have  aLcady  met  with  many  i;rateful  proofs  of 
their    devotion,"    answered     Lehrun.       lie    was    silent    a 
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hardly  likely  t(,  he  ahh;  to  grant  you  a  second  inter 
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view, 
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nKidiiiiif.  ir,  liuwi'Vrr,  \on  wish  tn  ui\c  intn  oiir  li.ind 
Miili  sulislaiiLiiil  iiiniit'^  III'  vdiir  liijall  y,  oiir  Mcrciiiiy  will 
L;ivt'  ynii  iinw  llic  (ipiiiiitunit V  til  t'liMTilir  llic  saiiii'.  ' 

Mrs  Mii-~luiiii  .stiiiiiiiK'ifil  iiint  lii'siLatril.  Siicli  all  idea 
as  a  ill  ai  til  ul  tlic  I'liiic  ''s  idnit  ily  iirMr  rrnssnl  her  mind  ; 
ihi'   liiiiisf   wliiTi;ui    sill'   Iniiiid   liiiii   iiistalli'd   was   jirudt   In 


icr  lit  I'otK 


1  t'ailli.      it  was  natural   tor  si 


cumiiim  '^  woman 


llcad    Ciilillllll  tlll'4     IliTsrlf 


tliiiroii''lilv   In  lilt!   Miiarl 


aiisf,   liiit    it.    a|ii)rait'il    in    hrr    iiji]iii>sililr    tn   disiilit-y   tlit' 


^riiicc  s    ( niniiiaiid.s,    liowcver    iliscrft 


inands  mijh 


t    1 


ily 


VtJlllU      lliu     Cnlll- 


it' 


Lcliiiui  siniKHl  at  lii-r  (liscnintiturt'. 

"  NVe  iiri'  aware,  madaiiu',"  he  said  iji'iulv,  "that  wnmcn 


arc,  liy  iiatiiii',  lack'Hii^  in  rniiia'.M'.  and  Ina 


til   tn  itind    t  lirll 


sfl\i'>  tn  nik'  rniirsc,  and  wc  wi-ic  uiiwillinL;  tn  jiiit.  siu/li  a 
trii'd  t'ricnd  in  the  irsL.  lliil  at  mir  arcfsvimi  rewards  miisl 
tall  111  such  lit  (iiir  t'rit'iids  as  liavc  'jivcii  prnnts  n|'  iliuir 
ilc>crt,  and  il  wntild  L;ricvc  us  wrrc  wc  nMicfd  to  leave 
such   Invaltv  as  ynnrs   unrewarded,  liecanse  resnlutinu   had 


ye. I   at    the   niniiient  nt'   tii; 


Ic  ruse,  and,  crnss 


tad 

in'4  In  the  spinet,  lie^'aii  idly  In  lurn  nver  the  music.     "  We 

have  never  cunsidereil,"  he  said  casually,  "  thai  eitiier  your 


own  nr  your  liushand's  pvcsent  services  tn  our  sister  are 
valued  at  their  just  wnrlh.  A  ]ieera,t,'e  should,  at  least, 
he  supjileiueiited  hy  a  suilablu  ^raiit  to  support  the 
tille." 

The  Queen's  t'avnurite  cmild  hesitate  tin  lniiL;er.     Ily  pre- 
dilection she  was  a  supporter  of  the  Stuarts,  and  lluiu^'h. 


out  war 


Lily,  ti 


leir   cause   seemed   nil    the   wane,  none 


aiew 


better  than  she  linw  many  intlueiitial  men  were  secretly 
working'  against  the  Hanoverian  succession.  In  those  days 
none  knew  positivcdy  how  far  their  nei^hhniirs  were  cnm- 


oiuion.  Ills  aim 


111 


mitted  ;  the  I'rince's  visit  in  person  to  I. 
sions  tn  the  loyalty  he  had  already  encountered,  his  iin- 
doubtuig  references  to  his  succession,  led  her  to  snp})ose 
tliat  lie  had  already  won  similar  [iroot's  of  loyalty  from 
many  unexpected  sources.  She  yielded,  and  seated  her- 
self at  the  table    upon   which  iJrummond    had  prepared 
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run  softly  fingered  the  notes  of  the  spinet. 
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would 
liiiii   tlie  con- 
wcll-wisliLTH." 


liiiii  vviili  (.ur  pri!si-iiLf  li.it;  in  Ldiiddti.  Nor  Inive  we 
Ifiinil  iimch  littru  to  iiltor  our  oiiiiiiou  of  liis  lium-Hty. 
Hut  couhl  you,  luiidaiur,  l.y  •  ir  iullufiR'.',  imlucf  liiin 
to  send  to  us  liy  your  liaiul  s.  .  h  a  proof  of  ^,'oo(l  iiitoii- 
tioMs  as  you  ou  your  part  liavf  jr.^t  i^'ivcii  us,  w»; 
fori.'1't  wluit  is  passed,  and  a^,'aiu  rcpoHc  in 
tidciicL'  we   would   fain   cMcud   to  all   our   W( 

It  was  u  ^ravo  risk,  thus  opculy  sofkiuu  the  lady's  ludp 
towards  the;  uutruppiut,'  of  Oxford.  Kven  as  lie  spoko, 
with  his  air  of  di^nulifd  severity,  I-ehrun  lau<^hed  at  the 
wouum  for  iH'iii;^  so  easily  befoole(l.  I'.ut  a  woman  who 
has  just  1,'ravely  munuitted  herself  to  treason  is  not  clear- 
witLed  to  mark  a  trap;  her  chief  desire  ever,  from  Eve 
ilownwards,  is  for  couijjany  in  her  crime.  Had  she  not  be- 
lieved beforeliaiul  that  t)xford  was  involved,  even  Lebrun's 
diplomacy  would  scarce  liave  induced  her  to  sij^n  away 
her  saft^ty:  finding  herself  now  alone  in  dan,!:;er,  she  re- 
solved to"  lose  no  time  in  persuading'  her  ally,  Harley, 
to  join  her  company,  particularly  as  she  saw  hope  thereby 
of  further  i)referment.  She  lent  herself  willingly  as  bait 
for  the  tisli. 

"Such  small  intluence  as  I  possess,  Sire,  shall  ever  be 
exerted  on  your  llighness's  behalf,"  she  promised.  -'And 
I  have  very  little  doubt  my  Lord  Oxford  will  be  ready 
to  satisfy  your  Highness." 

"It  is  not  our  pleasure  to  receive  my  Lord  Oxford, 
nor  that  he  should  know  of  our  presence  here  in  London," 
said  Lebrun,  curtly;  "not,  at  least,  until  we  have  good 
proof  of  his  loyalty.  He  will  entrust  to  you  whatever 
word  he  nuiy  have  for  us.  But  I  warn  you  we  will  only 
be  satisfied  with  the  clearest  assurances,  in  writing,  of 
his  devotion  to  ourself  and  our  cause." 

This  severity  duly  impressed  the  lady. 

"  1  will  hope  to  bring  your  Highness  such  assurance  in 
a  few  days'  time,"  slie  said.  "  In  the  meantime,  God 
ktejt  your  Highness." 

'  Kxit  Abigail,  re-enter  Sarah '. "  cried  Lebrun,  gaily, 
when    the    favourite    had    taken    her    departure.      "That 

for  her,  Drummond:  if  a  woman   must  be   political  she 
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should  nt  least  hold  fast  to  her  party.  Fauf,'li !  how 
she  squirmed  !     I  thought  we  should  never  laud  her." 

"The  money  did  it,"  answered  iJrummoud,  calmly. 
"It's  the  earldom  itself  will  catch  St  John." 

"  Boliiigbroke  !"  cried  I,el)run,  sharply.  "Teste!  Driun- 
mond,  tliat's  too  plaguey  dan[,'erous ;  the  Secret  iry  is  no 
fool." 

"  But  can  be  made  one,"  answered  Drunimond,  drily, 
"An  earldom  dangled  before  a  disappointed  man  lo  a 
famous  blind." 

"  Diable  !  It  makes  my  head  feel  unsteady  on  my  neck. 
He's  of  the  Party,  I  suppose  ? " 

"  The  stauiichest  supjjorter  your  Highness  possesses  in 
the  Cabinet,"  answered  Drummond,  mockingly.  "More- 
over, we  have  an  ally  in  oar  attack;  Lady  Margaret  has 
already  begun  to  work  on  him." 

"Lady  Margaret!"  cried  Lebrun,  shiirply.  '  V/hat 
.should  f;he  in  tliis  Imsiness?" 

"She  will  have  free  opportunity  to  c(  .ivert  him.  He 
has  wagered  to  win  her  favor.r  in  the  next  tlir;e  weeks, 
or  lose  one  hundred  pounds." 

"The  devil  he  lias!"  muttere-  Lebrun,  jealously.  He 
stood  silent  a  moment,  then  binke  nut  eager] v  :  "Sajiristi! 
he's  worth  i)laying  for,  Ilrunnnniid  ;  we'll  catch  hiui  a. id  lay 
him  by  tlie  iieids.  We  wil'  give  him  snmethiiig  else  to 
think  of  than  ladii's'  favours.  Yes,  you  are  rigbt,  we  must 
have  him.  Only,"  he  adde(!,  turning  away,  "keep  Lady 
Margnret  out  of  the  atl'air ;  slie  is  too  young  to  lie  jiolitical. 
Miss  (.'ochraiie  is  another  guess  thing;  we  ciiii  use  lier  well; 
but — but  no'  that  child." 

I'iunimond  looked  shrewdly  at  his  companion  and 
opened  bis  lips  to  speak  a  word  of  warning.  But  he  was 
a  man  of  silence,  and  to  such  neither  warning  iior  advice 
come  easily;  be  turned  aw.iy  and   left  the  words  r.':-aid. 

Meanwhile  other  intrigues  were  afoot  in  tliat  surging 
whirljHiol  of  London.  Lady  Margaret's  maid,  Susiu"  Willis, 
had  returned  to  her  jilace  some  few  days  after  her  mistress's 
visit  to  her  house.  Her  uenuine  distress  a',  the  treatment 
Lad)  Margarel  had  received  on  that  occasion  at   the  hands 


THE    ROMANTK   OF   THE    PHETRNDER. 


67 


I 


I 


of  her  father  had  sol'tened  ihat  lady's  anger,  and  induced 
her  to  take  back  the  girl  to  her  service, — the  more  readily 
perhaps  since  Susan  was  a  quiet,  handy  girl,  wlio  worked 
well  and  spoke  little,  unlike  tlie  majority  of  her  class. 

Susan's  taiher  was  a  shoemaker.  If  Shakespeare  speak 
true,  since  the  days  of  Julius  C;esar  shoenuikers  have  ever 
been  rare  politicians.  Andrew  Willis  was  no  exception. 
It  might  Ijc  said  with  Irutii  that  he  was  but  incidentally  a 
shoemaker,  though  he  worked  fitfully  at  his  trade :  all  his 
thoughts  and  energies  were  devoted  to  the  propagation  of 
his  creed,  that  strange  mixture  of  religion  and  politics 
which  so  often  forms  the  basis  of  rapid  fanaticism.  He 
was  a  noted  preacher  among  his  cla.ss,  a  leader  of  one 
of  the  innumerable  small  sects  which  had  of  late  years 
sprung  into  being,  whose  chief  tenets  ere  dread  of  Popery 
and   hatred  of  the   House  of  Stuart. 

He  had  many  folhjwers,  and  owed  his  power  among  them 
chieily  to  the  inlhu-nce  of  his  eloquence.  In  the  High 
Clmrch  rujts,  four  years  previously,  his  chapel  had  been 
destroyed  to  the  tune  of  "  When  the  king  shall  enjoy  his 
own  again!" — thcrefcjre  .some  personal  rancour  was  added 
to  enliame  his  hatred  of  the  exiled  Stuarts,  a  hatred  which 
auKiunted  with  iiim  to  mania.  He  had  been  one  of  the 
chief  leaders  in  the  liots  a^-ainst  I)r  Sacheverell ;  he  be- 
lieved London  to  be  teeming  with  Popish  sp-es,  and  was 
ever  on  tiie  watch  for  some  Tory  plot  to  upset  tlie  Queen 
and  restore  to  the  tlirone  tiie  gre.it  supporter  of  the  Koman 
Ciuirch. 

Susan  Willis  had  been  brought  up  in  the  faith  of  her 
father,  and  it  was  primarily  that  she  might  aid  him  in  his 
watcii  upon  the  friends  of  tiie  exiled  Stuarts  that  he  had 
sent  her  to  take  service  uiuler  Lady  Margaret  Beauchamp. 
Tlie  gill  was  sharp,  a  soft-footed,  quick-eared  wench,  with 
an  eye  at  every  key-hole  ;  her  mistress,  believing  in  the 
genuineness  of  her  professed  atlection,  kept  no  watch  upon 
her,  and  few  thiiig.^,  passed  in  tlie  house  about  which  Miss 
Susan  Willis  could  not  have  given  a  very  circumstantial 
account. 

Tlius  it  liefell  that  while  Lebrun  was  entrapping  Mrs 
Mashaui,  iiiul  Lady  Margaret  was  testing  the  political  bias 
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of  St  John,  Susan  Willis,  hixvinc;  obtained  leave  of  ab- 
sence, was  speef'ini;-  towards  her  father's  house  big  with 
news. 

She  found  Willis  seated  in  a  dark  corner  of  his  sliop,  a 
half-stitched  boot  in  nne  hand,  a  Bilile  in  tlie  otlier, 
nuUteriii<4  over  to  himself  the  points  of  his  evening,'  dis- 
course. His  daughter  broke  the  thread  of  his  coininuninys 
abruptly. 

"  Fatiier  I  "  she  cried,  eagerly,  "'  I  have  news." 

He  looked  up,  instantly  alert. 

"News,  quotha!  Tidings  from  that  house  of  iniquity! 
What  fresh  plot  are  those  Satan's  ja<les  weaving  against  the 
Lord  ?     Out  with  it,  girl." 

But  Susan  frowned,  and  sat  down  deliberately  before  the 
old  man. 

"  Fatlier,  before  1  tell  you  a  word  of  it,  you  will  swear 
here  on  the  I'.ible,  and  liy  my  mother's  grave,  that  you  will 
nevi  r  again  molest  my  mistress,  nor  any  who  are  under  her 
protection." 

Willis  scowled  angrily  at  the  girl. 

"Wiiat,   daughter!      Are    yon    become 
Have    you    l)een    caught    in    the    welis    of 
chantress  ?" 

"Nonsense!"  she  answered,  sharply. 
has  been  very  good  to  me  ;  when  I  was  ill  she  came  and 
sat  bv  me  and  talked  so  kindly.  Wiiat  other  lady  in 
London,  think  you,  would  do  as  much  for  her  maid  ?  And 
how  did  you  return  that  kindne>s  ?  P'or  shame,  father ! 
You  must  give  me  your  oath  henceforth  to  leave  her  in 
peace,  or  1  will  go  back  and  leave  my  news  untold." 

"  And  a  great  loss  that  would  be,  I  doubt  not,"  he 
answered,  scornfully. 

The  f'irl  stooped  nearer  to  the  old  man. 

"Tiiat  which  I  have  to  tell  will  lead  you  to  that  which 
you  desire  more  than  life  itself,"  she  said,  solemnly. 

The  man  started.     "  What  is  it,  Susan  ?  "  he  cried. 

"Give  me  your  oath  you  will  leave  my  mistress  and  her 
house  unmolested,"  she  i)ersisted. 

"Well,  have  ynur  way,"  he  muttered,  sulkily. 

"  Swear  it  to  me,"  urged  the  girl. 


one    of    them  ? 
the    false    eii- 

Her    hidysliip 
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lieluc^'uilly  Wiliis  ^'avu  llie  desired  oalli.  ^usau  stuuped 
and  wiiispercd  in  Ins  ear — 

"  U^.  wiiunj  lliey  call  danit-.s  Stuart  is  in  London." 

The  man  leapt  to  his  le(;t. 

"  What  sayest  thou  ;'     Art  sure  of  it,  j^'irl  ?  " 

SiUjan  nodded.  "I  have  seen  him,  more — I  have  spoken 
with  him.  He  is  lodtred  iit  her  ladyt.hip's  house,  and  is 
k'lown  as  the  French  tv<fent,  Monsieur   Lehrun." 

The  li  '  man  shook  his  clenclied  lists  in  the  air. 

■' .'  Auew  it!  I  knew  it!"  he  cried.  "Could  I  ever 
dream  the  Papists  would  rest  till  they  had  him  on  the 
tliroue  ?  Under^'round  they  work,  like  moles  in  the  dark, 
tin  they  have  blinded  our  eyes  and  weakened  our  watch  hy 
their  ^ubmission,  and  they  hope  to  take  ns  uiuiwares.  r>ut 
shall  they  succeed  /  There  are  a  thousand,  a  hundred 
tiiousav.d,  ^vho  will  prevent  it.  I  will  ,140  summon  the 
friends,  we  will  surround  the  house;  we  will  drag  him 
forth " 

"  Jiemenilier  your  oath  !  "  inteirupted  the  i,'irl,  sharply. 

Willis  dropped  his  hands  to  his  side  and  turned  to  her 
hel])lessly. 

"  My  oath,  pirl  ?  "  he  said. 

"You  have  sworn  to  leave  my  lady's  house  un'uolested," 
she  said,  tinnly. 

"But  tlu!  man  must  not  escape  us,  Susan,"  he  urg'.J 

She  sliruL';4ea  iier  shotdders.  "Small  fear  o'  that,"  she 
said,  'lint  I  will  not  have  her  ladyship  distressed.  While 
he  is  her  guest  you  will  leave  iiim  at  peace,  else  will  I  warn 
hiiu.  Time  enough  when  he  heaves  lier  to  do  your  will  on 
him.  You  can  catch  him  easily  'iwixt  here  and  the  Channel." 

"  Ihit  what  if  tlie  Mow  l)e  struck  while  he  is  with  her?" 
urged  Willis. 

"Jiofearof  that,"  answered  the  girl  lightly.  "He  does 
little  all  day  save  sj)ort  with  her  ladyship." 

Pleas  and  objurgations  were  vain,  the  girl  held  to  her 
word,  and  Willis  was  forced  to  submit,  contenting  him- 
self with  'uwardly  registering  a  resolve  to  have  the  house 
watche>'.  '  '  and  night,  and  to  hold  his  followers  ever 
ready  1         ^ticn. 

Lebrun  was  in  wild  spirits  that  evening.     In  the  reaction 
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after  tliu  aiixielifs  of  the  fureiiooii,  in  the  triuin}))!  of  his 
success,  DniminoiHl  feared  lest  lie  should  lose  his  customary 
caution,  and  Ity  a  sudden  sli])  destroy  all  they  had  ^'ained. 
Hut  Lehrun's  jurt  was  second  nature  to  him  ;  wlu'ther  he 
was  talkative,  jestinLT,  or  <iallant  he  was  ever  the  Stuart. 
Every  word,  every  movement,  was  true  to  tlie  cliaiacter  ; 
not  indeed  (had  they  known  it)  recalling  the  boisterous 
mirth  or  half-sulky  nielanclioly  of  the  Chevalier,  hut  rather 
the  ready  wit,  the  reckless  gaiety  of  him  whom  the  world 
has  dubhetl  "The  Merry  Monarch  of  England." 

And  his  wit  never  "failed  him.  Hiicc  he  spoke  of  his 
visit  to  Constantinople,  and  Miss  Cochrane  turned  to  him 
in  amazerii'Mic. 

"You  must  know,  madame,"  he  continticd,  ojienly  latigh- 
ing  at  iier  surpiise,  "  Monsieur  Leljrun  is  a  mighty  traveller  ; 
there  are  few  towns  in  Europe  he  has  not  visited,  and  even 
such  places  as  he  has  not  seen  he  ])r^teiids  to  know  well, 
lest  others  sliould  see  more  than  he.  Ah!  he  is  a  great 
romancer,  ce  brave  LebrunI" 

He  lauglied  metnly,  and  Miss  Cochrane  sat  in  bewildered 
silence,  wonderin-,  wlu'ther  the  Prince  had  perchance  taken 
too  much  wine  with  his  supper.  She  had  heard  he  was 
addicted  to  such  youthful  weaknesses,  but  had  hitherto 
seen  no  signs  of  it. 

Lebrun  handed  Margaret  to  the  spinet,  and  hung  over 
her  while  she  played. 

"Madame,"  he  wiiisper-'d,  "will  you  take  pity  on  a  poor 
man  who  has  not  breathed  the  morning  air  these  seven — 
er — days  >.  ' 

"  Wl'iat  is  your  wish,  Sire  ? "  she  asked,  and  her  fingers 
trembled  on  the  keys. 

"liide  with  me  to-morrow  out  on  to  the  heath  at  sun- 
rise. I  would  willingly  see  more  of  this  country  of  mine 
than  my  evening  ventures  show  me.  And  I  would  see  it 
with  you  beside  me  to  teach  me  its  beauties." 

"  Ah  !  Ijut,  Sire — the  risk "  she  stammered. 

"Gad!  madame,  who  at  that  early  hour  would  note  a 
lady  and  her  groom  ?  We  shall  be  home  again  ere  the 
day  begins  for  these  sleepy  city  folk.  You  will  bear 
me  company  ? " 
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Still  she  hositated,  fiiij^crinu  the  koy.s. 

"Conie,  Phyllis,  come  a-iimyin.-,"  he  pleaded,  Rally;  then 
added  halt  gravely,  half  playlully.  U  is  ..ur— command, 
nuidame."  . 

"  At  what  hour  siiall  we  start,  Sire  V  she  asked,  yielding 
as  ever  i  ■  his  will. 

"We  will  stt'al  a  march  mi  the  sun,  iii.ulame,  and  break 
our  liouiuls  at  three  o'  the  cloek." 

"Only  let  your  llighnes-  he  prudent,"  she  breathed. 

Three  o'clock  on  a  July  morning  — heaven  on  earth  I 
They  rode  slowly  through  the  silent  streets,  on  to  the 
freedom  of  ihr  heath.  All  the  way  Lebrun  sang,  chatted, 
and  laughed  ;  the  fresh  air  of  the  mornit'.g  was  like  wine  in 
his  veins ;  he  was  Uoy  incarnate. 

When  tiiey  reached  the  heath  he  lifted  Margaret  from 
her  sadiile,  and  tethering  the  horses  near  to  ;  raze,  the] 
sat  down  to  rest.  She  crouched  on  a  golden  pillow  e* 
hnHMii,  and  he  lay  at  her  feet.  L(mg  shadows  crept  over 
the  heath  and  sliafts  of  liglit  chased  iheni.  She  vvatched 
the  climbing  towers  of  silver  cloud,  scaled  by  the  larks 
to  hymn  heaven's  gate,  and  her  heart  rose  to  heaven  with 
their  song.      15ut  he  had  eyes  and  thoughts  for  none  but 

her. 

An  ill -looking  tramp  slouched  past  the  and  disap- 
peared over  a  neighbouring  rise.  :\Iargaret's  thoughts 
came  downward  to  earth. 

"When  you  are  king,  Sire,"  she  said,  "I  would  pray  you 
command  this  heath  be  preserved  ever  as  it  is  now;  let 
none  build  upon   it  save  the  lark.s." 

He  looked  up  and  smiled.  "Then  were  T  the  first  to 
trespass,"  he  answered  soft)  "for  I  slunild  build  a  temple 
on  this  spot  in  memory  of  one  sweet  hour  of  heaven." 

She  sat  gazing  l)efore  her. 

"When  you  are  king!"  .she  mus  h1.  "Do  you  oft.eu 
think,  Sire,' of  wliat  you  will  do  when  you  are  king?" 

"  Kgad,  madame  !  "  tie  answered  with  a  light  laugh.  "  A 
wise  king  in  these  days  will  employ  his  ..ead  for  the  safe 
balancing  thereon  of  his  crown — not  wa.ste  his  energies  in 
thought." 
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"YoL  I  think,  Siro,  wlu'ii  your  Hiu'liness  is  crowned  you 
will  be  ruler  as  well  as  kiiif;." 

His  eyes  llaslied.  "  That  would  T,  madanie."  1h>  answered 
eaf^erly.  ••  No  pupjict-kinu's  forme.  I  would  rult- while  I 
reij^'ni-d,  or,  like  my  grandfather,  die  in  the  attempt." 

"Heaven  forfcnd,"  she  murmured  piously.  "And  I 
think,"  she  continued  softly,  "your  subjects  will  hive 
their  kiny." 

"Madame,"  he  whispered,  "were  I  the  kinp;  tliere  is 
but  one  whose  love  I  would  crav,  ami  hers  I  might 
not  hope  to  win." 

Slie  made  no  answer,  and  he,  noting  her  confusion, 
continued  lightly  : 

"Loved  or  hated,  there  will  be  miuhty  giving  and  asking 
of  favours  when  James  III.  is  crowned.  And  you,  madame, 
what  will  you  ask  of  the  sovereign  whom  you  have  helped 
to  throne  ? " 

She  Uuslied  crimsan,  but  her  eyes  looked  bravely  into 
his  as  she  made  answer. 

"  I  would  liave,  Sire,  but  this  one  boon.  That  the  king, 
when  he  sits  upon  his  throne,  will  think  on  the  woman  who 
has  helped  him  to  mount  thereon,  and  will  have  pity  upon 
•  U  women — for  her  sake." 

She  turned  away  her  eyes,  a  glorious  tire  of  blushes. 
Stooping,  he  raised  the  hem  of  her  skirt  and  kissed  it. 

"  Dear  saint  1 "  he  whispered.  "  Earth  does  not  hold  a 
man  who  is  worthy  of  your  tlioughts." 

Again  they  sav  in  silence. 

Soon  he  continued  musingly,  looking  at  her  the 
while : 

"To  me,  madame.  you  seem  like  a  little  white  rose. 
Pure  white  to  the  core,  with  just  such  sweet  l)lushing 
outer  petals  as  prove  there  is  a  heart  hidden  somewhere 
beneath  that  virgin  while.  A  rose,  sweet-scented,  bidding 
a  man  think  upon  his  days  of  innocence.  'Tis  such  a  roae 
the  bees  and  butterflies  adore.  The  red  rose  flames  in  the 
noontide,  but  tlie  white  rose  ^  earns  through  he  darkness: 
it  is  to  her  the  nightingales  sing.  A  tender  white  rose  ! 
Such  an  one,  I  remember,  grew  by  the  door  of  my  mother's 
cottage,"  lie  added,  dreamily. 
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"  Your  inother's  cotta^'o,  Sire  (  "  cried  Maruaret  in  amaze. 

Ho  started  from  his  reverie. 

•  Assuredly  '. '  lie  ani=wered  li-lilly.  "  Had  iiot  Monsieur 
Lci.ruii  a  mother,  and  did  slii>  not  live  in  a  cottaue  ?  I 
Cduld  swear  she  did.  And  under  her  winchiws  j^rew  a  rose. 
All  thniu-h  tlie  dawning'  the  little  rose  hloonied  white  as 
d'iven  snow.  I5ut  when  tlie  sun,  the  kins  of  the  roses, 
came,  Hhe  ojieued  wide  to  ^reet  hini,  and  at  his  touch  lier 
petals  hlushed  sweet  crimson,  to  prove  she  had  a  heart." 

His  voice  f^rew  low  an<l  soft  as  he  finished  his  allegory 
and  watched  the  blushes  crimsonin;..,'  her  cheek.  He  leaned 
towards  her. 

"  The  white  rose  for  the  Stuarts  '.  "  he  whi.spered,  softly. 

A  stone  tlun<;  with  force  fell  l.etween  them  1  A  second 
followed  and  struck  his  arm.  He  sprang  to  his  feet  and 
turned  angrily  to  face  the  interlopers.  I'.cyond  the  teth- 
ered liorses,  at  eqtial  distance  from  them,  stood  two  nnigh- 
lookiu!4  tramps,  armed  with  stones.  Lehrun  was  astonished 
at  the  attack  ;  it  seemed  so  absurd,  so  unprovoked,  he  could 
not  understand  it.  He  was  wildly  an^ry,  but  hesitated 
what  U,  do.  having  no  weajK.n,  and  being  unwilling  to 
risk  danger  to  the  girl  by  engaging  in  a  brawl  in  which 
he  might  not  come  oil  the  victor.  He  shouted  to  know 
what  they  wanted,  and  walked  angrily  towards  tb.eui, 
hoiiling  up  his  urm  to  ward  ott'  the  missiles. 

A  smothered  cry  from  bis  companion  startled  him;  a 
stone  had  struck  her  shoulder.  All  thoughts  of  prudence 
now  left  him;  shouting  to  her  to  seek  cover  behind  the 
horses,  he  ran  at  the  men,  panting  to  get  at  close  cpiarters 
and  punish  them.  They  stood  his  coming  doubtfully.  He 
rushed  on  them,  steadied  himself,  and  settled  down  to  the 
ciuick  "one-two"  of  attack.  His  blood  warmed  to  the 
tight.  His  illness,  the  sedentary  life  he  had  lived  recently 
in  London,  told  against  him ;  his  lists  were  bruised,  and  his 
breath  came  quickly.  But  science  will  tell  against  many 
odds.  His  opponents  were  louts  at  the  game;  moreover, 
they  had  not  expected  such  resistance.  They  stood  up  to 
him  for  five  minutes,  then  one  fell  and  deemed  it  safer  to 
lie  still;  the  other  l)roke  away  and  ran  across  the  heath. 

Lebrun  laughed  proudly  at  his  victory,  daintily  wiped 
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lint    all!    Sire, 
-for   iiiel"     She 
kuowiiiL'   she   had 


that    yoii 

whispered 

spoken 


his    hands    on    his    lace    handkerchief,    and    sliru^t^'cd    his 

shoulders  al   the   rent   in   his   coat.       Then   he   tinned   to 

Mar^'arot. 

"We   have   routed  the  army,  niadanie,"  he  crieil  <,'aily; 

then  seeinf;  her  white  and  treinhlini,',  Icanini,'  against  her 

horse,  he  hurried  anxiously  to  her  sidf. 
"  Ah  !    you    were    struek  !       Vnu    are    iiint 

JMar«:aret ':     What  is  it  ?  " 
"Nothing!"    she    sohluid. 

should   thus   risk   your  safety 
the   last  words   softly,   scarcely 

them. 

"  My  safety,  niadame  !     My  life,  my  all,  willingly,  in  your 

service." 

She  turned  away  and  be,i,'an  fuinlilinu  for  tlie  stirrup;  he 
saw  that  her  eyes  were  blindrd  with  tears  Without  a 
word  he  tuok  her  in  liis  arms  and  liftrd  her  to  tlie  saddle; 
then,  niouiitint,'  ipiickly,  set  a  lirisk  pace  towards  home. 
They  spoke  but  little;  he  ..as  pomierin;^'  on  the  nieanini;  of 
her  tears,  and  she  was  ti<,'htin<,'  llie  tumult  in  her  heart  at 
tlie  first  sweet  kno\vledi,'e  of  her  love.  For  beneath  the 
polish,  the  artificial  restraiiils  of  society,  most  women  are 
at  heart  but  little  removed  from  the  jirimitive  instincts  of 
the  sex  ;  but  little  changed  from  the  days  when  men  took 
by  force  and  lield  by  force  that  which  they  wished  to  have. 
Let  such  a  woman  l)ut  see  a  man  ti^ht  for  her  protection, 
tight  and  conquer,  from  lienceforth  he  will  )ld  !ier  heart 
in  the  hollow  'A  his  hand. 

When  the  figures  of  the  riders  had  disappeared  in  the 
distanct!,  Andrew  Willis  crept  from  under  the  si. ado  v  of 
the  furze  bushes  and  shook  his  fist  savagely  in  the  direction 
they  had  taken.  Tiien  lie  strode  over  to  tiie  prostrate  man 
and  poured  forth  at  him  a  volley  of  tierce  abuse  for  his 
failure.  But  the  tramp  answered  liim  with  an  oath,  and 
rising,  pushed  the  preacher  aside  and  strode  oti'  su  :ily 
towards  London. 


Now,  as  the  days  passed  on,  Lebrun  grew  more  and  more 
reckless,  openly  wooing  Margaret  with  glances,  words,  and 
deeds.     Nightly  he  laid  upon  her  table  verses  dedicated  to 
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Iht,  he  saiiu  to  1  r,  talked  with  lier,  wailed  on  her  desires. 
II. •  Imped  iiuthiiii,',  expected  nothing,',  ht;  nidy  knew  that  lie 
loved  her  utterly,  ami  he  lived  in  llie  yiy  of  the  inoment, 
reckiiii,'  noihin<4  of  what  should  come.  And  she  accepted 
all  he  had  to  |,Mve,  and  ^ave  all  he  asked,  in  a  strange  sweet 
submission.  I'>nt  day  by  ilay  .she  grew  more  silent,  more 
dreamy,  and  in  her  t^yes  dt^epened  that  look  of  half-fearful 
expe.'lancy  s-en  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  havt;  but  a  few 
more  days  of  life. 

To  all  this  Miss  Cochrane  wa.s  blind,  for  she  too  grew 
daily  lo  love  Lebrun,  to  rejoice  in  his  gaiety,  to  pleasure  in 
his  'j.i:v  ions  courtesy  ;  and  to  some  li)\e  brings  blindness. 

l.iil  to  others  love  gives  si^iit.  (.'ajitain  Druinmond 
noted  the  danger,  and  tiiough  it  was  a  struggle  with  his 
habitual   silence,  twice  he  essayed  a  warning. 

He  came  one  day  upon  Margaret,  standing  among  a 
pertcct  garden  of  roses,  which  she  was  arranging  with 
tender  care.  She  turned  to  him  a  face  glowing  with 
ha]>piness. 

"  U)ok,"  she  cried  gladly,  "  His  Maje— Monsieur  Lebrun 
hiiiisflf  has  bren  out  to  purchase  these  for  me  from  Coven* 
(iardcn  early  this  morning.  Sure  he  should  not  be  so 
imprudiTit." 

])rumm(.nd  frowned.  "  .Mousieur  Lelirun  is  indeed  too 
imprudent,"  he  said  gravely,  "  And  you,  madame— do  not 
you  also  ri.sk — too  much  ?  " 

She  looked  up  quickly,  catching  the  meaning  behind  the 
simple  words.      Hut  she  answered  evasively — 

"  \V(mld  we  not  all  willingly  risk  life  itself,  if  need  be— 
for  his  Majesty  ?  " 

Dnimniiuid  picked  up  a  ro.se  and  began  absently  pluck- 
ing otr  the  petals. 

"  It  was  of  no  risk  to  your  life  1  spoke,  madame.  That, 
I  trust,  is  in  no  danger.  But  1  feared  you  might— er— in 
your  ]>ity,  risk  more  for  the  Prbice." 

He  stammered  ami  flushed,  but  she  turned  to  him  a  calm 
quiet  glance. 

"Captain  Urumraond,"  she  said,  "God  has  made  men 
strong  to  protect  a  woman's  life,  maybe  ;  but  He  has  made 
women  strong  enough  to  protect  their  own  honour." 
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"  Miulaiiu'.  yon  wmn^  me,"  lit-  cricil  ipiirkly.  "  I  fcaroci 
noilhcr  for  your  Imiunir  nor  your  taiiic  ;  I  only  drcinl  (lanj^iT 
tnynur  h:i]i]inii"-i. 

"  Haiijiincss  !  "  she  said  with  a  liltio  >niil('.  "1  wonder, 
.sir,  liow  nincli  a  man  knows  of  lliaL  wliii  li  conijirisos  u 
wouiau'.s  lia]i])iin'ss." 

And  lu'  said  no  nioic 

But  to  I.cliiun  111-  likfuisc  essayed  a  warnin;,'  one  day 
when  they  were  awaiting'  tin-  ladies' return  from  a  wator- 
jiaity.  liiuntly  he  hei^'iin,  iiitei  1  u|itinL,'  I.elirun  as  \\v.  san^ 
^'aily  a  verse  from  lien  .lonson's  "glorious  son^' :  "(lather 
ye  rost'liiuls  while  ye  may  !  " 

"  Voiir  poet  then  took  no  thouL;lit  for  tlu;  rosehuds  i' " 

The  sin^'er  laughed  srornfiilly. 

"  Iv'ad  !  Why  siiould  he?  Some  huds  lilooni  hut  that 
tliey  may  he  gathered." 

"And  others  bloom  so  hiirli  they  cannot  he  i,';ithered 
unless  a  man  first  break  down  their  hraiuh,'"  muttered 
Drummond. 

LebriHi  looked  at  him  moodily.  ''What  harm,  then,  if  a 
man  kneel  at  their  feet  to  worsiii)i  iheir  swetne.ss;'  l)oes 
he  injure!  the  rose  :'  ' 

'Heaven  keep  her "  murmured   liruminond.     "Von 

don't  think '." 

"  'i'hink  !  "  iried  I.ebruii,  impatiently,  "  not  I  !  1  sold  my 
head  to  you,  San  I)iavolo,  three  weeks  ai,'*,,— how  should  I  do 
any  thinkiuL;?  1  have  but  a  heart  left,  and  that,  monsieur, 
is  my  own  atlair.  What  if  I  choose  to  spend  it  to-day  in 
worshipi)in,i,'  a  rose  :■     What  is  tliat  to  you  ?" 

"  And  to-morrow ?  " 

"To-morrow!  San  Uaceo !  I  may  bo  handed  to- 
morrow." 

Whieh  appeared  so  exeeedinj^dy  probable  that  I'rumniond 
was  silenced. 


VI. 


St  John,  Viscount  Lolini^dirokp,  felt  himself  sadly  ill- 
used  by  fortune,  by  men,  and  still  more  to  his  astonish- 
ment,  by   women.     Fortune,  who   with  any  consideration 
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fur  liis  aliility  slioiild  ;iL  li;iusi  have  raised  liim  to  the 
head  of  the  Ministry,  still  U-ft  liiin  slraiidfd  as  Si'cretury, 
t.vraiiiiiscd  (mci  In  ()\liiid  and  (ililim-d  tu  \>v.  di-icuati'iitiHi 
Willi  a  lic'^'^^arlv  viscounty  instead  of  llie  earldom  lie  coveted. 
Men,  winle  ackiiowledj^dii:,'  !iis  ability,  showed  tluun.selves 
tlaily  more  Misijicioiis  of  his  ;,'ood  faith,  and  attacked 
him  bitterly  in  verses  and  lamiioons,  and  now  it  WDuld 
seem  that  even  women,  the  creatures  he  had  deemed  so 
undoubtedly  his  adorers,  were  j^Towiu'^'  slack  in  their 
alleuiance. 

For  l.adv  Mar<,'aret  Hcauchamp,  whom  he  had  selected 
from  anion;,'  so  many  beauties  to  win  him  his  wau'er, 
showed  herself  wholly  insensible  of  the  honour  he  had 
dune  her.  In  vain  had  he  besie;,'ed  her  heart  with  all 
till'  arts  known  to  woo(!r8,  arts  which  had  sMliju<j;ated  many 
a  more  exiierienced  o])]ionent;  she  received  all  his  eallantrics 
wiih  a  preoccniiied  smile  or  an  irndevant  answer.  Al- 
ready si'Veii  whole  days  of  tlie  precious  three  weeks  had 
passed,  a, id  he  found  himself  not  a  step  nearer  attain- 
ment. Tiie  allair  worried  him,  it  took  his  thoughts  from 
his  work,  he  felt  his  reputation  was  at  stake.  Yet  how 
can  a  man  win  the  he.irt  of  a  lady,  unless  the  lady  will, 
at  least,  udve  her  full  miml  to  the  (hd'ending  of  it ;' 

In  a  \ery  tew  days  St  .John  had  divined  the  existence 
of  a  rival  in  the  thoughts  of  the  huly,  and  lie  sought 
eagerly  to  discover  his  identity.  lUit  in  vain.  Lady 
Margaret's  iiiditl'erence  to  her  many  avowed  suitors  was 
too  cheerful  to  be  ull'ected,  and  he  riglitly  judged  her  alike 
too  proud  and  too  clever  to  let  her  fancy  h)ose  upon  one 
of  your  handsome,  mysterious,  passion -breathing  incog- 
nitos who  lay  traps  for  the  hearts  of  wealthy  heiresses. 

Yet  some  tleep  interest  it  was  that  held  her  cold  to  his 
advances,  and  if  not  love,  then  what  remained  save  the 
only  other  game  worth  playing, — I'olitics  ?  The  position 
of  her  patches  as  well  as  the  reputation  of  her  aunt 
pointed  to  the  likelihood  of  the  sup])(jsition.  The  cunning 
wooer  threw  gallantry  to  the  winds,  and  prepared  to  entrap 
her  ladyship  with  that  most  enticing  snare,  the  confidences 
01  a  statesman. 

Accordingly,   when    next    he    met  her    his   manner  be- 
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trayod  not  a  trace  <>1'  the  ardour  of  fornu-r  days  ;  he  was 
grave,  silent,  almost  as  preoccupied  as  she  herself  had 
been  '   At  once  slie  noted  and  wondered  at  tlie  chani^e. 

Several  times  he  looked  at  her  as  one  wlio  wished  to 
speak  but  doubted  the_  wisdom.  Tiie  si-lit  of  the  .lueen 
drivinu  past  ^'ave  him  his  clue. 

'•Her  Majesty  is  urowin-  very  frail,"  he   said  K'ravely ; 
"she  cannot'be  expected  to  fill  the  throne  much  longer. 
The  girl  looked  up  with  a  sudden  eagerness. 
"Then    the   (juestion   of   the  Succe.ssion  will  at   last   be 
settled,  let  us  hope  for  ever,"  he  continued. 

"1  had  lielicved  it  already  assured  to  the  hlector  ot 
Hanover,  according  to  the  terms  of  the  recent  peace,"  sai<l 
the  uirl,  questioningly.  ,         ..  ,  i 

"  \Vhich  terms  are  not  yet  ratified,  madame,  he  answered 
with  meaning  emphasis.  "The  friends  of  Hanover  are 
workiuT  their  utmost  at  present  to  contirm  their  liopos. 
The  (juestion  must  be  settled  within  the  next  few  months. 
It  is  for  all- -'er— politicals  to  be  eipially  alert." 

Mar^mret's  eyes  were  bright,  her  glance  eager,  her  in- 
terest unaflected.  And  it  was  the  question  of  the  Suc- 
cession tliat  ha.l  brouglit  about  this  cliange.  There  was 
no   doubt   about   it,   amazing  though   it   appeared,   politics 

had  caught  lier  1 

Much  work  was  awaiting  the  Secretary  when  he  went 
home  that  evening,  but  he  pushed  it  all  aside.  He  drew 
a  decanter  of  wine  to  his  side,  and  sat  late  into  the  night 
carefully  reviewing  all  his  experiences  with  the  opposite 
sex  And  the  more  he  recollected,  the  mo'-e  certain  lie 
became  that  it  could  not  be  the  dry  inierest  of  abstract 
politics  that  rivalled  his  gallantries  in  the  lieart  of  so 
voun.r  and  lovely  a  girl  as  Margaret  i'.eauehump.  It  must 
be  the  Man  hehind  the  Cause.  Then  what  man,  save  that 
hero  of  so  much  romantic  d.-votion,  the  Ciirvalicr  St  George. 

"Madame,  have  you  ever  seen  the  Chevalier  St  (Jeorge? 
he  asked  her  abruptly  the   following  afternoon,  when  they 
leaned  together  over  the  bows  of  a  barge,  sailing  down  to 

Hampton.  ,  „     ,     ,      • 

Margaret  started,  looked  up  quickly,  and  Hushed  crimsou 

at  the  question. 


THP:    KOMASt'E   OF   THE    IMiETENDKK. 


79 


J 


"  I  — I  have  never  been  (uit  ot  Kiiglaiid,  ni)  lurd,"  she 
s'aiuim'red,  slowly. 

"  I  have  a  ,L,M'eat  curiosity  to  see  liim,"  continued  St 
John  calmly,  with  on  eye  (ui  her  confusi(in.  "  His  portraits 
speak  him  true  Stuart,  Ijut  more  resemhlini;  his  uucle  than 
Kiiiii  .lames," 

•'His  portraits:     Yes.     lUiL  I  do  not  thnik  his  portraits 
dii  him  justice,"  she  answered,  unguardedly.     "  They  bear 
a  su})eriieial  likeness  to  him  certainly,  liut  he  is  niore- 
I  cannot  explain  it,  perhaps  it  is  but  the  difference  betwixt 
the  living  face  and  the  pictured." 

He  looked  at  her  curiously. 

"  1  thought,  madanie,  you  iiad  never  seen  I;im  ?" 

She  tlu.-lu'd  ('rimson.  "One  learns  much  from  report," 
she  murmured  vaguely. 

"Ay,  but  reports  diher  so  greatly.  Xow  from  some  I 
hear  he  is  always  merry,  others  say  he  is  melancholy  to 
a  fault.     Which  would  you  suppose  to  be  the  truth  I  " 

"Th(  former  assuredly,"  she  answered,  with  a  very 
tender  smile. 

All  that  afternoon  St  John  kept  Ids  i>l.ice  by  Margaret's 
side,  thouyli  soft  eyes  Jileaded  with  him  for  his  notice, 
and  fair  faces  clouded  at  Jiis  indifference.  He  talked  to 
her  exclusively  of  ])oliti(s,  told  lifr  many  wholly  unim- 
portant secrets,  discus-^ed  with  her  man\  measures  he  had 
no  intention  of  luin^ing  forward,  ami  ever  and  anon  he 
tlirew  a  side  glance  at  St  Germains,  with  s\igaestions  as 
to  the  future  of  the  Stuart  Cause.  Xor  was  he  slow  to 
remark  how  iier  interest  waned,  even  when  he  gave  her 
his  nu)St  enticing  confidences,  but  returned  at  the  sliLjhtest 
allusion  to  tlie  Chevalier  St  George. 

"Plague  lake  ti;e.>e  Trinces  I  "  he  muttered  ruefully,  as 
he  settled  to  his  eveuinn's  work.  "  lloyalty  in  misfortune 
ami  empty  crowns  are  unfair  advantages  for  any  man." 

And  then  he  fell  to  wondering  why  this  sudden  over- 
wliehning  interest  in  tlie  Prince  occupu-d  Lady  Margaret's 
thougiits.  She  had  always  been  known  for  a  staunch 
Tory,  and  Miss  Cochrane's  devotion  to  the  Stuart  was 
common  knowledge ;  but  a  fortinght  ago  he  could  have 
sworn  the  girl  had  thoughts  for  nothing  except  the  latest 


80 


MADAME,   WILL   YOU    WALK  ? 


merry-niakiiiL;  or  the  iiewe.-,t  mode.  The  Secretary  was  a 
mail  witli  eyes  for  every  sliatle  of  change  in  man  or  woman  ; 
lie  knew  lie  was  iml  mistaken  in  lielifviiiL;  Mari^art-t 
alteretl,  preoccupied,  ten  tliousand  lime.,  more  Jacobite 
than  before.  And  Ljrutlually  he  came  to  the  belief  that 
some  fresh  schiMue  was  afoot,  some  inlrigue  with  which 
he   was  unacquainted,  and   this  Ljirl  knew  of  it. 

For  the  lasi  few  niunihs  the  quarrels  in  the  Cabinet 
and  the  stru;.,''4le  with  the  Wiiii^'s  had  occupied  all  his 
energies  ;  he  had  held  but  little  intercourse  with  St 
Germains  or  with  the  .f.  oliitc  spie-^, — indeed  since  the 
Feiiwick  scare  he  had  been  in  every  way  m  ire  prudent, — 
but  now  he  felt  himself  neglected.  If,  as  he  surmised, 
the  Prince  was  auain  taking  action,  urged  to  it  possibly 
by  the  unCavourable  terms  of  the  peace,  then  it  was 
essential  he  should  know  of  it.  shouhl  at  least  have  op- 
portunity to  reap  some  benefit  from  it,  either  by  the 
.sup))ort  or  the  disclosure  of  the  plot. 

Time  v. as  never  wasted  by  Secretary  St  John;  to  reS(dve 
was  to  act.  IScfore  morning  a  special  messenger,  a  man  in 
whom  even  he  reposed  absolute  confidence,  was  speeding  to 
St  (iermains,  with  a  letter  which  he  was  instructed  to  deliver 
into  the  Prince's  own  hands,  and  to  return  without  diday. 

l)Ut  all  this  brought  Mr  Secretary  not  a  whit  nearer  the 
attaiiiuient  of  his  lady's  favour.  St  John  was  .ibove  all 
things  thorough;  he  hated  defeat  in  small  things  as  much 
as  in  great,  and  he  felt  that  for  one  with  ids  reputation  to 
fail  in  a  contest  with  so  young  and  simple  a  girl  would  be 
nothing  short  of  ridiculous.  He  resolved  to  devote  himself 
to  the  siege  with  still  greater  fervour,  and  by  any  means 
subdue  the  stubborn  fair. 

Accordingly,  the  following  day  he  i)roceeded  early  to  her 
house,  attired  and  [)erruqued  with  the  most  consummate 
care— for  he  believed  no  living  woman  totally  insensible  to 
the  inlUience  of  dress — and  prepared  to  bring  his  most 
powerful  arts  to  the  siege. 

Now  it  so  beftdl  that  the  door  was  opened  to  St  John  by 
the  under-footman,  a  creature  of  his  own,  who  had  served 
him  in  other  such  aifairs  in  other  places;  for  the  cunning 
Secretary  was  by  no  means  blind  to  the  unique  influence 
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am  ut.hty  uf  tin-  servants-  ,,a,Ionr.  L.aruin.  that  L.cly 
Mnr^sim't  was  nccupi.d  with  Iut  man  ,.f  allairs  and  at  lioine 
tn  ,H,  ,,,H.  ,  ...  the  V.seount  instantly  onnceivod  the  notio,' 
0  ak.nu  her  l,y  surprise,  nf  eatrhin,,,'  her  alone  all  un- 
p.epare,!  !,„■  resistance,  and  s.  ,ainin^  a  post  of  vanta-'o 
n.n,  winch  to  direct  his  powerful  atrack.  A  few  words 
•;  -  J.  man,  and  all  l,,.f,dl  as  he  wished.  Contrary 
to  all  n,,l„s,   Viseount   lioini^hroke   was   ushered   without 

was  at   tiiat   nu^nient  alont> 

sta'rvd  m1' ;7'  r\''  '"^  '"'^'  ''^'I'*^^-  Lady  Margaret 
d  n  V  1  r  r^^"  '"  ;^"^''^'»^*'.  ^^"^l  looked  at  him  in 
"  ed  •  ''^''\^^^''t"^''  ^^  !''"ess  and  self-eontldence  had 
'•!  '""I  "ei.  Lmnoved  alike  hy  the  an-ry  -dances  she 
;l-ee..d  -owards  the  footman,  and  l,y  her  c.d.U  eei  ,"  to 
;  n-  ,  ^t  Mm  howed  gallantly  over  her  hand,  .CuSui'g 
u  dt  Ik  Iddy  l,esKle  jer  on  the  seitee  at  once  opened  hit 
■"■■  '  iv       Ife    ook  small  note  of  the  other  occupant  of  the 

--UH.,.ladysh,p's   nian  of  affairs;  aiul   indiid  LeLu' 

Aks  mm   s  entrance   withdrew  to  the  far  end  of  the 

'.   nhe.    and   taking   up  Ins  position   at   a   table  with  his 

^nte  ;    ";  'Tf^  '■'■■r'  ""'""^'^-  ^^»<'   l-l-,sly  to  tl^ 
Lonvei.satinii  or  Ins  rival. 

«t  John  opened  his  attack  with  man's  strongest  weaoon 
agams     woman-silem.e.     He  looked,  si,d„.d,   p  ay,'      vdth 

tlo.u,  nee  — that  Mai-aret  eyed   him  with  surprise       He 
ade  no  atten.pt  to  open  the  conyersation,  aiur    e  sile.S 

^     ;      "aniV"/'-""     ""'■  """'>-''"^'^  ^^  '"^  unexpeS 
tiiuance  \ani.shet!  jii  curiosity. 

Then,   as   he   still   eyed   her  silently,   she   crrew  anxinn. 
'•^'"^•u  her  appearance;  f.ared  lest  he'   ound  her  mo  n  n" 

-  and  dlhdence,  she  stammered  out  her  surprise  at  seeinL^ 
'"■'/ -,«'^rly,  and  her  inten.t  in  the  rea.soii  of  hi,<^visit     ^ 

ansJe;:;;.';:;';;;;;;:"'"'"'  ''^^■""^" '  '^-'''  -^  keep  away/-  he 
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Tlie  "irl  started,  blushed,  find  turned  to  him  m  aiiiaze- 
iiH'ut.   "st  John  smiled  a  tritle  sadly  and  conluuied,— 

"  Will  you  i)ieleud  amazement,  madamo,  at  finding  an- 
other adorer  in  Vnur  power:'" 

But  1  ady  Mar>iarel  was  a  rei<;nin;^  toast,  no  inexperiencea 
rn.mtrv  damsel  to  he  tripped  by  any  compliment  a  man 
nii.-ht 'choose  to  throw  at  her  feet.  Moreover  \  iscoun 
i;„Hn*rhroke,  in  such  alVairs  as  this,  mi-ht  well  he  likened 
lo  ,h.^  misnamed  prus.Tl'ial  do-.  So  ili.  -.nrl  met  his  look 
and  word^  with  a  sceptical  smile. 

"  1  sJK.uld  indeed  he  monstro\isly  amazed,  she  answered, 
sndlin-,  "  were  I  asked  to  believe  Viscount  l'.olingl)roke 
the  adorer— of  any  woman." 

But  St  John  met  her  witli  no  aiiswr'rin<;  smile. 
"I),,   you   then   deem   me   so   ias.Misible,   madame  ?      he 
asked   si'diing  almost  imnidihly.     "  I'-ut   perchance  it  is  as 
well.  '  Why  shouM  I  .seek  your  pity,  save  only  thai  it  is 
called  bv  some   ihe  food  of  l'>ver 

The  nian  sealed  at  the  far  end  of  the  room  sliut  us 
luiok  with  an  an-rv  han<x,  and  shuilled  noi.sily  anuuij?  his 
pa])er^  St  John  glanced  at  him  carele>sly,  as  one  might 
'dance  at  a  noisy'  Idueboitle.  To  him  a  s^jcrelary  wa.s 
a  nonentity;  bef.u-e  a  footman  he  mmlit  liave  iiesitated 
to  siieak,  but  liardlv   before  a  humbh'  man  of  letters. 

I'.ul  M.irgaret  Hushed  crimson  at  the  sound,  and  glanced 
uervou.slv  across  at  Lelirun. 

"I  pri>test  sir,"  she  continued  mockingly,  "your  vows 
come  too  late.  Ladv  Actou  lias  betrayed,  you  to  her  se.x. 
Let  me  warn  you,  my   Lord  Viscount,  wagers   are  not  so 

lightly  won."  ,    ,      ,  1 

"Wa-ers;"   he  cried,   angrily.     "Indeed,  madame,   you 

are  unjust."  .    ,  ^, 

■'Do  you  then  d.'iiy  the  wager,  sir  ^ 

"  No,  madame— but  that  I  now  seek  to  win  it.  Lady 
:\Iar"aret  you  are  little  accustomed  to  bhuit  speeches,— 
hear'one  now,  I  beseech  you.  Ciiii-sider  Ikjw  seldom  I  had 
enjoyed  vour  company  before  I  took  that  wager,  imw  much 
I  iiaVe  pleasured  in  it  since.  Consider  llial— look  in  your 
mirror- and— if  you  still  doubt  my  honesty— 1  can  say  no 
more,  madame. 
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.Mamnionng,  hes.tatn.-  hi.s  wonLs  foil  fr„n.  l,in..  as  fhcu.^h 
lie  were  halt  uuwillui-  tu  .sjuMk  tliei,,.  U.lv  Mandrel 
Htare.]  at  Inm  in  doubt  and  an,a/eniont.  Was  this  St  J  In 
the  n,,,n  who  "spoke  with  the  ton,,a,e  of  an^el.s,"  wh  e 
l^ersuasive  eloquence  even  hi..  Imfixvst  enemies  could 
snucely  resist  /  What  had  rol.bed  hin,  of  his  Hue'"! 
\\hat  but  au  emotion  more  real  than  any  h.  ha.l  hitherto 
expenenced  >  he  ,irl  blushed,  ashan.eclof  the  triumph  of 
tlif  ih(.ii-lii,  and  sat  sdent  wiih  d,ml)t 

"  '  J'ave  no  right  to  ask  even  your  belief,  madame  "  lie 

weeds  ut  I  htted  uiv  .:yes  to  the  rose.     I  would  not  ^^eary 

on  nuulame.  bui-have  you  not  even  pity  to  spare  for    n 

juluier^vho  comes  too  late  to  oiler  augllt  ive  a^esp^ring 

cast"''n:!rr\'^r?'^-''  '"^^  '^"^''"«  ■''"'''  ^<^  ^''^  book- 

Un'.,  ^^  ^  1^'"  '"^  '•'  '"'"'"^^  '■'■*^'"  ^''«  «I'»^lf-  Lady 
.  a.MiK  ualrhed  hini  nervously,  but  St  John  never  lifted 
nis  eves  from  her  face.  "ii-eu 

^^^^Xut  one  word  to  throw  to  n,e,  n.adame  ?"  he  breathed 

•What  would  you  have  nie  say.  .sir?"  asked  the  rrirl 
eyeing  her  secretary  anxiously.  tne  girJ, 

"  Oi'ly  that  you  forgive  lue,  Ladv  Margaret.  That  in  the 
fnture-for  me  so  ho,,..less,  fur  you,  Heaven  .rant.       b  i!ht 

luiu  Who  looked  on  y,,ii,.  face— too  late  " 

Margaret  turned  slowly  and  lo.ked  deep  into  his  eyes.     He 
1  '  T   wit  ''l  ^'  ''"'  '^  '"^^'*  ^'"^^  ^'■'^  ''''  was  flushS 

'ii'e  sd.nce   aunoyo.l   Lebrun ;  he  looke.l  furtively  over 
l-^^l..ulder   at    the    couple    on    the    settee,    lookS    ;::c; 

en^^^'L^Z  {  r*^   "^T^   'V^'''    ^"^^   ^'''^  «'»^i^  '"^^%- 

to  bestow  r-'  '^"^"-      ^"'  •"^^'^  "^  '-1-^  °«  pity  even. 

pn)..-r    ,    .,;,   ^..^=1^.   ,^,^,^^j    i^y   ^,^^^^^  professions," 
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bt-;iii   Ihf  girl,  iirrv,msly.     •■  I  ^^\\\  ever  hold   vnu    ^ir   as— 
as '  •'     '      ' 

"  Xay,  iimdame.us  iiuthiiiu'  but  vour  devotee,  who  cdaims 
no  ^iirrduu  save  yeur  pity,  and  h.,p,.s  l,„t  for  some  liai.i.y 
chance  to  do  you  service." 

"I  were  inaiiiierless  in<lec(l  were  ]  iinj,q-ateful,  sir." 
"Then    you    accept   my    service,    niadanie  ?  '  I    lua    tlie 
hapi)iest  of  men." 

Mar-aret  -lanced  (luiekly  towards  l..d,nin,  moved  hv  a 
sudden  ihouL;ht.  "^ 

"  I  accept  it,  sir,"  she  answered  -rav.dy.  '■  The  time  may 
not  l)e  far  oft  when  I  shall  claim  it." 

^^lleaven  hrin;,'  it  speedily,"  he  breathed  devoiiJy. 

Phen  he  looked  at  her  .luestioninyly,  and  henjtn  wiili 
■some  hesitation. 

"  In  days  of  old,  madame,  unless  the  poets  lie,  ladies  be- 
stowed upon  their  kiu<,dits  some  favour,  as  it  were  a  livery 
to  mark  their  servants.      May  I  crave- " 

Maru'aret  started  and  ijyed  him  shrewdly. 

"In  days  of  old,  sir,  the  kni-hts  weic  surelv  wont  to 
earn  their  favour,  n..t  ,  ham  it  as  a  right,"  she'  answered 
sharply. 

He  bowed  humbly.  "Alas!  Then  do  I  the  more 
ardently  crave  opportunity  for  service,  (live  me  but  mv 
quest,  madame." 

"All  in  good  time,  sir,"  she  answered  li'.4htlv,  fencin" 
with  his  urgency.     Hit  plan  was  not  yet  matured 

St  John  sighed.  "  1  must  ]ierforce  submit,  i'.ut  J  would 
entreat  you  not  to  keep  me  too  long  in  uncertainty,  lest  I 
weary  you,  madame,  with  a  jiassiontliat  I  cannot  hide.  I 
would  not  weary  you  with  vain  repetitions " 

"  Then  why  tlie  devil  do  you  '  " 

.St  John  sprang  to  his  feet,  purple  with  rage,  and  turned 
with  an  oath  to  face  Lebrun.  This  c|uiel  man  of  atlairs  had 
t  ung  down  his  book  with  an  angry  crasli  and  crossed  to 
the  \  iscouut's  side.  Lady  .Margaret  gave  a  little  cy  of 
terror. 

St  John  faced  Lebrun  and  the  oath  died  on  his  lips; 
s  owly  his  aimer  turned  to  amazement.  He  looked  from' 
the  easv  f'viiiij:il  ^iirn'li-.  dt"   t],r,  ..>.,.,  t..   ti.,.  *,.;.. i,*..      i  c  ,. 
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the  la.l.v      Tl,.-M  I,.,  .ave  a  .su.ldo,.  ,soU  1,1.1^1.  of  ciiiprelu-n. 
SK.ii  and  Iiow.mI  Imw  to  the  despised  "man  of  allhirs" 

"\\rlr,,n,e  tn   Kn^dand,   y(.ur  Iligluie.ss  .' "   l.e  said  rour- 

t'-oiisly. 

^I'ln.re  was  a  nio.nrut's  sil-nc...  Margaret  lonked  anxinusly 
at  tlir  two  men.      I,Ml,nin  ewd  St  Jol.n  coiiilv 

"  U  e  .l.a>d<  yon,  sir,''  h.  said  .Irily.  •'  y;,„  welcome  is 
-nuninn,^  la  e,  lajt  I  douht  „ot  mme  the  less  hearty  for 
tlu.t.  Indr.d  w..  have  noted  that  the  lun^^er  delayed  the 
weJcMine,  the  ninre  eagerly  it  is  jiressed  uiH.n  us  " 

St  .^rhii  IJu-hcd. 

'' Had  I  1,,.,.M  auan.  of  yonr  Hi.h,,,.s's  intention  .,fvisitin- 
Ku.^land  I  „ad  hern  the  tiist  tu  wait  upon  you  si  "  le 
answered  gloomily.  "^      '       ' 

Lrhruu  yazed  t)ver  the  X'iseoinit's  head 

•■  Doubtless,  .loulilless/'  he  drawled.  ••While  our  aflltirs 
NNeie  stUl  un.settled,  we  mha'tn..!  none  .save  our  trusted 
supporters  ol  our  lutentiuiH.' 

lie  turned  and  looked  meaidnulv  at  Lady  Mar-aret  •  si,,, 
rose.  '  ■■"       >■  1  ■  i'>- 

"Ha-N-e  I  your  Ilighue.ss's  leave  to  retire^"  she  s-id 
an.xiously,  '       -^   ^    ■-    "-i 

■We  niu.t  nut  keep  you  lon,i,'er  fnun  vour  ride"  he  an- 
swered eeremonionsh-.  '  ' 

St  John  handed  l.^r  t<.  the  door.     As  he  howed  over  her 
hand  at  parting  she  whispered  .softly:  ••  l],l,ol.|  your  quest 
Sn-  kni,ght;' and  threw  him  an  earnest  ula,:ee  ere  .he  ,v- 
tirrd      U  -run  noted  the  incident  and  frowned  jealouslv    ^ 

W  hen  the  door  was  elosed  behind  the  ladv,  Lehrun  tim'W 
1'  HiMdt  Idly  ,nto  a  ehair.  He  felt,  and  profited  In"  his 
a*lvantage  over  St  Jolm,  who  was  porforee  obliged  to  re 
".am  statiding.  For  the  satne  reason  Lebrun  profon^ed  the 
.^'b-nce  p laytn.,  ,dly  with  her  lady.dtip's  spaniel.  Fie  was 
nuwouledly  nervous  of  tins  keeu-eyed  Secretary,  and  Lrew 
;.vell  the  valu.  o  a  Httle  insolence  in  one  who.se  itht  t^ 
use  It  could  not  be  called  in  question.  ' 

l\ut  silence  could  not  be  indefinitely  prolf,„-,.d    the  in 
'■rv.eweonld  not  now  be  avoide.l,  and  Lebrun  i;i.,ng<.d  into 
^^  ;]l^li^'^K'tli^_with  his  cu,stomary  recklessnes.s. 

•-■0,  Av  fecurclary,"  he  ue-an,  '■■■  we  meet  at  last.     What 
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lMV,.^you,o,Hluswithr.^anltnt^ 

"  Little  n.nv,  sir      Your  Hi,'hn,.s.  uiH  have  n...!   n.v  last 
report,  sent  tlir.,ii-l,  Fai  l.er  J,,l,.,  •'  ^ 

i'l.il.le.  1.0  sai.l  4,„,.kly.  "We  reeeive  sn  ,„a„v  re- 
pnrs,  assurances,  and  protestalions-and  n..t  .mewnr.h  a 
sou  :  We  re.,n,re  a  little  courage,  Mr  Secretary-  on  ,-e 
and  sacnfire.  -^      ^ '""^n'- 

"  I    I.ardly  Hunk   the   present   time   is   tl,e   orca,sin„    for 
"';   '   ",'■'      ■'"^^^■^■'■^■'l    ^'    ''"lin,    raiher    sulkilv.       ■' V.u.r 
H.^'hnes..seansewouI<l   searee   l,e    prutite.l    hv   the  n.ese   t 
sacntice  of  your  IIi-line>s's  friends."  '  ' 

"We    ;^iv,.    smali    thanks   for    such    tlmucrht.s   as    yours 

Aiseount,'snai>ped  I.phrnn.  ^         ' 

'•Has  your  JIi,,hne,ss  then  found  allairs  in  thi.s  country 

more  satisfactory  than  tiiev  were  re pre.se n t e. P  "  ^ 

''.So  n>u,;h  so,  my  friend,  that  we  have  wondered  whetlier 

MM   tr  ends  ea^ernes.s  to  ur.ue  delay  and  prudence  he  not 

promoted  by  other  motives  than  an.xiety  for  the  safety  o 

our  person  •  drawled   L,.brun,  watclnn,  St  John  out  of 'the 

corners  of  his  eyes. 

The  Secretary  was  annoyed,  puzzled.     As  far  as  it  was 
poss.Ide,  m  days  when  in  truth  a  man's  ri.dit  hand  scarce 
k.ew  the  donp  of  his  left,  he  believed   himself  mas    Jof 
tiK.   political   leanings    of   all    the    influential    men    of    ],?' 
country  ;  more  than  any  other  man,  he  had  l,elieyed  himself 
-'  J<nf.  with  the  Jacobite  plans.      Yet  here,  unknown   t 
mm   was  the   ]>rmce   himself   m    London,  and    (it   w  u 
appear;  deep  in  schemes  of  whicii  he  himself  knew  nothin  ' 
nnl     ully  confident  of  speedy  success.     Never  in  his    ^ 
hau   he   been   mor.>   thoroughly  nonplus.sed.     His  yex'Uion 
showe.l  Itself  in  looks  and  words.  vexation 

'•Your  Highness  would  meet  with  more  open  supiH.rt 
and  sacnhce  It  you  would  repose  more  open  cintideice  , 
your  supporters,"  he  muttered  sulkily. 

"It  is  with  that  em!  in  view  ihat  we  have  endangered 
our  person  by  comiiiu^  lo  our  country.  We  could  sca^-celv 
give  e  earer  token  of  o„r  trust  in  our  friends.  And  San  a 
Anna,  we  have  not  hitherto  found  it  n.Jp.nln.-.H  " 
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Sl  .John  stu(Hl  Mlriit,  SmMrnlv  l.^-hniii  sprn;i.'  to  his 
tc.'t    wall   H   hui-h,  .111.1    lu,\    hi^    hand  ni,    thr  S,.rivt;.iv'3 

•' \\VI1,  well,"  hr  Mii.l  -"nd-hiiinounMllv,  ••  since  Fate  has 
willcl  WL'  .sliuiiM  ..niMist  vnii  alsM  will;  utir  sci-n-t  wv  will 
^■iitnisl  vuu  to  tlu,  tiill.  S.H.  In  it,  in  th,.  fiituiv,  that  y.m 
drs.TVe  -Mir  conluk'ncf.  The  c-xu-iit  ..f  unr  ivwanl  will 
H't  he  .hftalou  t.)  us  by  ih..  y;uU.  sy  „f  any  Mmist.  r  of 
>tat(!. 

St  Juim's  oycs  ,<,'Ifaiii.-(l  at  tliis  refiTcnec  to  ( »xf<,r.rs 
mlhu-iicv  with  tlu;  (luefii,  aii.l  l.^'hrun  rnarkc.l  well  that 
1.1-^  shot  ha.l  tuM.  II.-  .■xt,.n,l,.,|  his  han.l  -raciouslv,  and 
111-'  >L'rreLaiy   howed   low. 

•■I  can  only  assure  Voiir  Hi^rhips>,"  !„.  said  ca.vrlv  "1 
h.ivr  rv,'!-  In.'en  .h-voU'd  to  ynur  int..,-,. sis,  and  l,av.- ■niily 
IV  laiiifd  iron,  more  open  espuiisal  ot  your  cause  m  the 
bclKd  that  I  caild  hotter  serve  y..ur  ili-lniess  in  niv 
pre.-eiit  jjosition."  •' 

"liiiiiiph  :"  iiiuttereil  Lehrun. 

Sl  John  Hushed.  •■  1  protest,  sir,"  he  ur-e.!,  "  hotj,  liisho,, 
Atterhury  and  Father  John  have  most  hniUy  lih.dled  me 
d  thry  have  repre,sented  me  as  otherwise  than  devoted  tu 
y-ur  Hi-hne.s.s.  If  you  will  permit  me  tu  meet  them  in 
yuur  ili_uhm-ss's  presence,  I  swear  they  shall  speak  more 
1 1  Illy.  May  I  entreat  you  to  appoint  an  occasion  and  lei 
nie  hear  openly  of  what  they  aecu.se  ine  ^ " 

Lehrun's  lin-eis  twitched  nervously,  but  he  answered 
''"'lly  enough. 

•'  It  is  nut  our  piir[.ose  to  spread  strife  anion^  uur  sup- 
porters, Mr  tVcrelary;  rather  to  unite  them  more  closely 
J'V  our  presence  aniung  them.  Suthce  it  lliat  your  loyalty 
has  been  questioned;  it  is  not  our  will  that  you  should 
know  by  whom." 

"1  have  a  right  to  meet  my  accusers,"  began  St  John 
angrily.     Lebrun  stopped  him. 

"Those    who    w(nild    serve    us,    Mr    Secretary,   Jiave    no 

li.his,'"  he  answered  with  dignity. 

1  lie  door  opened,  and  Captain  Druiumontl  entered.     He 

slaMud  at  sight  of  St  John,  and  satisfaction  gleamed  iu  his 

eyes,      iio  crossed   lu   the   inner   room  and   began  to  soiL 
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I'.'llxTs    ;it    a    table,    I  MI  I 


""'      '"-l"!-''      lil.^     Iippraianrr      lia,l 


Vlscuiiiit  l..,l„,-l„„k,.,  ;, „^,  I,;,  |.  j         ;         

Wu,.sj  ,,,,,,,,,,,,    ,,,, ,,„i>^. ;P»«i 

•'    I'e  «.Tv,cr  nt  ,1,..   J,„,|.e.s,  of  .Marli,.,,..,,,..!.      T  .•  si   1 


<triviMi  to  I 


""  .  ''■""'•^   "t    til-    im-s,.,it    (;..v,,rniii,.nt, 


rs 

e 

I 


•siHM.hl   tl.ruw  in   h,s   1„,   uul.    111,.  .1,,   ,I„.      ^   -:,,,    """•"^. 
pan  ..f  the  aiiiiv  uuiiM   full  ,u     1       ''  "''■'^'       '  "•  ^'val-r 

All   fill.-,   l!a>li(.,l   ilirou.rji   Secivin'v   St     I   i     •        ■     . 

tint     tin.      I.  "'"'    '"^    "\\"    "^'''Illness  fu   lM-lirV(i 

-^l!::..jl;'t::,;:r;:;  ;:t!.  I':;' '"'r;- »-' "-"^ 

at  lliuir  full   ,v,„,|,,  -    '  '  "'"    '"'  siiMcus 


"Yuilr   Jlii^'l ^s    UK 


sender  w,ll  ii„d  |,i.,  c-rra,,,!  vain"'  "  "^'^    '""■ 

of  the  message^"  ^'"^  iniporL 


Lebriur«  eyes  -leaiii..d.     •■  It  was  in  in 


Jiai't     tn    ()lit;iiii    -^nr-li 


"IK    l;nM.\\(  K    (,|.-    i|,|.;    |.|.,,-|  I  v,,,^-|. 
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assuram-fs.  imd.T  h.m.i  aihi  s,,,l,  ,,•„,.,  tl..-  k-ss  o.uraL'oous  „f 
our  udliL-nsiits  iliiii  wf  liavc  vt'iiluic'd  uur  pcixjii  here  " 

"I  am  happy  to  he  ahle  to  jrive  your  Highness  mv 
;i-inaii.v-;   ui    p.Ts,,ii,"  .^aid  Si  ,I,,hti. 

llninpi.:  ■  nniurivd  Lehru...  -  V„„  u,ll  „udcr.sland. 
\i~.:.Mini  l,..hu-l.n,kL',  that  Mu-h  prutestalinns  are  for 
many  iva^uu.s  more  satisfactuiy  when  .l,.hv,.,v,i  un.hr 
sifjiiature. 

St  -Inhii  !.H,k,  .1  lip  iiuickly  and  Mi.spiciuii.sly.  II,.  ..,  ,.nir,| 
a  trap.  Ih-  ha.l  ihr  uivatr.sL  admiration  for  tJic  sialrsmaii- 
«hilM,r;h,.     ).,k,.  ot  .Marlhurounl,      ],,  ,,,.,,,   ,,,^,^   ,,,,  ,,^^^,^ 

uml.-r.sLoud   iH-Ucr  th^.  wi.d t  ,l..arii,,.  a\v;,v  livaN  tn,m 

Ills  path.     JI,.  nTOM|,,>,.,l  hihiM.li  as  >ii,  I,  ,,  ,,v',l 

■■  ^  nnr  II, .Jnuvvsu, 11  |,„d  ,urh  a  paper  awaiu,..'  vmi  o,, 
your  n.lur,!  to  St  (  ormain..-  la-  said  ^n^'kiv,  r^solvrd  t,. 
assure  iu.s  po,ii,on  ,u  the  I'niicc'.s  c<,i,lidcMi.;.  hetorr  sarh 
reiiini. 


L;'l.rnn  saw  th,.  suspk-i,,,.  iu  tlu.  >-,  r.iarv's  ,.>vs  ami 
;illMbuicd   U    to  a    dcaiht  „(  jii.s   iduutity. 

■  W'v  arc  not  at  j-rcseiit  couiL-mplatiiii,'  a  si.e.Mly  rc- 
t'ni'.  Ih-  said,  t.iri.in-  aside  from  the  kr,.,,  Haii.v  ..f  tim 
•X't'ivtary. 

Tii-'iv  was  a  momeiii  s  sijcmv.  I.rhiuu  lid-ftti'il  nrrv- 
misly.  Siuid.-uly  he  linvw  hack  his  shoulders  wuh  a  little 
dcliaut  lau-h  liiat  j-uzxlcd  St  ,f,,l,ii  still  turthcr 

"KiiouL^h  .,t  i.nlitics,"  he  cric<l  liuhily.  ■■\'„„  \vill  sup 
with  i.s  lo-iuurrou-  cv,miu-  l!olu,uhrokc  '  Whatever  may 
.i.ivc  i,ecn  interred  with  regard  to  your  lovaliy,  none  have 
ever  (lueslioned  your  .jud-meiit  with  renaid  \o  wine— or 
women. 

St  J(,hn  perh.rce  howed  his  accc],tanee  of  tliis  coniman,! 

'  Unm.u:      muttered    Lehrun.      -  \W   the   way    liojinn. 
jrokc    our   tair   hostess   has   sullicient 'oecuijataMi    for   her 
loughls  m   the  cxcrcisine  of  her  present  h.val  hospitality 
W  e  do  not  wisli  lier  to  he_further—er— wearied 

Lehnui  faced  St  John  steadilv,  and  the  1; 


ills  meaning. 


itter  undersluud 


He  Hushed,  hut  tlie  [.resent  totallv  unexpected  political 
nMuplicatioiis  were  sullieient  to  ,x'cui.y  even  hi.s^ versatile 
:::ii:>i.     tii;ijry  St  Joiin  euiud  never  reiiutiui.sh  an  Enterprise 
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wi tnont  some  regret,  yet  in  the  present  instance  lie  was 
willing  to  let  the  wager  go  if  necessary.  I5iit  he  shrewdly 
sus])eete(l  that  it  might  not  prove  necessary  rather  the 
morning's  disc.yery,  instead  of  destn.ying,  would  increase 
his  chance  of  success  hy  putting  the  lady  more  in  his 
power. 

Lehrun  chatted  ;i  f.^w  minutes  longer,  turning  the  con- 
yersation  on  to  tennis— a  game  at  wliieh  the  Prince  ws 
known  to  he  an  enthusiast.  Then  he  dismissed  the  Secre- 
tary with  one  final  \yaniing. 

"We  are  aware  that  you  can  read  men,  .^Ir  .Secretary 
I'Ut  you  are  n.)t  infaliihle.  There  are  those  amoier  our 
adherents  whose  loyalty  you  may  -consider  uniiue.tiunahle 
hut  to  whom  we  haye  net  thought  ht  to  confide  „ur  iilans' 
^nu  will  therefnre  do  well  to  guard  an  absMlute  silence 
upon   the  subject  of  our  presence  in  England." 

St  John  took  his  leaye,  more  convincwl  than  ever  that 
this  venture  of  the  Prince  was  organised  hv  some  new  and 
powerfu.  adherents,  who  regarded  with  jealous  eyes  the 
influence  r,f  the  whiluni  lea<leis  .,f  the  Jacohite  cruse  He 
resol  .ed  that  Fate,  having  made  him  master  of  this  secret 
should  n.nv  bend  to  his  will  and  make  him  indispensable  to' 
the  rnnce. 

•  !i'"',"T!"\  '■•'■""'"^^'l  '"  t'"-'  inner  room  until  the  Inistle 
111  the  .lall  below  announced  tiie  departure  of  the  Secretary 
liien  fie  joined  Lebrun,  whom  he  found  sittin"  dejectedlv 
on  the  end  of  the  sofa,  plunged  in  thought.  He  looked  nn 
quick  y  on  seeing  Drummond  ;  his  expression  was  a  mixture 
ot  recklessness  and  despair. 

"  Drummond,"  he  said  quickly,  "  he  su.spects  us.     I  wa^er 
anything  he  suspects  us."  '"^ 

"  fmj)o.ssible!      Jle  has   never  seen   tiie    Prince 
should  he  suspect?     What  makes  you  think  it^" 

"  I  read  it  in  his  face.     We've  got  a  fish  too  bi<' 
net  this  time." 

"All  the  more  reason,  then,  to  play  the  game  lioldly  " 
••  N.ntu  Anna  !     How  the  devil  can  I  play  the  Prince  with 
t^hatman  s  eyes  marking  every  slip  ?     We  ..hall  never  catch 

"Not  in  his  senses,  hut  in  his  cups  we  may.     We  must 


Why 
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(lino  liim   until  we  do.      JJetwecii   us   our   wits  nu;'lit    to 
outlast  his."  " 

"  Yes,  I  defy  liini  to  drink  me  fuddled.     T.ut,  plai^nie  take 
Iiiin  '.  he  1ms  sent  a  nit"^sen,i,'.T  to  St  Gcnnains." 


"  Wlioni    I   dnulit  not   wil 


!k'  reccivi'd  liv  those  left  in 


anih'irity  there,"  quoied    I  irnnuiiond. 

Lebrun  lauuhcd.  "  My  kin;4(loni  to  see  his  face  v!;.-ii  die 
iiie>-;en^er  retiuiH."  he  eried. 

•' Fnrtunattdy  ins  Highness  is  not  speedy  in  transaetin^ 
his  atl'airs:  we  shall  lie  away  Inni,^  h.efore  St  ,!(,hn  is  likely 
tn  u'et  his  answer." 

Any  reference  to  tlie  end  nf  ilieir  adventure  ami  their 
sn!.>e(|uent  departure  always  plunged  Lehrun  into  nioipdy 
-ilence  :    he  said  no  more. 

The  following;  eveniuL:  the  three  men  supped  together, 
hi-'hnin  was  in  a  mood  of  such  reckh^s,^  Lraiety  that  Dnim- 
luond  tremhled  for  the  safety  of  their  secret'  lait  his  very 
ease  and  boldness  disarmed  susjiicion.  St  .[dIiu's  slirewd 
sense  m^ver  lasted  lon<.r  under  the  influence  of  wine  and 
wuiiicn  ;  he  was  jiresently  as  open-hearted  as  his  Imst,  and 
had  not  Lebrun's  nerve  failed  him,  they  mii^dit  have 
'iimeshed  the  Secretary  that  very  ni-ht.  As  it  was,  tjiey 
i'-irned  enouuh  df  iiis  thoughts  to  understand  tlie  i^Tound 
"f  ids  suspicions,  and  made  full  use  of  tht;  Duke  of 
Maiibiirou,L;h's  name. 

Tlirei!  nights  later  Si  .lnjui  was  attain  cummanded  to  sup 
witli  the  Prince,  and  when,  late  in  the  evening,  the  wdnde 
•l.icobite  plot  (as  conceived  by  I.ebi'un)  w^as  opened  to  him, 
h"  viewed  it  in  the  rosy  light  of  the  wine-cuj),  and  would' 
have  had  no  compunction  alxjut  putting  his  seal  to  any  ddcu- 
nient  that  iinght  entitle  liim  to  a  sliare  in  the  booty. 

So,  enticed  by  an  earldom  and  netted  by  the  wine,  the 
great  tish  was  caught. 

And  the  next  morinng.  St  dohn,  waking  with  a  headache, 
was  informed  that  his  messenger  had  returned  from  St 
(h'rmains.  and  learned  from  him  that  tlie  jiacket  had  been 
<ielivei-ed  into  the  v^-ry  hands  of  the  I'rince  himscdf.  He 
<|iieslioned  the  man  keenly,  but  the  fellow  was  steadfast  in 
ins  assurance  that  he  had  seen  and  s])oken  with  the  I'rince 
hiiusell  at  St  Germams  iuit  three  days  since,  and  St  Joiin 
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knrw   the  ),i;iu   1m,i1,    i,,,,  laitlilul    to   decriv,.   hi,,,    ;u,.l   too 
cuiiiiuii^r  iiiiiisclf  to  I,(.  (leciMVL'd. 

/i'heii  ill  the  ^uber  liu'lit  of  iiioMiii,u  the  Secretary  sat  and 
viewed  the  trap  into  which  l,e  had  walke.l.  F,,r  if  he  were 
>""  the  Prince,  I  his  ,„an  to  wh.mi  he  liad  .i^ned  away  his 
loyally,  l,e  kn.-w  lie  must  he  the  too]  of  an  eiiemv 

Tlie  Secretary  was  l,rave— more,  he  was  reckk'ss— hut  lie 
cliW  net  relish  the  siiuali(ni  in  which  he  found  himself  If 
he  were  to  arre.st  the  I'retender,  and  hriiiK  him  lotrud  as  an 
impostor  who  could  tell  wiiat  inlluenee  lie  had  behind 
'11,1  :  .Moreover,  the  necessiry  revelations  inseparahle 
ti-m  the  puhhcity  of  th.-  trial  would  be  sudieient  to  damn 
St  .lohii  HI  the  eyes  of  his  party.  Yet  to  let  thin-s  sli.le 
rind  e;dmly  await  the  issue,  hopiiicr  to  prove  the  papers 
toiKeries,  was  more  than  his   patience  could  endure 

JUit  two  alternatives   remained,  to   buy  the   man   or   to 
remove  him,  and  ot  the  two  the  h„ter  appealed  to  him  more 
as   being   both   more   economical  and  also  more  thorou'di 
becretary  St  John  was  before  all  thm-s  thorou-rh 


VII. 

The  day  before  they  finally  entrapped  St  John,  Mrs 
Masham  had  conveyed  to  the  I'rincethe  reipiired  a.ssurance 
of  Lord  Oxford's  loyalty.  She  had  the  more  easilv  pro- 
cured this  111  that  Harley,  relying  imp.licitly  on  her  know- 
ledge of  the  Queen's  disposition  towards  her  brother, 
followed  her  lead  willingly  in  all  i„atters  connected  with 
Uie  great  ^juestion  ot  the  Successi,,,,.  Moreover,  wh.Mi  was 
Lcrd  Oxh.rd  known  u>  deny  anything  to  Aiiicail  Hill  ? 

So  they  had  netted  their  three  big  fish',  and  had  no 
urtiier  excuse  for  continuing  the  nias(iuerade.  Drumniond 
lial  night  advised  speedy  departure,  urged  as  much  thereto 
l)y  the  increasing  danger  he  saw  in  the  intercourse  between 
l^eliruu  an.l  Margaret  as  by  the  achievement  of  their  aims. 
l.iit  Lrhnm  still  sought  to  delay,  still  advanced  excuses. 
-Me  Wiu  m  the  conduion  of  the  lover  who,  forgettincr  the 
past,  Ignoring  the  fuiure,  lives  to  the  full  each  p.x'sent 
m.^uient,  blind  alike   to  h,,pe,  fear,  or  prudence. 
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Where  is  the  hurry,  man  T'  he  ur^-cnh  "  \\V  linl,l  the 
I'iilH'rs  safe  enoi.-h,  the  Ducliess  is  sure  of  success.  I,,  tlie 
[ii-antuue  lliere  are  many  more  fish  in  the  sea:  who  knows 
lait  we  may  hook  another  ?" 

■•  Kvery  ,Iay  discovery  is  more  likely.     Whv  kee].  up  the 
nee  longer?     ^^  hat  .lo  you  e.xpe.t  ^     WiuUever  happens 
0  must  be  exposed  in  a  day  or  two;  it  is  a  choice  whether 
«e  (lo  It  tor  ourselves  or  have  it  done  for  us  " 

Lchrun  winced,     "(iad!  I  don't  see  why'Mis.  Cohrane 
>lin,ud  ever  know  wliom  she  has  entertained,"  he  ar-ud 
•l.:n-am  with  her  (Jrace  to  keep  the  affair  qui..:   u"  one 
H-ed  ever  know  how  she  procured  the  papers.     I  w„uld  as 
lief  spare  the  feelings  of— Miss  Cochrane  " 
Drummond  eyed  him  sharply. 

'■A,^Teed:"hesaid,  slowly, ''on  condition  you   ride  with 
ine  to^St  Albans  to-morrow." 

"  Why  to-morrow  ;■  " 

"liecause  the  roses  will   n(.t  lose  their  sweetness  thou-di 
y-n  wai    another  day,"  said   Drummon.l,  meanin-dv      l\.r 
'miself  he  could  not  understa.ul  why  Lebrun  should  wish 
to  lencrtlien  his  torture;  lh<'  end  was  sure 

So  that  ni-ht,  when  Lady  Mar-aret  went  to  her  room 
tlie  verses  which  lay  on  her  table  were  lines  of  fare- 
;v<'ll,  and  she  slept  but  little,  dreading  what  she  knew 
iDust  come. 

Lebrun  was  reckless,  lie  knew  the  folly  of  Ids  <lreams  • 
he  knew  that  after  that  day  he  woidd  see  her  no  more' 
would  live  in  her  memory  at  l)est  but  as  the  kin-  at  worst 
as  an  impostor.     Tliere   was   no  hope   for  him.     And   yet 

jfreamSh^'"  '     "'  ^"'''  '"'  ^'""'""  '''''  ^^'">' '  ^"^  ^^^ 

JJ«  was  reckless.  To.morr.,w  was  for  others,  hut  to-dav 
sliould  be  his  own.  ^ 

After  the  morniim  chocolate  he  en-ai,'ed  Ladv  ^Lu-aret 
or  cards.  She  luoked  amazed  at  the  su-i,'estion,  but  made 
»-'  objections  :  they  settled  early  to  picquet.  Mis.  ( "oehrane 
w..rked  apart,  and  Drumniond  hovere<l  near.  I'resentlv 
•Uiss  Cochrane  was  summnned:  her  „H>,fUt,  had  come  l)v 
•']'l'"intment.     Lebrun  blessed  the  modiste  as  he  dealt  the 
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"We  will  lint  dvAaui  you,  Cu}. tain  Dmiuiiiioik],"  lie  said, 
caliuly. 

J)Miuimnii(l  lurncil  and  staiud.  Margaret  was  sonii)i' 
the  eard.-j ;   I.ebriiii  eyed  iiis  C(iiiij)aiii(.»u  detiamly. 

"You  can  leave  iis,  sir,"  he  iviiealt-il. 

For  a  uiniiieiiL  Druiiiiuoiid  hesitated,  wriiHlcriiii,'  whether 
to  risk  all  hy  a  n^fusal ;  then  he  left  them  together. 

Leltrun  laid  down  his  cards. 

"Madame,"  he  l>ei;an,  softly,  "  [  leave  you  to-nii;ht." 

She  eau<i;ht  her  hrealh  in  a  liltle  cry:  '"So  sooii"  " 

"  Had  I  my  will,  madame,  the  uiuht  that  parts  us  slioidd 
never  fall.     Du  yon  believe  me,  madame  !" 

"  1  —  I  wuuld  you  neetl  not  leave  us  so  soon,  Sire,"  she 
falteied. 

"I  am  a  coward,  madame,  I  cannot  stay  longer;  I  dare 
not.  \et  let  what  may  befall  me  now,  let  men  say  what 
they  may  of  that  which  I  have  done,  at  least  I  have  loved 
you;  and  in  life,  in  death,  Mar-aret,  I  will  never  forget 
you  more." 

He  leaneil  acro.ss  the  table,  solUy  touching  her  hand,  and 
in  his  low,  caressing  voice  repeated'  the  lines  he  had  written 
for  his  farewell. 

She  sat  silent  with  (hnvncast  eyes,  but  he  saw  her  breast 
heaving  Lu  her  snl>s. 

"  l;id  me  farewell,  Margaret,"  he  whispered. 

She  raised  to  him  piteous  eyes,  dark  witli  tears.  "Ah. 
Siie,"  she  whispered,  "  must  you  go — to-night  ?  " 

Then  he  threw  prudence  to  tlie  winds  ;  he  would  resist 
no  longer. 

"Margaret,  you  love  me!  you  love  nie!"  he  cried  in 
exultation. 

She  shook  her  head.     "Ah,  no,  Sin;  !     Nc,  indeed  no." 

He  laughed  softly.  "Then,  Margaret,  1  love  you,"  he 
wliispered.  "  Love  you,  ay,  with  all  iiy  heart,  with  all  my 
being.  I  love  you,  dear;  and  yuu— you  will  pity  me  a 
little,  will  you  not  i  And  pity  shall  grow  to  love.  Indeed 
1  think  you  luve  me  a  little,  sweet,  already." 

But  she,  trembling  at  his  pleading,  still  held  him  from 
her,  still  denied  her  love. 

"Ah!   Sire,    it   is   iiupossil.ile."   she    sf!!i!i!>(]        "| 
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your  true  fiieud  ;  1  will  b-,'  luoiv  to  you  than  1  will  .-vor 

l-e  tu  any  maii,  Init— more  is  iiiipossible." 

"  linpossiMe  :  '■  he  Hung  the  wmd  awide.     "  Why  imist  it 

\)e  so,  Margaret  ?  " 

"Ah  :  Sire,  you  forget.     You  are  the  kiii".  " 

"The    king!"      He    started.      -The    ki"^)g !      Ay    Lut 

woiueu  have  loved  kings  ere  iiuw." 

"And  will  do  so  again,"  she  w  iiis],ere.l,  soitly,  "and  to 
nieii'  iiwu  undoing." 

Hi'  sprang  again  to  her  side,  pourin-  f„rth  he  knew  not 
whiit  ^yild  vows  au.l  protestations.  She  raised  her  elasped 
Mi' nils  m  entreaty  to  stop  him. 

••  Ah  :  Sire,"  she  cried,  j.leading  as  inueh  with  herself  as 
^wth  hiui.  ••  lieniemher  your  work,  reuuinher  \our  duties 
1"  .v.Mir  country.  A  king  may  not  love  where  he  will.  Let 
It  not  be  said  of  me  that  I  have  brought  ruin  on  my 
-v.reinii,  „n  my  country.  Ah  '.  Sire,  help  me,  help  me  to 
be  MiDug.     Jiemember  you  arc  the  kin^." 

"Mai-aret."'  he  wliispered,  "if  I  were  not  the  king/" 

•Nie  ruse  and  looked  at  him  with  a  strange  smile.  Sud- 
'I'ldy  she  tu..k  his  hand  and  pulled  him  towards  the 
'vindow. 

"  i.nnk."she  cried,  softly,  pointing  into  the  street  below 
there  IS  a  beggar,  v;retched— lilthy  in  his  ra^s.    Were  vou 
t-ven  as  he,  I  Would  follow  you  ba.efoot  through  the  wo.ld 
to  .lo  you  service.     Only  so  you  were  not  the  kin-  " 

Ht'  cau-hL  hei'  in  his  ai-is.  " 

•Wiiat  man  could  emlure  this/"  he  cried.  "Margaret 
w.-  will  iiave  no  more  of  this  play  ui  kinuship.  I  hiu  Init  a 
'"^'11 -a  man,  dear,  as  you  are  .lueeii  of  women.  I  defy 
'"-iiv.n  and  earth  to  come  between  us  now." 

Mic  si,,od  a   moment  clinging  to  him.     Then  she  drew 
away  and  shook  her  head. 
^    ''';;;ire:   you   are   God's    anointed.      This    must   be  good- 

-(bHul-l^-e:     Never!     Margaret,   you   do   not   hear   me. 
''•11  y.H,  I  am   not  tlie  king.      I  tell  you  I  am  but  a  man. 
Iiave   done   with   this   I'nnceship.      Margaret,   1   am    no 
1  iiijce.      I   iiui   a   be'ri/ar." 
k--.iii  ijii;  eu,^;  -,,^J-^  uiiuersuuid. 
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"  Vwu  talk  wildly,  lu'lowd,"  sh,.  wlii^iKTcd,  sidly. 
"As  lifiucn   i>  ;diu\r   IIS,  I  sw/ar  \n  y,,u  it  is  ihc  triitli," 
111'  r(,iilimird,d('.s|i,.ratc'!y.     -  1  ai,i  iii>  kin-.      I  am  a  hf^'^ar, 
an   impostor,  a  imor  d(.\  i!,  (;,m|  kiinws,  ,,^.1  tit  to  touch  vour 
liaiid,  Imt  not,  tliank  Ifcavfii,  ikjL  .laiiics  Stnait." 

She  stood  sil.'iit,  tiviiililiiiL.r.      He  could  mit  ,s,-c  \\vr  tace. 
'I  Is  this  trur  (  "  sho  said  at  hisi,  in  Inw,  dull  tone.s. 
■'  As  ti'ue  a-^  my  hivc  tor  \'ou,"  he  an>wiTcd,  suftlv. 
>hc  loosiMJ   his  aim   tVnm   Iht  wai-i,  and   turiiin"^',  sat  on 
the  low  window-scat,  witli  averted  lace. 

"  lit'  so  kind,  -ir,  as  t<i  c.\-|ilain  tn  me  Vdiir  nicanimr,"  -she 
said,  ill  the  same  low  tune. 

.So  he  t-ld  her  hi.s  story,  lie.sitat:  i-,  stumhlinL,',  looking 
eagerly  tor  any  movement,  any  siL;ii  of  her  thou^hl.s.  liul 
she  sal  ri'4id.  with  averted  facV,  till  the  end. 

"Do  you  then  hate  the  St.iart  so  much.''"  she  asked, 
when   he   was  silent. 

"  I  liave  good  I'aiise,"  he  muUered.  ••  I'.ut  \  confess  I  ani 
no  pi.hiirian  ;  neither  lov.    n-r  hali'cd  uere  my  UMiives." 

"\\hat  reason,  then,  wLat  possible  motive,  cuiild  you 
have  had?"  ^ 

"The  .strongest  a  man  can  have,  madame. — hnnecr." 
She  stared.      Slie  could  not  undersland.     None  who  have 
never  felt  want  could  understand. 

"Oo,  sir,"  she  said,  wi^arily,  "go,  and  never  let  me  see 
you   more." 

He  Hung  up  his  head  in  deliam/e  of  fortune  and  crossed 
lu  her  side. 

"Go!  Xev..'r:  Xcvim-  till  you  look  me  in  the  face  and 
say  you  do  not  love  me."' 

Slowly  she  turned  her  head.  Her  face  was  white,  tears 
dimined  her  eyes,  and  her  lip  (piivercd,  but  she  answered 
steadily : 

"  I  do  not  love — an  impostor." 

He  winced.  "So,  madame,  after  all  it  was  the  I'lince 
you  loved  ("  he  said,  l)itterly. 

"  Cruel  !  "  she  nnirmureil 

"Where  then  lies  the  diflerence?" 

"  You  have  deceived  nie." 
i  ii.ivc  p;uj  eii  Hie   rnnee  to  you — and  to  ociiers  ;  but 


asked, 
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v'u'  '  vl?'"'  ■'";  '  ■    'l?^  ■      '"  ^''^^t  ^^^«  J'^ive  I  deceived 
Sh.  was  sil.nt.     If,.  drew^ioanT  n„d  to,,.!,.,!  her  hand 

■  IS  in  tl,,.  iVirKc^"  '  '  ''"'   '"""  ^^"» 

.1.*  ;u:;:;,"' '"■'■ '''^■''''■-  ■■-^i'!'™t..i«s„,ufco,„,.. 

H..  pointed  to  the  window.      -There's  h„f  tl,..  .lift- 

"'  ■']  '-nwed  coat   In-twe.n  that  1  '  ^^,;        |       J  '.?r'^"^^ 
niaihiine  '  r-r^a/  and   ni)seU  now, 

i>'.l,risonnu.nt     Tluv\v.,Il  T  -'^  ''''''   ^'"^  ^  ^''o^t 

,  11111  lu.     iiuiv  \\nul(    siniu'ide  hiiM  mif  ,.f  ,1, 

rather  than  add  another  n.artvr  tT.thrn         1    ?  '-"'"'^ 
were  safe  enon.d,.      iJut  lor  n,,.  ,  ^''■,'^'"^  ^  "»ce 

H>   would  not  win  i.e;';i;;:,:;;,:-—-     ^'-^^^'PPcd  ahmptly. 
;■  Lor  yon ^-sheur^^^lhiurtospoak, 

Shu   looked  at   hiiii    sir'm.u.lyr      (<  o 
Iif'T'  she  aske<l.  -^'^^".^^O-        '-^o   you   too    ri.k   yonr 

He    hiughed    lii/htlv        "  Wliv    c       1 

thousand    times    a    d  v     ri      '',       ""•'    •''■•''"^>'    '"an  —  a 
imcs    a    (la\,   (hd    he   but    know   ir       Ti„         > 

ciilierenee    hrtwixt    mvs.df   him!   Mi..    P- 1  •       1         ,      ""'^^^ 

'">•   'te  a,  tn„,  hundred  mnvn        nd   v  !       ''  '^'''       ''^^''''■ 
would  risk  his  tor  one.''  '  "''  ^"I'P^^ed  Prince 

^^^^W  shook   her  head.       "[  do   not   nnd,.rct...,  -  „,._        ., 
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lie  knelt  bosido  hor,  Imt  lie  di'l  ii'it  toi    h  her. 
"X,,-     yo\i    caiiiiMt    iMiilerstaiid,    ileiir.'     lie    siinl    Hoflly. 
••Wl.v    slniuM    ynii    try'       WImI    in    ihis    wi.le    worM    is 
worlh   uiulerstiiiiiliii;.^  excejil    Lnve  T 

She  shivereil  and  drew  liuek. 

"Mar-aret,"  he  i.lea<led,  "I  am  an  iniiu.>tnr,  a  he-'ar 
at  ynur'door:  hut  such  as  I  .nn,  1  am  vmuis-  hculy  and 
s(ail  ;  Inve  vnu:  and,  heluNvd,  the  heart  i  .^ive  to  you 
has  never  hern   muehrd  hy   any  (.iher  w.aiian." 

He  paused,  and  in  the  pause  she  moved  her  liand  a 
little  until  it   rested  auainst   his  sleeve. 

"Hid  nie  -n,  dear,  and  1  will  ask  im  nmn'  n[  you  than 
to  Nvorshii.  vnu  as  1  wnr^hip  my  nmiher  in  lieaven.  I'ut 
h.ve  me,  Mai-aret,  love  me!  and,  C-d  hrlpni-  me,  nnllun- 
.,,1  ,.;ntli  >h,dl  stand  helwixt  ynu  and  liapianess.'       __ 

"  \his  !  "  she  whisjiered,  "  wt-  WoUien  are  so  weak. 

"Not  weak,"  ho  cried—"  stmn-  :     Weakness  lies  in  fear- 
in-  Inve.     The  weak  tly  frnm   it.  dn-ad  it;  they  fence  their 
inudence   and    eonveutioiis    t.i    liar    Love   out. 
m  tlinu'  wide  the  dni.ir,  and  ,uo  -jladly  forth  to 

areet  it."  ,  ,       ,  ,,    ,         i  • 

"I  think  I  would  still  keep  my  ooor  cle.sed,     she  whis- 

i.eivil,  ■'  hut  you  have  opened  it."  _ 

"Av:   (.].e'ned   i!   wide,  beloved,  to  the  sunshine  and  tiie 

cTlor\    of  the  worhl."  ,  ■      ,  •> 

She   lait  her  arms  about  bis  neck.      -Dear,  my   king. 

she  whispered.  ,      ,   i--      ■      \,.  - 

He    drew    her    to    him.   ciymi  ex\iltauily,    -Kin-.      A}: 

lord  of  a  ]irouder  realm   ihau   any   Stuart   of  tiiem   all" 
She  started,  and  a   look  ot   trouble  em-ed  her  face. 
''All'. "   she   said,  "but    you    make    of   me   a    traitor  —  a 

traitor  to  the   kiuLi." 

He   soothed  ber  (piicklv.      "No,  sweet,  you   siiall   never 

be  that.      Von   >liall   shelter  me  no  lou-er.       Hie  -ame  i.s 

over;    I   will   'j."  to-ni^bt.  ' 

M;,)!     Where'"      '  ,.  ,  ■    , 

•'Tn  carve  the  w.ald  into  a  erown  tor  my  iiueeii,    he  eri^d 

proudly,  siuilim:  down  on  her. 

"  Let  me  uo  with  yon,"  -ln'  jileaded.  ,    ,       ,,  , 

"  Wall  me,  sweet  r     imiiossibie  :  "  iie  LrieU.      Kve;i  ari  ;ie 


liearts    with 
I'.ut  the  strong 


king! 

'■     Ay: 

all." 
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answemi  her  the  first  slinduw  of  .l.Miht  crosse,!  hi.  h,.art 
a.^  he  iv;. h>i..l  how  iiupo.ssihle  il  was,  as  he  inrasuo.]  his 
lit''   Willi    hers. 

•A!,:  nnl  i,Mp..,s-ihh.,"  sh,-  i.h.a.hMJ  .sweetly.  "I  am  so 
stru,,,,  a.nl  I  .|o  ..n  thuik  I  have  any  fear-I  shouhl  1  ave 
imiir  with  you. 

lie  ionkeil  at  her  witli  wonder. 
^^  _Woul,l  you  ^r„  ,viih   me,  Margaret  ^"  he  asked  slowly 

,,,;::"  ,'"''  """■•^'  '"'■  ^"-'""^•■"^^•.  ^'-.l  foUnw  me  out  into 
Liie  Will  1(1  ; 

.iirJd'r'  '""  '"™  '■'""" "''"  ""■'"■'-■'•'■•I  '""I'ly.   ■■  Is  1...V0 

"Tli,.n  y.u  will  rake  me  wiili  V(m  ^' she  ii,-e<i 
H,.shn„k  his  head.     •■  Xot  to-morrow,  helnmi.     Indeed 
>'    H  ,nii.o.ss,hk.      lua   I   will  con.e  a,^n-n  when  I  !,ave  my 
'"unnsHon,  and  then  we  need  n-ver  part.      Ii  will  he  but  a 

lew   nioDl    IS   nF  IK. vti.,,,-  \- :n    ...     •.     .  ..  ^    OULU 


few  muiiihs  of  {lartino-.      Vou  will  wait'  tor 

"I  Mill  i^^l   I  ,  ....         .. 


UK 


•  ^  " 


,,  ,       ...    .,  ,    i  o-       ""»  ""'i.  ii-'i  iiie  r 

'  ""     1"^    -lihra.'e,    and    luoke.l    up    hlu.shinn.       Captain 
iJiuiimiond  had  entered   the  room  ^-tpiam 

I'mrniuond  stood  silent,  ti.i^hiin^r  the  jealou.v  that 
Knle.   ''"    '"■'"■'•      ''^''■^''•■"^    ^"--^    to'hiniiithi 

"  Vou  see  how  it  is  with  u,s,"  she  .said  jiently.  ■•  You  hive 
brought  me  mmh  h.ppine.ss,  Captain  Drummond  ' 

nrumn.ond  .rushed  down  his  jealousy  at  si<'ht  of  her 
radiaiit  face,  and   turned  reproaehfully  on  Lolru   . 

^J^Monsieur  Lehrun  ha.  tnld  .e  all,"  uUerposed  Margaret 

\        M^,  „  ,„  tlie  game;   you   have  the   papers       There 
IS  no  harm  done  to  ynu."  ^ 

___'•  No,'' an.swered  l)ru.un.oiui,  his  eves  still  tived  ,„ ,.„ 

o—  -  ^u^c.       ^yu,  mere  is  no  harm  to  me." 


mo 
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•'  Wo  Iravv  hri..  t.Hii-tit ,"  (:(.iitiiiue.l  \r\n\\u  ;  I'Ut  M:iru'an't 

inU-rpi'st'il   luickly —  ,       , 

"  Al,'  ,H>t  tn-ni.Jit.  \Vr  arr  I.kI.Ihi  to  ii./.Y-  at  luy  Lnnl 
Ilastiii's'  I  >linul(l  rv.M.  iiowIm.  aiv.^m-  1  nnist^  ^o,  .'Ise 
It,  Nv.uiM  l.M.l  t(.  (lu.-tmim.^.  My  aunt  must  nnt  knnvv  of 
tliis— v.'t  "  si:.'  .'Nl'laiiir.!  li.-itiitiimly.  "Sli.'  woul.l  lu-ver 
foP'ive  ihV— tlir  mlmur  a-ainst  l.i-^  Maj..stv.    Aivl  she  has 

no"l.itV    IMH...     hrr    .MHMpi.'S.       S. ,     I     lUUSt     .U'O    will.     luT    ihlS 

c-vnini-  I'.ut  all!  a.,  y.ni  stay  till  to-inorro\v,  thai  I  may 
see  you  yd  onn-  a-ain  lu-t.^n-  you  -o.  1  caimol  bear  it 
else.     DJ  not  ;;o  to-ui-lit."  .  ,     „  ,  •     , 

•'Solieit,  beluv.Ml;  1  will  imt  --  to-ni-lil,  lie  promised 
h.T   and,  content  with  that,  she  1. -ft  him. 

When    they    were    alone    tu-dher    l.eiuun     lunird    on 

Dnunnionil.  .  ,       , 

"I  have  fulliUra  our  eonlraet.  h.'  ^^aid.  Ihe  IHuhess 
will  have  imthin-  to  eomplain  nf.     This  is  my  altair. 

Dnimne  lul  mov..!  to  tlie  wm.low.  "What  .h.  you  pur- 
pose '.  "  he  aske'l. 

LelTun  unfohled  his  plans  ea'jerly.  ,       .,       ,  t 

"We  have  Ih.'  papers.  To-ii.oitow  to  the  Dncliess.  I 
start  life  a<^ain  with  one  hundred  jiounds  in  poeket  and 
a'po.st  under  the  Duke.  Thanks  to  these'' (he  tapped  his 
breast  wher.'  the  p.v(  iuus  letters  lay),  "  the  Duke  will  a-.'ain 
liave  eoiuinand  ot  the  army,  and  it  will  ,uo  hard  with  him  if 
the  peace  is  ratitied.  He  will  .see  to  it  that  is  prevented; 
a„a  it  not— there  is  the  army  under  Eu-ene,  ^r  the  war  in 
the  I'.ast.    C.ive  me  a  sword,  and  I'll  warrant  I'd  laid  a  way 

to  fortune."  .  .  ,,        .i      i         t " 

"So  Lady  Marj^aret  Beauchamp  is  to  follow  the  drum  ? 

asked  Drumniond  (piietly. 

Lebrun  winced.  "She  will  make  a  brave  wife  tor  a 
soldier,"  he  answered  detiantly. 

rrnmmond  remembered  how  she  had  taped  the  rabble 
that  first  day  he  n>et  with  her.     A  tit  mate  for  any  man,  he 

thought.  ,  r  1  •>  1  1      1 

"You  have  been  to  tha  Court  at  truhsilort  ?     he  asked 

slowly.  .     ,    ,  .1  ^■ 

'•  Y..a  "  answered  Lebrun,  sur]>rise<l  at  the  question. 

"  Did  you  see  there  the  picture  ot  tiie  i'nncess  Anna  ui 
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MarNtadt^      A    ehiM's    f.uc,    ail    ..iiir  r\...   -.nul    uwnn-nrx: 

Miai^'ht  trom  a  (<.n\ciii   >li.'  iiianicl  a   s(,l<li,.r  nt  K,,rtime, 

ami    lull, .wed    1,1,11    iui,,    the.    wuiM.  In    six    moiillis   she 
liifd." 

Lfl.niii  iiKivcd  iin]);.ficiiiiy.  "1-  u,.,s  iKTaiist"  lior  lius- 
I'aii.l  ii,.-loctu(l  her,"  liL-  lu-fd.  '-Tl,..  ha-dsliips  need  not 
In;  so  ^Toat  " 

■'  It  was  11,, I  til..  liardslii|i  thai  killed  her." 

"  Wliat  then  '" 

'•ihc  iit'f  and  niiiii«aiiy,"  answered  Dniiiiiiiond  quietly. 
"  There  an-  many  thin-s  m  the  world  a  woman  siioiild  not 
see.  ^  III  three  nn.nihs  shr  had  l.'armd  thfiii  all— and 
•  iied:  Heavens  ;■•  Jr.  l,n,ke  out  tienvly,  pointin-'  to  a 
dainty  miniature  nt  .Mai^'ant  that  Inni-  on  the  vv'dl  hp- 
side  him,  "l.M.k  at  that  fac.' •  What  cumi.anions  tur  her 
were  M,,!l  and  Kate  — the  women  of  eamj>  juul  .'uard- 
room?  What  life  for  Ikt  the  common  life  of  K.-rrrison 
and   held  T' 

Lehrnn  s,,!  silent,  his  eye.s  fixed  on  the  jinrtrait. 

"Vnu  are  ri-ht,"  hf  s'uid  at  last.  "  Camj.  life  is  not 
tor  her.  J!ut  what  llien  ^  There  are  other  thiie's  in  the 
world  hesides  a  sword.  I'olitics.  (Jodniohin  ;all  uive 
ni.'  a  s,.,rc!aiyshi]i  " 

"  Which  you  will  l,,s,.  on  the  next  change  (j1  Ministry  " 

""■a<i:  OiiHT.s  have  made  their  wav  in  iH,liiie.s  despite 
all  llie  Ministris  in  ( ■|ni-triidom.      Why  not  I  T' 

"They  did   not   h.'^-in   M.eir  career  l^v  makm-  enemies  of 
such  men  as  llo'.n^^'hroke  ;   nior.'—of  the  t^ueen  iicrself     Slie 
may  he  driven  to  dismiss  her  Ahi-ail  ami  Oxford   she  will 
not  tliank  the  man  who  has  forced  the  necessitv  nix.n  her 
-No,  jiolitics  are  not  tor  yon." 

Lehrun  rose  and  stro.lc  the  room  i,,  .h.spcration. 

"Devil  take  you,  Drnmmond  !'  he  cried.  "You'd  drive 
a  saint  to  despair.  There  are  surely  many  paths  to 
rortune.  ^  j     i 

"Not  .such  as  Lady  Margaret  can  trend." 

"Then  I  will  foHow  them  alone.     She' will  wait  for  me 
dear  saint,  until  1  can  win  lier." 

^  "  Ay,  slie  will  wait  :     And  what  life  is  it  for  a  woman 
w.a.  uic  oi  Nvaiimy  f     iear  alter  year,  without  hope,  with- 
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nut   syiiipiilliy,  :iiiil   tlio  cinl      Iiucliiiiss.     W'lniM   yuii   cnii- 

(lilllll     IhT    tn    till     '        Tllillk   "t    -Mis-   <  'nilllilUf 1  llll!  k .   III.Ul, 

(if  V'Hir  Mint  her." 

I^'hriiii  tiirii^  :i\vay.  "  What  wi.iild  vmi  have  mu  dn  i  " 
he  askcil  liii'k'  my. 

"(t<j — ovi-ii  as  you  cuiiil- — an  imiiostor. 
"Leave  her!     Never!      Let   the  stars   t.iU.   Iri    ihe  earth 
be   HwalloWeii    u|i   in    tlie   mm,    leiihiiiu'   ^-liall    pail    iiie   from 
lier   leiw,   imw   ihal    I    kii.'W    uliat    ,-hr    is.      l.,i'ave    Ihm',   ilid 
yuu  .'^ay'"      Id-  laiij^hed  at    tin-  tiiniiL'ht. 

"Ay.  li'a\e  her,  with'iM  CApkiiiatinii  iir  Lindd-hye,"  re- 
pealed   1  M  uimiii'iid  ([uii'tly. 

".'^aiita  Anna'  am  I  a  stmir  '  an  iridr  '  "  he  ravrch  "F 
t(dl  ynu  I  ln\i'  hrr;  1  -hall  alw.iys  l"\e  hiT,  hi'ic  and 
hereatlcr,  it  there  lie  ini'mniy  in  the  urase.  l.uvr  her! 
1   \V(irslii|(  lier.  ' 

I>iuininniid  iiia(h'  a  ■4esiureiit'  scorn.  "  Wliat.  llicn  ^  I 
talked  ut  her,  lint  (if  \(>\\." 

"  I  t  she  IdVes  nil'.  I 'car  .iie_;el,  Imw  >h(,'  hues  me!  It 
Wduld  hreak  her  hcail." 

••  Nut  when  she  knew  she  had  Lliveii  it  to  an  imjinstor — 
that  tlu;  love-making  \sas  only  part  of  the  play." 

"."^lie  Would  llnl  helie\e  that." 

"What  el.se  should  she  hidieve  ;■  LmU,  man,  you  have 
not  hill;,'  to  oiler  heri  there  are  a  thousand  chances  aiiainst 
success.  Lovin^j;  ymi.  her  future  is  without  ho}ie.  Hut  if 
you  leave  here  secretly  to-ni'^hl  while  she  is  away,  if  you 
let  her  lndieV(.'  your  vows  Iml  an  added  ]i(ili>h  to  the 
})art,  licr  ]iride  will  soon  heal  lu'r  ]iaiii.  She  —  she  will 
marry  one  of  her  own  jieople,  and  live  a  hajipy  woman's 
life,  the  life  to  which  she  was  horn.'' 

Lelirun  stood  silent,  his  hack  to  his  ccmpanion,  ^a/iii;,' 
at  Mari^'aret's  picture. 

I'rummond  moved  to  his  side. 

"What  .setting  could  you  tiive  to  such  a  face?"  he 
asked. 

"You   are    riyht,"   answered    Lehrun    huskily;    '1    will 


Drummond  laid  his  hand  on  the  other's  shoulder. 
"There    are    some    men    in    liie   world,     i.e   said    souly, 
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lo;? 


uli"   may  iirv-  r  licipc   i.i  know 


cr! 

I 

II 


"  men  such  as  ymi  -.hkI 
— a   liiiiiif. 

Til.-    .|n,,r    ,.l„.,ir,l,    an. I     MaiM,.,,-,,!     ,.||1,.i,mI.        It;v/lll|.'    she 
■"^^'""i     '"     ^^' '""I     ^llv.'l,    Ilk.-    il    VIM(,|,    nt    sinilp.iit",,,!    a 

8t..rn,y  ,iay.  H..,  rvrs  j.l,,w,..l  l.ri-lilly  ;  at  h^v  bo.oiii 
ua^   a    iMiiii  li   III    w  lute  roses. 

•    I    hav   rn.n,.    tM    s.y    u'no,i-l,y,.,"   slic    said,    si.ulin,-    „„ 
•'■'"■lui.      -Aiinii,'    IS   waitiiiLr    Im-Iuw  ,     I    must    not    kcri. 
Ii'i.    I'lit    I    -hall   -If   vnii    iM-iii-hl." 

I.'l'lliH     Mnn|„.,|     tn     k  1 -S     ImT   haihl.        "  T.  .-11  i'Jlt ,    l„.I,,Vr,i  " 

"■  l""iiii<".l  liu-k.ly.  II,.  ,l,vw  li.i-  t.Avanls  1,,,,,  ami 
ki-c.i  il,,.  r,,-,.,  at  lirr  hnast.  ■•  .My  purr  wlutc  ruse!" 
hv   iiiurmiiird,  ami    let    her  m,,. 

'""■    '^^"    ""•"    -' I    ^il'-nt    li!l    thry  licanl    tlir  wt Is  of 

fllr    r.nurU    (.11    tl„.    sUvH     LrlnW.        Tiicll     I.rl.lllll     IwnU',!    to 

Dinmmnmi   will,   tl,,.  cynical   >ii,il,.  cmlmn   his  li,,s. 

"I  have  |,lay.Ml  my  pan  tn  tlic  ,11. 1.'  lie  ,>aid  l.ittcily 
"lli'Mv  never  uas  a  Stuart  vct  win,  kc,,i  la-  wunl  to  a 
woman." 


VI  Tl 
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'II  ■'  'l'i'"t''i'  "t  ^ni  liniir  alter  j.ailv  .Mar -an't's  .lepartiiro 
lluMwo  men  were  oil  Imrseliaek;  Kehruii  wore  lii-li  collar 
ami  a  >,,t't  hat  to  rover  his  tell-tale  face.  They  ro(ie  Hrst  to 
^'"'  ''"■"  '""•  "  neiehhuurin-  hostelry  where  Joseph  wa.s 
•liiailcicl  until  Ills  master  should  a-ain  he  able  to  make  use 
ot  his  .ervicc-^.  j;ut  .I(,s(.ph  wa<  out,  so  they  left  word  for 
hiin  to  follow  them  In  the  si-n  of  -The  Duke  of  Marllmi' " 
near  KiUmiih,  where  they  had  decided  to  sjvml  the  ni-ht 
ndiim  the  next  day  to  St  Alhaiis.  The  inn  sto(,d  a  half 
nnle  beyond  the  village;  it  was  a  (|uiet  Imuse,  ami  for 
thai   reason   mud,  frequented  by  Captain    Drummmid. 

llie  men  -ave  their  iiiessa,i,'e  to  the  porter  at  the  "  litdl  " 
•nid  rode  nil  their  way,  and  so  spared  one,  Sihis  Jones 
shoemaker's  api^reiitice  (who  shadowed  tliem),  a  steady 
hve  miles'  tramp  in  pursuit.  For  the  porter  was  own 
l'i'"t!ier  to  Silas,  and  knew  better  than  most  the  reason 
why  this  har,l-worked  api.reiitiee  was  neri.iitied  to  st.end 
so  much  ot  Ins  time  lolling  under  the' trees  in  the  Green 
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Park,  or  carryiii;^'  iiicssii'_'es  frnin  Mistro-s  Sus,"ii  V/illis  to 
her  fatluT. 

Ah  tliey  rode  down  St  James's,  Lebrmi  saw  Viscount 
Bulin«,d)ro'ke's  liorse  at  liis  door,  wailin;'  to  carry  its 
master  to  the  fete  which  La<ly  ]\Iart,;aret  also  attended. 
He  clenclied  his  lists  and  luuttercil  a  string  of  curses 
at  tlie  ihou^lit  tliat  chis  man,  that  all  men,  mi;_dit  meet 
her  freely,  talk  with  her,  take  her  hand,  and  he  alone 
must  never  see  her  lucre.  Cajitain  Druminond  likewise 
noted  the  horse,  but  who  shall  say  what  were  his  thoughts? 
He  rode  hy  in  sih-nce. 

Viscount  J5olinfibroke  was  a  husy  man.  He  had  many 
axes  of  his  own  to  uriud,  and  incidentally  luuch  hiisiuess 
to  conduct  tor  the  State.  Mnreovcr,  he  was  uneasy  at 
heart  on  account  of  the  news  which  had  -f-ached  him 
that  day  from  St  (.it-ruiains.  i'.ut  busy  and  anxious  though 
he  might  be,  he  never  ne^'lected  the  smallest  of  his  jair- 
suits,  and  having  ]iertected  all  arrangi'miuits  for  the  ensur- 
ing of  bio  escape  froui  the  Whig  intrigue,  wherein  he  was 
netteti,  he  lightly  dunucd  his  newest  coal  and  best  em- 
broidered waistcoat,  and  rode  off  to  the  file,  to  stake  his 
last  throw  for  the  winning  of  his  wager. 

Tiie  famous  "  Frte  of  tlie  Honey-pot-;,"  as  Lord  Wild- 
more  dubbed  it,  was  i>nc  of  the  most  w  itvA  events  of  the 
season.  All  the  worlds-  literary,  ])olitical,  and  social — were 
present;  and  the  nierriiiient  never  tiagged.  Being  the  last 
day  of  the  noted  wager,  many  eyes  watched  keenly  the 
domg«  of  the  famous  Ten,  ^jiyi'i'-'  ''^i'  pi'oof  of  victory  or 
disaster.  The  wits  called  it  '•  I'-lenhfim,"  for  the  many 
notable  surrenders  of  which  it  was  the  scene. 

Lady  Margaret  waited  long  for  lier  >nitor.  St  John  was 
delayed  in  London  with  business  of  State;  moreover  he 
gauged  well  the  heart  <if  women,  and  knew  the  increased 
value  of  that  which  is  tarried  for.  The  girl  watched  his 
coming,  half  wishing,  half  fearing,  his  aiipriiach.  Her 
heart  was  so  hlled  with  her  love  she  gave  no  thought  to 
the  ruin  she  had  helped  to  bring  upon  the  Secretary;  .she 
thought  only  of  the  danger  to  Lebruii,  sliould  Lolingiu'oke 
too  soon  discover  the  intrigue.  She  wished  him  near  her 
that  she  might  be  assured  he  was  not  working  harm  to  her 
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love  elsewlieiv  ;  yet  s!ie  dreiuled  his  coiiiiiitx,  knowincr  well 
lie  would  talk  of  the  Stuart  and  knowiui;  iiow  vain  were 
her  powers  of  di-simulation  hefnie  those  sharp  glances. 
Meanvhile  she  iiaced  the  rose  garden  in  eonipany  with  Mr 
.Steward  and  Sir  Lionel  Pilkerton,  the  latter  one  o'f  the  most 
ynutjifid  and  most  earnest  of  the  dandies  of  the  town. 

"  I  (io  jiositively  assure  you,  madann  '"  he  was  sayinp, 
his  l)iu  blue  (.yecj  ^ide  with  "horror,  "yon  (>ouI(l  have  ehok<M-l 
111.'  with  a  eniml).  The  fellow  eame  mlo  White's— White's, 
mind  you — and  after  ten  o'clock  at  niiilit,  in  an  orange 
waistcoat  pleati'd  with  sky  blue.  I  jiositively  swear  those 
were  the  colours.     Y(ju  saw  liiui,  Steward  i  " 

-Egad,  1  did.  Directly  I  saw  him  I  said,  '  Do  I  .see 
orange  and  blue,  or  is  it  a  lie  ^  Ju>t  like  that  I  said  it. 
'  Is  it  a  lie  !*  '  Daly.  Ydii  jicrceive  the  j)lay  upon  words, 
nuulame." 

"Yf<,  hut  why  Italy  ;' "  asked  Margaret  in  licwilderment. 
Mr  Steward  sighed  ].atiently.     "  lllue  sky,  oranges,  mad- 
anie.     The  incarnaiion  of  Jtaly.      lint  perhaps  your  lady- 
shi])  has  noi  travelled." 

Sir  Lionel  broke  into  a  sudden  shrill  laugh, 
■lia.  ha:  Thai's  devilish  good.  Steward.  Ha!  eh!" 
.Mr  Meward  smiletl  on  him  graciously.  "A  hayatelle," 
he  said,  Willi  a  careless  shnii:.  "  Dave  3011  heard,  niadame, 
how  eiira-ed  Mrs  .Mailland  is  with  '.Mr  Addisnii  ?  she 
swears  he  has  taken  her  for  bis  iireseiitiiieiii  of  'J-'uIvia' 
in  la.st  nioiith's  •Spectator.'" 

'•Devilish  clever  fellow  that."  mused  sir  Lionel,  "but 
strange.  Always  wears  a  iuown  coat.  Drown  or  grey. 
Nor  very  modish.      Devilish  (jueer." 

Mr  Steward  frowned  at  iIk;  interruptinn. 
Wlieii    Mrs    .Maitland    told    me   of   it    1    said,  "Oh!  the 
inau's  on    ihe   full  via   to  ruin,     dust   like  tiiat'  I    said   it. 
But  the  lady  knew  no  Italian— she  didn't  take  nie ;  no  .she 
didn't  take  me  at  all." 

-\g;nn  Sir  Lionel  laughed,  hut  more  doubtfully. 

"I  Wduld   be  mnustriiusly  obliged   to  you,  uiadame."  he 

Mild  earnestly,  "if  you  woufd  tell  me  where  I  can  purchase 

such  a  silver  ribbon  as  this.     I    have  a  mind  to  try  the 

lashion  of  it  in  a  peruke.     Wliat  does  your  ladyship  think  i 
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-Ml'  Slt'vciis  wore  a  f,n-i'on  rilil)nii  yc-.tfMiiKlit,  Imt  it  diilu't 
liikc  inc — ^'rcoii  is  lianily  ihr  iihhIi'.'' 

"  Wiicii  I  saw  liiiii,''  inliTrii)>tt'il  ^Mr  Sti-wiinl,  '■  I  said 
to  him,  ■  First  sIliu  nt'  ilcray, — L'l'ass  ^rowin^  on  an  empty 
house,'  just   lilvc  that    I   siid   it." 

liiith  his  lii'arcrs  laiiu'lu'il  )iaiiistakiiiL.'ly. 

"  Ihi'  he  take  ymi  :' "   a.-kt-il  .Sir  Liitiicl. 

"<>h,  lii'aiiih'ss  ti-]|(iw,  Sii'\-ens,"  sail!  Mr  Stcwai'il  >ci>n\- 
fully,  as  he  turned  away  lo  lla^h  his  wit  in  nther  (|uarfers. 

"Devilish  (jiieer  I.'IImws,  tliese  wit-,"  m;iiinuied  Sir 
Liniicd.  "  I)()  yciii  never  lind  them  a  tritle  weari-  Jhie, 
niadame  f " 

"  Is  Mr  Steward  mw  ui  ihe  wits:"'  asked  Laily  .Mariiaret 
gra\(dy. 

"  <Jh,  Hot  ahsnlnicly."  answered  Sir  hiniiel  u'eiii'rnusly. 
"He  Wears  t>\\f  of  the  he>[  vet  eiavals  in  luwii.  He  is  a 
va.-lly  niddish  telhiw  ;  I  swear  I  (hm't  see  whv  all  the  eniii- 
pany  siaudd  find  him  sd  nii>nstrniislv  amii.-in^." 

"  Xo  f  "  asked  Margaret,  with  a  shiw  sndle.  "I  prdtest 
I  know  Ud  one  in  tnwn  at  whom  I  ean  more  easilv  lanuli." 

Tile  ap])roarh  ot  \'iseount  l')idinL;hroke  soon  easetl  her 
of  her  seeond  eavalier.  St  ddhn  nmlerstniid  better  than 
any  man  the  art  of  moimpnly.  He  pi'e-enily  led  lier  away 
into  the  ui'ei'U  shady  path  that  hoidered  the  end  (if  the 
u'rounds  under  the  fruit-covered  walls.  Such  few  pronien- 
ader.s  as  thev  met  ihei'e  sunn  h-ft  them  tn  t!u-ms(dves. 

"When  does  his  Highness  leave  you,  madame?"  he 
asked  aliruptly,  when   they  were  alone. 

"He  talks  of  (putting  us  t(j-m(iri'i)\v,"  she  answered  nerv- 
ously. It  was  even  as  she  dreaded — he  ha.d  ajiprdached 
Ihe   fatal   suhjeet. 

St  John  was  relieved  at  Iter  an-wei  ;  a  day  later  and  it 
had  heen  too  late.  He  had  a  nnnd  lo  discover,  if  ]iossihle, 
the  instiL.'ator  of  the  intrigue,  hut  doubted  whetlier  this 
girl  could  throw  light   on   the  matter. 

"How  have  his  ahairs  prosjieretl  .' "  he  ventured. 

"His  Majesty  does  not  discuss  Ins  nhairs  with  me." 
answered  .Margaret   hau-htily. 

"  Xor  you  with  me,  madame,  it  would  .seem,"  he  an- 
swered  sadly.      "  Not   even    those    ailairs   which   uiubt  lie 
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nearest  tlie  lieart  of  all  wlio  'MX'  made  liapijv  l)v  your 
la.ivslii])',s  unlice."  ^    ^ 

"Aflairs '"'   niestioiietl  Margaret  doiiljlfnlly. 

"Tlie  altairs  of  love,"  niurniured  St  John. 

The  Secretary  had  a  beautiful  voice,  with  the  heart- 
stirnii^'  iiitoiiatie.ii.s  (.f  the  .skilled  orator. 

.Margaret  started:  love  was  indeed  a  thought  verv  near 
lier  heart. 

"  I  ha\e  bet^ii  very  patient,  niadaiiie,  these  three  weary 
weeks." 

Then  slie  reiiieinl.eiv,!  the  wa-er  and  lau-hed  <^ladly  to 
herself.  t'<ndd  she  l)ut  keei)  to  that  subject  he  miijht  for- 
got to  talk  of  the  Prince.  '  '" 

"Oh,  are  you  there  ^"  she  cried  with  a  smile.  "  I  take 
you,  my  lord.  Ihit  fie  on  you,  should  love  demand  re- 
ward ^  " 

"Not  reward,  madame,  hut  reniemhrance." 
"Surely   the   lo.ss   i^f   .£10IJ   sIkjuM    keep    your    memory 
1,'reen." 

"I  reckon  upon  no  such  loss,  madanic,"  lauuhed  the 
Secretary,  smiling  at  her  challent^riiii,'  eves.  "  Women  are 
not  eternally  cruel,— the  .i^ods  have  mercifully  made  tliem 
chaii,<,'eahle  crtjatures." 

""^et  even  a  woman  may  ]ireserv>'  her  resolution  tor 
twciiiy-four  hours." 

'"Ti.s  hardly  to  hi'  feareii,  madame.  Ah.'  surely  you  will 
not  refuse  me  some  little  lemeudirauce— remeiuhrance  of 
the  secret  y.iii  and  1  share,  of  the  work  we  have  done  to- 
gether h)r  the  I'rince.  What!  you  \\<  ir  the  white  roses  of 
tlu'  Siuarus  — let  but  your  remembrance  be  one  little 
rose." 

"Xo,  no,"  she  cried  sharply.  The  roses  he  had  kissed 
Were  sacred  to  her  now. 

St  John  looked  at  her  quickly.  Was  it  jiossible  that  she 
knew  { 

"If  not  a  ro.se,  madame,  then  perhaps  some  less  fragile 
'"ken.  Your  glove'  Hut  as  a  remembrance,  madanits  a 
reiiu'iubrance  of  our  prince." 

Ihit  now  the  true  love  his  words  had  recalled  maile  her 
shrink  from  this  shallow   farce  of  love.     How  could  pMo 
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give  au^lit,  oven  in  pl;iy,  to  sncli  a  man  ? — slie  who  liad 
given  all  fur  cvt'i-  to  another. 

"Ktmnuli,  my  lord,"  she  said  petulantly;  "let  ns  return 
to  the  lawns." 

St  dolin  was  ))nzzled  at  this  svidden  chanue, — he  saw 
hopes  (jt  a  gallant  victory   fadimr. 

"Alas!  madame,  have  I  for  ever  lost  your  favour?"  he 
pleaded. 

"  I  have  no  favour  for  yon,  my  lord,"  she  answered 
hlunlly. 

The  Secretary  grew  aiiizry. 

"  No  !*  niadanie."  he  asked  slowly,  "not  even  a  token  of 
gratitude  for  one  to  whom  you  owe  rorntation,  peace,  ihe 
safety  of  your  friends  i  not  a  favour  .le  who  holds  in 

his  hand  tiiat  which  could  hring  you       .i.:.  ?" 

She  stopped  dead.  "  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  V  she 
asked  sharply. 

"Do  you  know,  madame,  the  true  name  and  liusiness  of 
him  whom  you  have  liarl)onred  these  three  weeks  f" 

Her  face  i,'rew  suddenly  white,  in  her  ears  rang  the 
words  of  l^elirun.  "\\'hat  mercy  would  be  shown  to  an 
impf)stor?"  She  clenched  her  hands  desjjerately  in  her 
sudden   terror. 

"Ah  !  what  do  you  know  ?  "  she  muttered  helplessly. 

The  Secretary  iiiinself  knew  very  little,  he  was  groping 
in  a  mist.  He  would  have  sworn  the  uirl  Tory — a  very 
.Tacoliite  devotee — yet  she  knew  the  iiilrigue  against  the 
rriuce's  friends,  and  had  sheltereil  ihe  intriguer.s.  He 
could  not  understand  it.  I'.ut  hliiui  though  he  was,  he  felt 
the  game  was  in  his  hands  at  last. 

"  I  know  everything,  madame,"  he  said  gravely,  "  and  I 
have  saved  you." 

"  Saved  me  ! "  she  cried  :  "  from  what  have  you  saved  me  ?  " 

"  From  the  misery  of  bringing  ruin  ui)on  the  i'rince's 
cause.  From  more.  Wiuit  think  yon.  madame,  wen;  the 
fate  of  one  proved  intriguant  against  her  Majesty's  favour- 
ite /  The  best  slu;  could  iiope  for  were  the  loss  of  her 
reputation;  her  friends  might  save  h.er  freedom,  but  at  the 
ex])ense  of  her  good  name.  Fio  I  deserve  no  gratitude  for 
cciyinti  vou  from  th.at   madame? 
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"What  haw^  you  clone?"  sin;  asked  breathlessly. 

St  John  deliberately  drew  out  his  watch. 

"  It  should  be  now  in  tlie  doin;,',  madanie.  There  is  a 
warrant  out  against  tliis  Mr  I.ebrun  and  his  fellow.  They 
will  lie  arrested  this  afternoon  at  your  house  as  spies,  as 
coiuinon  impostors— thieves — it  matters  not  what— they 
will  not  come  to  trial." 

"Xot  to  trial,"  repeated  .Mariiaret  blu].i'lly. 

"Above  all  thini,'s  your  name  nnist  be  proteeteil,  the 
allkir  kept  secret.  The  men  wlio  serve  tlie  warrant  ari-  in 
my  trust." 

'"What  then  ?" 

St  John  lie-^itated.  "  It  is  to  be  expected  these  impostors 
may  otl'er  some  resistance  after  tlieir  removal  from  yt)ur 
liouse,"  lie  continued  slowlv  :  "  but  lln'  men  lia\i'  orders  to 
liold  them,  dead  or  alive,  ,iud  for  the  lietler  avoidance  oi 
scandal,  l)y  preference — dead." 

"  I  )ead  :  " 

"  It's  the  oidy  sure  way  to  silence  tongues,  niadame, 
Their  papers  will  be  seized  and  handed  to  me  ;  by  to- 
morrow they  will  be  lemembered  but  as  two  common 
Iiousebreakers,  who  h;ive  imjiosed  upon  your  ladvship  as 
men  of  aiikirs  sent  by  Sir  Kvcrard." 


Dead  !"  muttered  the  i^irl  a<'ain.     Her  brain 
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in  liut  that  one  word.  Vtum  tlie  lawns  beyond  tlie  hi^h 
box-hedyes  'ame  the  ripple  of  liylit  laughter,  the  soft 
wliisjjers  of  gallantry,  the  merry  notes  of  the  violins  ;  like 
the  s'^und  of  the  passing-bell  breaking  on  the  soft  murmur- 
ing sunshine  of  summer,  that  word  rang  through  the  nnisic 
of  the  gay  voices  and  killed  all  the  light  of  her  hei'rt. 
Then  suddeidy  her  Ijraiu  cleared, — she  turned  on  him 
fiercely. 

"No,  no:"  she  cried,  "you  shall  not  kill  him." 

S*  John  raised  his  eyebrows.  "  What  is  to  prevent  it, 
•uadanie  ^ " 

"<-)h,  I  will:"  she  cried  hoarsely,  —  "with  my  life,  if 
need  be." 

He  turned  and  looked  at  her.  So  here  was  the  answer 
to  the  riddle.     He  laughed  softly. — a  woman's  love-atlair 
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She  heard  llic  laui,'h,  and  her  eyes  Hashed  hope. 

"  All!"  she  cried,  "you  are  laut^ldiii; ;  it  was  then  a  je>i." 

If'j  sliook  liis  head.  "  A  jest  lor  Inni,  niadanie  ?  forme 
— perliajis." 

She  saw  his  meaning.  "  nh,  1  nuist  prevent  it,"  slie 
mutt ered  desperately. 

"  It  is  too  late,  madanu\" 

])ut  slie  did  not  heed  him. 

"  I  must  go  to  him,"  she  murmured,  pressing  her  hands 
to  her  head,  striving  to  clear  her  brain.  "  My  coach — no! 
that  has  driven  back  to  town.      I'.nt  tht'i'e  are  horses  at  the 

stables only    they    arc   so    busy    here,   and    the   affair 

must  not  be  ]i\iblished.      Ah!  what '^     The  inn  !     They 

have  horses  at  the  inn."  She  turned  towards  the  postern 
in  the  wall  leading  out  int(j  the  meadows.  "  Gn,"  she  cried 
tn  St  .Idhn,  "fetch  me  a  coach  from  the  inn.  Ah!  cpiick, 
(piick." 

Again  thi  Secretary  smiled,  this  time  at  the  innocence 
of  tlie  request. 

"  Pardon  me,  madame,"  he  said  imnieally,  "if  I  refuse." 

She  stared  at  him:  in  her  desperatinii  she  had  forgotten 
the  reason  he  liad  for  opposing  her  will. 

"  Ynu  refuse,  sir  !"  she  I'ricd  angiily  ;  "then  wi  "  1  timl 
otliers  to  do  my   bidding." 

He  caught  her  wrist  as  she  turned  to  leave  the  path. 

"Pardon  me,  madame,"  he  said,  in  the  same  sluw  drawl, 
"  if  I  prevent  you." 

The  girl's  face  Hushed  crimsnn  with  jiassion. 

"  If  vou  d(.)  not  let  me  pass,  sir,  bv  laviveu  !  I  will  scream 
for  help." 

"  Ko,  madanu',  you  will  not,'  he  said  (alndy;  "you  will 
remember  ycmr  re])utati(jn." 

■'  My  reputation!"  she  cried,  with  a  sudden  Hash  of  scorn  ; 
"what  is  my  reputation  compared  with  a  man's  life  ?" 

He  lookeil  intti  her  eyes,  and  read  there  for  the  first  time 
the  reckless  dehance  of  a  woman,  desperate  in  defence  of 
the  man  she  loves.  The  look  taught  him  much.  Secretary 
St  John  had  not  taken  that  into  his  calculations.  On  the 
instant  he  changed  his  jilans. 
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dmic  you  a  wroncr.  I  did  not  know  this  man's  .safety  was 
an-ht  to  you  It  slutll  he  as  you  wisl,,_l  will  .„  and  tVt.h 
yon  tlie  roarh. 

Coaclips,  111;  rcllccted,  aio  easily  delayed. 
"1  will  <in  with  yon— it  will  save  tini.',''  .said  Mapra-et 
He  opened  .h,.  po.storn  du(,r,   and   thev   Irtt,   the  "arden 
uiLseen.     St  John  could  hardly  keep  ,,are  with  the  "irl  as 
she  ran  across  tiie  nieadnws.     The  inn  .stood  in  a  seCluded 
lane  some  hundred  yards  tmm  the  hi,J,  road      The  front 
ot  the  house  was  deserted.     The  Seer.tary  strode  tlm.u.d, 
th.'  yard  shoutm-  for    the  -rooms,  while 'La.lv  ^[ar-aret 
satislied  hy  this  sh„w  .,f  zeal,  went  upstairs  at'his  remiest 
to  await  liim  ni  the  coflee-room. 

She  opened  the  door  of  the  rn.m,  and  then  stopped  with 
that  .soft  halt-lauolnn-  ery  onlv  heard  on  the  lips  ,,f  a 
woman  at  sudden  si-ht  of  the  man  she  loves  F,,,  .^  the 
tar  end  of  the  r.H.m.  h^anin-  dejectedly  auaiiist  the  hi-h 
diimney-],ieee,  his  head  on   his  arms,  stood   Lehrun'       " 

He  turned  quickly  at  ih..  s,uind  of  her  entrance  and  in 
a  moment  she  was  in  hi--  arms. 

-Ah:  heloved:-  .she  cried,  clin.oin.;  to  him,  -why  are 
you  here?     J)id  you  learn  the  daim<'r  T' 

He  tried  to  put  her  from  him,  tried  to  hold  to  his  re- 
solve, hut  beneath  lii.s  strunyle  his  heart  leaped  gladly  to 
think  the  fates  had  broiiyht  her  to  him  again,  and  even 
as  he  SI  rove  against  her  he  vowed  he  would  never  let  her  -o 

He  ,-n„lhed  her  gently.  "There  is  no  dauber,  dear  "^I 
am   hut  going  away." 

She  lu„ked  at  Imn  strangely.  "Going  away!  Leaving 
""'.     Ah.   tlieii  you  do  not  love  ine  ;"' 

He  liiu-hed  softly,  kissing  her  hair. 

''  Not  love  you,  sweet  ?     l)o  I  not  so  '{ " 

"  I'uit  you  would  leave  me,  without  farewell  ?" 

"Ah  :  ehdd,  I  have  been   blind.      I  dreamed  that  haWn- 

wra.vour  heart   I   had   won   all.      I  drean.ed  the  world  wa^ 

ut  huehng  lor   us  the  best   U    has   to  give.      I  forgot,  dear 

lia     he   ,s   Loo    .short    to    be    .spent    in    waiting,  and    the 

Tw!;!  bim,P'""' '"  '^'' '" '"  ^''"'^"'^  ■''  "'^^'«  ^''^''^■ 

"Then  win,  bus  given  you  sigi.t  T'  ,siie  asked  mockingly. 
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"DrnnuiK  lid." 

Slic  l;iUL;lir(l  M'liiiilully.  "  Men's  cnuiisi'ls  !  "  she  saiil, 
with  it  little  -.•sluic  ni  -(diii.  ■'  1  )r;ir,  my  kin-!  If  tlie 
worlil  lie  nlil.  luve  is  ynuiiu'  ami  sinm;,':  il  lite  lie  short,  luvti 
i.s  eternal.     What  turther  iliii  '  "aiilain  1  iiuninmnii  preaeh  ?  " 

"  Margaret.  Villi  ihrn't  kimw  what  vair  lite  wmilil  hi', — 
with  nie." 

"Ami  ihj  vnu  kmiw  what  my  lil'c  wuiikl  he  wiLliniiL  yuii 
— alniie/" 

"  J 'ear.  you  wtnild  fuif^et." 

"  Wduhl  ymi  t'iii';;et  f"  she  asked  (|ui(kly. 

"Not  while  I  hve,  Mar.iiaret,"  he  answiTcnl  passionat(>ly. 
"  I'.nt  f-T  yiiii  ii  is  ilitfen-nt  :  y-ai  will  marry  and " 

Shi'  linike  fmni  him  an;_;riiy.  "  Are  we  women  then 
shuttlecocks  to  be  tossed  from  hand  to  hand  :'  We  are 
li'dit  euoujih,  some  of  us,  (lod  knows — hut  nut  all  so  lii^ht 
as  that." 

"  I'.ut  your  birth — your  family  T'  he  coiuinued,  ai;u'uing 
with  himself  more  than  with  her. 

.'she  rai-ed  her  hea'l  jiroudly.  "And  .hen  have  the 
women  of  our  Imnse  feai-d  u>  folldw  their  husbands — if 
ueed   be   to   the  death  '. 

"That  you  should  sutler " 

"Would  you  then  have  me  fear  sullerin^'f'"  she  asked 
scoridully. 

Then  she  laid  her  hands  iu  his.  "  Listen,  d(>ar,"  she  said 
softly;  "1  think  love  must  always  brin;.;  some  suflerinu'. 
Love  does  not  eonu'  many  times  to  a  woman,  does  i,.it  come 
to  all  wom>'n,  I  venly  believe,  but  when  it  comes  it  brings 
her  hour  of  choice — clioice  between  life  and  death.  She 
may  hold  to  love  and  so  live  her  life  and  sutler  life's  pain,  or 
she  may  reject  love  and  so  uain  the  peace  oi  iiisensiljility. 
Only  the  clioice  is  her  own  to  make,  and  she  can  choose  but 
once.  Dear,  I  have  chosen.  Let  me  live  my  life,  let  me 
endure  my  sulVeiiu^s  only  so  1   have  your  love." 

He  caught  her  in  his  arms.  •■  Dear  an<,U'l, '  he  whispered, 
"even  so  I  believe.  Are  you  and  I  dreaininu,  or  is  all  the 
world  else  bema/.ed  ^  " 

"What  does  it  matter,''  she  answered  simply, "so  only  we 
dream  togetiier  f 
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"Then,  (;,h1    heliiinir  us,  we  will  iirwr  awaken  from  mir 
ureaiu. 

Tlirn   wa.  a  knnek  al  llit-  duor.     Tli,.  Ii„st  entered  to  say 
tlie  coaeh  was  ready,  and  tlie  .-eiulmiaii   Indow  wi-lu-d  u, 
know  if  the  lady  would  descend. 
Mari,'aret  started  [n  her  h'.t. 

"Oh:  I  had  fnruotten,"  Mie  wliispered  (,iii(kly,— '■  dear 
fli'T.'  IS  dan.j.T.  Visr,,unt  iJolin^d.roke  has  .h'scnvered  all  • 
I"-  has  ,.„t  men  tn  the  |,„„se  to  arrest  you  as— an  in;pu.sior, 
—to  kill  you.      1  was  even  now  suiting,' out  to  warn  you." 

"  ihe  Secret :iry:"eri,'d  Lehuni  sharply,     "(h,,,,!  heavens  ' 
he  iau.st  be  stoj.^cd  at  all  hazards." 
"  Ves,  or  lie  will  kill  ydii." 
He  huiirhed  li-hily.    '"  He  nmst  catrl,  n.e  (irst.      Xo  '  hut 

he  will  -et  first  word  to  tlu-  (  i n,  an<l  that  is  everything 

— I>e  can  ruin  us  still.  We  n.usl  st,,,,  h,,,,  .-ven  if  need  ha 
at  the  price  of  his  own  safety.  Who  i.s  this  man  with 
you  ? 

"Why,  the  Secretary  liinis.df." 
"St.Iohn:" 

"les,"  she  faltered;  "he  came  tu  ludp  me  to  set  out— to 
warn  you. 

"Came  u>  help!"  he  lau-hed  scornfully.  "Oh'  most 
gallant   .Secretary!"  ^  ^  '■   "losc 

_  Then  he  turned  tu  the  host,  who  stood  watchin-  with 
interest  their  whi>pered  colloquy.  "  A.sk  the  -endemau 
below  to  wait  upon  the  lady  here." 

"  What  are  yuu  goiiii,'  to  do  { "  she  asked. 

'■  Jlargain,  if  we  e  'mot  outwit  him."  Ife  opened  the 
door__of  an  inner  mnm.  "Wait  here  while  I  speak  with 
lu"i,  he  uiged.  ••  Where  the  plague  is  Drummond/"  he 
muttered  petniantly,  when  she  had  withdrawn 

.^t.h,hn  entcM-ed  the  room  quickly,  hut  .;ame  to  pause  in 
blank  amazement  at  sight  of  Lehrun. 

^_  "  We  have  sent  for  you,  my  l,-,rd,"  began  L.-hrun  -aavely 
to  thank  yon  in  person  for  your  great'courtesy  in  otiering 
to  acx.ompany  this  lady  on  her  errand  to  frustrate  your 
plans.  |Ve  rejoice  to  he  able  to  save  you  the  inconCeui- 
ence  of  tlie  rule. 

St  John  Uiughed  (puelly. 

a 
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"Wr  know  iMch  other,  M..n-i.Mir  I  .•l.nni."  !i.'  s;ii.l 
lilmuly;  "  we  ran  lir.)).  llic  cnitniii  nii  ilif  ;.mv.  N  "U  think 
yon  have  t'scnped  ?  My  word  is  as  j,'oo(l  at  KiU'urn  us  lu 
St  .I;iini's'H,  I  tainy.  Ynii  will  Iiaiiil  me  ever  thr  iiapris  y^n 
hiiVf  -iiiiicil  liy  this  niasiiiu'railin;4,  or  pniuic  tn  take  ihc 
coiisf(iueiicis." 

'•  Mv  Lonl  Visrniint,  \<>n  iniiy  hi'  v.Ty  sure  I  -nuuM  n^.t 
hav,  intcr.Ml  n|i(iii  this— er  -mascincradin-  ha.l  1  n^t  hcu 
fi,,iii  ihr  l,ruinniii.i4  prciiiiri'd  t>  fai'c  th>>  rcn-iMincnces," 
answi'HMl   I.chrun  ralndv.     "Tray  call   mi  \nin    hninicls." 

St  .lului  hcsilatt'd.  I  imnnnond's  abscmc  wnmnl  hiin. 
Hr  must  get  possession  nf  the  ]r.\\nT^  at  all  liazanls  ;  he 
cniild  settle  later  with  l.ehiun.  Meanwhil.'  his  wits  worke.l 
(|U'(kly.  He  ln'i^aii  tn  see  chniiei' nt  ].l  nlit  to  hiinMlt  ti-nin 
the  aliair.  lli>^n\vii  -alety  must  tnsl  Ik'  stuiured,  iiut  lie 
liad  h..]ie<  of  i'nromi,a^^ilig  thai  I'V  tir-t.  word  to  tlie  «,>ueeii. 
I'.ut  rouid  he  ohlain  ]M)Sses,si(iu  n|  all  the  iMj.ers  and  Mlenre 
l,,.hiuii,  then,  not  ..nly  wnld  lie  he  save.l,  hut  he  would 
hohl  in  his  hand  a  wea])on  ot  defence  a'.'ainst  hotli  Oxford 
and  tiie  ta\oiiiite.  The  I lioii-lit,  of  hohiim;  » »Nford  in  Ids 
jiower  was  loo  leinpiine  to  he  resisted.  Hut  he  saw  hi'  had 
a  risky  'jaine  to  jilay,  for  foreilile  measures  nd'^^ht.  well  lead 
to  the  (iestrueli(/n  of  the  i.ai'ers,  or,  in  event  of  failure,  to 
ids  own  uudoiii'^. 

••  Mondeur  Lehrun,"  he  said  L^ravely,  '■  I  am  unwillmj,' 
in  risk  the  iiuhlieiiv  whieh  your  arrest  would  hring  lo 
this  alVair.  1  must,'  ijefore  all,  save  the  huly  whom  you 
have  imiH)sed   upon  from   scandal " 

■•  I  have  no  doulit,"  interruj.ted  Li'hnin  with  his  straiie:e, 
quick  smile,  -  that  is  your  sole  co-vsideration.' 

St  .lohn  continued,  without  lotin-  the  interruption, 
"If  you  will  hand  over  to  me  tlie  jiapers  in  your  posses- 
sion, simu'd   hy   llie   i.ord  Treasurer,  Mrs  Masham— and— 


er 


Ever  forgetful  of  self,"  murmured  r.ehrun  adndriu'^ly. 

"Exactly  ."answered  St  doh.n.     "  r.y  myself.     We  sliall 

then   save   this   lady's   share   in  the   atlidr  from   pulilieity, 

you  will  go  free,  and  I  am  prepared  to  (dfer  you  a  very 

liandsome   remuneration    for   your   trouhle   in  the  transac- 


tion. 
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J,'ravi.ly;  "  In.i  il„Minh  I  l.^vc  nu  iktsoikiI  <Anvviu,u  to 
servn.B  vow.  I  luvx-  a  ^r-Mt  ol,,Vrtio„  „,  .l,,.,,,...,,.  l,„r.,.s 
wlul..  vumnuv^  a  Htr,.;,,,,.  In  n,!,.,-  u, .,,!..  |  l,„i,r  ,„  n„, 
'""1(1   lli;il    pays   i.i.-   till    th,.   allaii    i.  .■lusnl." 

""""  >""   "'I'i-''  i'   I«ar<'al)le  sctikMuent -"' 
"_<'n  .such   tiTiij.s,   1   (in." 

,."''','"''■;'  :"■'-'  ''"'"   ''"•'•'■  <->m-^>-^  nj.en  m  „„.,  i,,  ....jth.-r 
•■      win.  h    ,t    s,...,ns    to    ,n,.    ,1..    y„u    ,,l,.v     ;.    vuv    u.vuhl. 

,: ,  ,    ,'""  ;■'""■'■  "'■'■'•■'^''  >-^"'  "i-niy  .,hi  ;.,.,.  ti.ese 

I'.'I'fis;   I   can   have  ycni— cr " 

..„■  Iv'T''"''"  ''"f,^'T'l    '''■'"""  ''"■'■'■'■"lly,   "tlial   vvnuKI 
Miirl\    alM,  save  th.'   Ia.iv.>   iv|,u(ati.,n  ^  " 

•  •'.■  I'V  warning'  Mv<  .Sla.sham,  I  .an  ]„■,.,.„..  h.-r  Majesty 
'■■_    I..'  recopt..m  (,t  these  papers,  an.i,  I  ,|„nM  n.„,„l'tain 

''An. I  yet  luMlii.T  c.aus,-  a].|..<ars  to  m..  a  n.-itVrtlv  satis- 

/acl.ay  .s.luf,,,,   t„r   y,,,,,"  an.su,.,..!    I.chrun   th.muiittullv 

iou  h;,vealn.a.ly  stalcl  ynur-.s„h._,.l,j,cli„n  t.,  the  first* 

i    e  .sc...,n.l  n,ay  prnNc  a  t.itlc  ditli.ult  of  accomplishment.' 

ilic  tliH.I  i.s  eiituvly  .h.pen.I.nt   U<i  .succes.s  up„n  the  dis- 


Mrs  Masham    was    impli..ate.l.   "^  \V.,meii    are    not.,ri.H,slv 
no  ,sh    he    knew,  an.l    ..h„„h!    h,.r   iufluenc..    fail   i   m    ]  ^ 

c. , ','.;'""', '"'■'v^'''  •^'""  "'"^   ^'^""^  ^0  ^'""S''^'^''-  Ku- oiler  "he 
nt    uu.d      •'^.H.rown  letter  de.stroyed  an.l  no't.!..    'to   1 

y-^^:;;\::;i::,:/T^:^'-«-'-'^-tton,^^^^  whatlii 

Ox'ti'nMn 'l*i '"   '""   ^""''-^i-^-       The  thought  of  hohliru^ 
Treasurer  aud  Mr.  Aia.liam;  followed  a.  ^^r^iil^Si  hy  Z 


110 


MAh.WlK,    Will     Y'll      WAl  K  '' 


liiimipli  lit  ill!'  i)ni'hf.sM  of  Miiill]nrciiiL:Ii,  would  iiicvitalily 
briiiji  alidUt  lii--  nun,  r\'  n  -IkhiM  his  shaiT  in  ihc  iiiirij^'iiu 
|>a.ss  iiiiili'lfctiMJ.      lit'  i'f>(ii\c(l  rill  (lr^|ii'iaU'  iiira.siiifs. 

"I  lliiiik,"  liL'  ^aiil  .sliiwly,  "I  |Mitcr  ihr  -frdud  allcr- 
iiativc.  I  i\<>  ii'it  SCO  till'  ililtinillirs  yiiii  aiiliri|ial('.  IL 
needs  lillt  to  I  all  U|)  the  'jroniiis,  —  liiey  klKiW  liu-  here, — 
and  1  (ail  iindeiiake  tn  .-ileiue  helief  in  any  wild  a(;'nsa- 
tious  a  despc'iaU!  man  mav  IUiil;  al  his  I'oes.  I  >li>iuld 
Hoou  liavc  you  sale  in  Newgate  —  which  i.s  an  iiidieallhy 
climate.  Vmi  .set;  I  am  perteetly  lione.st  with  you,  MdnhUur 
l.ehrnn." 

"IVit'eclIy,  my  Inrd  ;  wha'  '  do  imt  see  is  your  rcasnii 
I'ui  I  his  liont'sty,"  said  l.elnnii      aiitly. 

•  ^'lMl  ire  ■,.)  (•omjiletely  in  my  power,"  answered  St  John, 
with  a  smile.     •■  Come,  am  1  lo  have  ihusi;  papers^" 

"Your  own,  Willi  all  tlu'  will  m  the  world,  it'  yuu  \sill 
i'lillil   ihc  eomhlions." 

"  All  or  none." 

l.ehiiin  made  a  ;.^esLiire  letusiii;^'  t'uilher  ai;L;iimet.t. 

"  Tlun  I  call  ihf  .grooms." 

"There  .-til'  r:  ,.  ins  tin.  Impe  they  may  hesitatu  to 
arrest — their   I'rince." 

"  I'rinee!  "  St  John  paused  with  his  hand  on  the  door-latch. 

"  1  have  played  niun;  ditlicult  parts,  and  passed  with 
.shrewder  critics." 

"  1  will  cry  you  iin{iostor." 

"Your  Word  against  my  face." 

"  You  are  mad,  man,"  cried  St  John  scoi'ufully. 

"Then  hewa:e  how  ymi  corner  me,"  multeied  Lehruii, 
between   his  teeth. 

St  John  opi'iied  the  duor.  "What's  that  T'  lu;  said 
.sharjily. 

Loud  on  the  silence  came  the  !i)uiul  of  tramping  feet, 
the   tirst  low,  savai^e  e-rowl  of  an  aiiL'iy   muh. 

Lehruii  spran,L;  to  the  window.  The  lane  before  the 
inn  was  black  witli  a  sjiiftin^  crowd  of  men,  looking 
.stran<,'ely  dai'k  and  thrt'aU'nin,!4  in  the  waning'  li,i;ht.  In 
the  front  rank  ui-re  some  two  do/.en  moderately  sober 
citizens,  smiths,  porti'rs^  and  the  like,  cofl'ee-houst,'  jjolitici- 
aus,  a  little  uiuic  lauaticai  tiian  tiic  majt^nty  ot  their  kind: 
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"'*'"■  uiM.r  ru.niM.nuM.s.  Fur  (1.,.  .vsl,  u...  .row,!  was 
compus...  .,  'Irunk-.n  rovM.n.rs,  vv.1,1  half-siarv..,!  v.u.r  ; 
W.ynl   l....^a^  w...n,.„.  thr  sn,,./  „     |  e 

.'  ^...  eas.ly  moved  to  a  SMva,-  n,,.-,  uilln,.,  „,  ,|u  ar,y,Ju„e 
tor  a  .sulhoiency  of  ale.  cii^.r  rV.r  any  rin,  nr  .li.turl.a.u'    so 

'  "l  '-".Mle-stroycd;  of  «„(•:>  ,.a,M..  tia n,i,a,H...s  ,„    he 

■^Prm,,  „     tins  sanu-  y.ar,  wh,.,,   rn,nu,„s  „t   an.,-,  a    .he 
riots  had  terrorised   the  t,,w„  -MM.hite 

'■ti''>       n     he   louvr,,art   „f  the  house  hud   heen  ,nore 

.  hn,,l,   th.v   uv...   unaware  of  theohie.lor  ous- 

Mhle  destuialiun   ot   the  erowd,  ti.e  aspect  was  suHira.nrv 

hreateinn.   to    set   th..,„   to   hurriedly    t.rrn,,  f, 

ii.^    cellars,    and    saw   at     least    siuall    ,,rus,KM    .,t    ,nvin. 
oiistom.-rs  iM  lus  tumnhuoMs  yisunrs  '  "l'''^"'« 

A  dear  voice  rn.,.al,.,ye  the  er.nfusion 
^^^^^Co.ne  out,  Snnon   J5„nd,  co,„e  out  and  deliver  up  the 

.•.':::^:''i:/n::!.ne;:::ur^ 

"l.^t    tia.e,   Andrew   Willis^'"  he  sai.l      "  \Vh.f   ,ln  v 
want,  man  r'  "'*''  ""  X^" 

;M)pen  and  lei  us  enter,"  shouted  Willis. 
■^ot  1,    answered  Simnn  stiiinK-      "i   ];i  •  . 

I' Ay;  what  would  you  with  them  ■ 

.'  w.\:;iu'„!"':':""?"^^^^'^«';"-:'  interposed  Wdl.s  tiercel  v  . 
„  T.  .    ,   ■■••■-o;   ^'»;  '-jMt'eii  s  ,\iaje.siy.- 
I>riuk     her    health,    more    like.^^     muttered     ..unon. 
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"  Trcas!/!!  !     Tut,  <n!,  mail,  you  were  ever  a  talkiT,  aiul  that 
is  ay(>  thirsty  wnrk.     (ii-L  liack  to  yuur  beds." 

A^'aiii  tlif  cMwd  growled  angrily,  seeing  tliemselvos 
l>alke<t  of  access  to  the  heer-barrels.  SMuicune  thr(;\v  a 
stone,  and  a   window  sniaslird. 

"Will  you  o]ien  t"  us  ;' "  .sh(juted  Willis  furiously. 

<  )ne  or  two  link-boys  tollnwL'd  the  throng;  the  shifting 
linht  of  tin'  torches  illumined  the  face  of  the  leader — it  was 
white  and  strained,  the  lips  drawn  lliin  above  tin'  teeth, 
Liie  eyes  glitlerintr  ,-^u■anL;elv.  With  such  a  look  hail  men, 
two  centuries  earlier,  lighU'd  the  stakes  al  Smithtield,  and 
turned  the  screw  of  the  rack,  bir  the  eyes  were  lij,dil('d 
with  the  lire  of  fanaticism,  ;ind  the  lijis  drawn  back  in  the 
first  thirst  for  blood. 

.SiuKiii  ii!"i.siired  the  croud  with  his  glance. 

"  Vou  can  stay  where  y<iu  are,"  he  muttered  sulkily;  "  I'll 
not  o[)en  my  doors  to  you. " 

"Then  we  will  break  them  in,"  cried  Wil'is  hoarsely. 
"  As  (Jod  is  above  us,  I'll  spare  neither  man,  woman,  nor 
child  that  stands  betwixt  ice  ami  the  man,  dameo  Stuart." 

A  wild  shout  fitim  tic  mol)  asserte(l  their  aereemeiit,  l>ut 
Lebrun  waited  to  hear  no  more. 

I'lishiiiL;  aside  St  JmIiii,  who  was  staring  amazedly  dnwn 
at  the  thiong,  he  dashed  to  llie  door  and  (I'^wii  the  stair- 
way. In  the  hall  he  iiaind  Drummond  lei>urcly  iJiiIline  on 
his  riding-boots,     lie  slionk  him  by  the  shouhler. 

"  I'or  (u)d's  sake,  Drummond  '.  '  he  eiietl  hoarsely,  "  keep 
them  '"'ut '  There  are  a  hundred  devils  from  London  on 
our  track.  Will  the  dnur  hold  ?  Are  the  windows  barred  ! 
Sa})risti !     They'll  lireak  in  the  dnia'." 

"  X'jI  they,"  answerei]  Ib-iinunond  calmly.  "Joseph  has 
charge  of  tlie  defences."  lie  pointed  to  the  back  of  tlic 
hall,  where  dd.seph,  with  that  smile  of  tolerant  contem]*! 
only  seen  to  jeit'ection  on  the  face  of  the  iiritish  soldier, 
was  ox])laininL:  the  ineidianism  of  an  old  blunderbuss  tn  the 
least  teiritied  in  a  umup  n^  ^iroom.s.  "They  won't  pass 
Joseph,     llesides,"  la;  added  '  oolly,  "what  if  tliey  do?" 

"If  they  do!"  muttered  i.elinin  in  a  shaking  voice. 
"  Man  aliv<'  '  half  nf  ihem  are  criizy,  and  the  rest  are 
drunk.      What's    to    hold    them  i      Cluistus !       How    thev 
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li"\vl:"he  crieil,  sliiul.iiTiiig,  as  aiiuil„'r  aii-ry  blioiu   luse 
tVi'iii  ilie  mob. 

I  tnmiinuiid  turned  slowly,  an. i  Juuk.-il  up  into  liis  uoni- 
iKiiiinii's  white,  twilcliiii<;  face. 

'■  What's  Ihe  matter  with  voii.  man  ?"  he  asked  curiou-lv  ■ 
"  are  you  afraid  ? "  ' 

"My  (;<)d  :  yes,"  answered  Lebrnii  hoarseh,  •Diuni- 
ni.ind,  slie,  Lady  Margaret,  is  here.'" 

Itrumnuind  sprang  to  his  feet.  "Lady  ^rargard  :  "  lie 
muttered.  Jle  turned  sharply  tu  his  .servant — ■-Insi-pl,  we 
must  keep  them  out.  You  understand  i  At  any  cost. 
Mark  me,  y(ju  men,"  he  added  grindy  to  the  grooms,  "  if 
the  moh  break  in,  you  shall  be  Ihe" first  to  .suffer.  We 
must  get  her  away,"  he  muttered  to  Lebrun,  as  he  tunud 
I"  mount  tlie  stairs;  "the  door  won't  liold  tliem  lung." 

It  was  characteristic  of  the  man  that  he  never' asked 
h<iw  she  had  come  there.  Tliat  whieii  was  least  to  be 
expected  had  liappeued,  bui  iie  wasted  no  time  in  ques- 
tions. 

Ac  the  top  of  the  siairwav  ihcy  encounlered  .^imon.  lie 
hMiked  dazed  and  terrilied  at  whai  lu-  had  just  learned  cmi- 
'vruing  the  nature  df  liis  gu.-sts  JI,.  stared  at  tliem.  and 
bMwed  hurriedly  tu  Lelu'un.  Drumniniid  t.iok  him  b\'  ihe 
collar  and  wheeled  him  back  int..  the  rnnm.  ■■  Whi^  h'  way 
does  your  bramly  enter,  friend  SniKm  r'  he  asked  siiaiply. 

"  liraudy  i "  gasped  the  bewildered  man. 

"<  )li,  we  are  no  gangers.  Have  you  no  hi. Men  d.h,r  by 
which  forbidd.eii  fruits  mav  enter— and  tb^parl,  eh  '" 

"There  is  <]u-  little  d'..r  fnua  the  eellar,''  answered 
Mnion  doidjtfully.  'li  leads  up  .ailside  the  wall  ot  the 
yard   liehind." 

"Tliat  will  il,,."  answei-d  l)runimond  decisively 
'   \\  here  is  Lady   Margaret  T' 

Lebrun  had  already  opened  the  door  of  the  little  room 
where  he  had  bu'den  her  wait.  He  found  iier  trembliu- 
and  terntied  at  the  disturbance,  but  rigidly  obeyii.e-  Ins 
commiiud.s.  " 

"Here's  a  cr.nvd  of  ionU  in  seare],  <>i  King  -Tames,"  he 
said  lightly.  He  liad  already  recovered  his  \ierve  under 
Drummond  S     leadersbin         "  Th,,.,.     ,.,;il      1,,.     „,,,, I 
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.jfslinn  wliL'u  ili,.y  Ivavn  their  mistake,  aiirl  vn„  must  ha 
fill   ol   It,  swoel." 

>St  Jolui  stepiuMl  ron,  ilu-  shadcw  of  tlie  window. 
JJniiunioiid  turned  on   liini   in  amaze. 

"You  liere."-  1„.  cried,  and  his  face  eleared.  •■  Why  thev 
wiU^knou-  you,  my  Iu,d:  ;,o  on    the   halcmy  and  ^p^ak   to 

]!in  here  wa^  one  uhom  Jlnimmond's  lirisk  ordeis  (ould 
not  move  to  oliedience. 

"Know  me:  the  .levil  they  do.  A  precious  si.ht  too 
v(  I,  and  hale  me  worse  than   Oxhud,  the   pestilent' Whins. 

and  all  London  would  know  to-mnrmw  IM  .haltered  him  " 

J'rumm.ind  eyed  liii,.  iint)atieni  ly. 

"  '  h,  and  explain  to  iheni  wiio  we  are-." 

"Kxplain:  What  ^ood  are  explanations  to  howling 
beasts  ^  Besides,  he  niutt.n  d  angrily,  "if  thev  did  rrrasn 
your  story,  should  I  he  in  belter  o.huu'  will,  them  ?" 

Lebnu,    looked   at   him  and  laughed  sofilv.     "It  seems 

re  rnr'^'""       Hi"-'  ■">;  l'"'i."  1-  said,  "only   nn-roon,s 

neek  r.r'f  u  "•""'"'':  ll""  >--'"'-«-=»"l  a  tVille  less 
meek.  1  tlnnk,  Drummond,  \  iseonnt  llolin-hroke  will  he 
niore  seryiceahle  as  a  squire  of  dames,  I.,.,  him  eondiul 
Lady  Margaret  hack  whence  she  came  - 

"fii.ght"  agreed  ])rumni.uid:  "tak.  her  out  lhr,Migh  th^ 
ce  ar  and  across  the  fields.  Take  a  n,an  wuh  you  to^.,a^r; 
woid  to  the  watch  to  come  and  scatter  tins  ral.hle  " 

"J  he  brutes  are  all  round  the  ho„se,"  ob|ected  .St  .I^hn 
llien  we  wul  bring  them  to  ihe  fr,„,t  "' 

''How  can  you  hold  them  there  whil,.  we  get  awav?" 

J'runiniond  looked  across  at  Lehrnn  ' 

whi'^flau^;^'"  ^'""  '"■'"  '^""^^  ^"'^^•■^'■'  '-  — -'. 
;;Come  madame,"  said  the  Secretary,  satisfied. 
Must  I  leaye  you  ?  "  asked  the  girl,  cl„,,in,r  to  Lebrun. 
\ou    mus,    but   you    shall    come    to    me    auain  -   he 
answered  tenderly.  '        '       ^ 

"  I  luue  your  word  f  " 
"The  W(jr(l  of  your  lover." 
He  kissed  her  before  them  all.     She  drooped  from  his 
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anus  aii.l  inriicd  Lu  arc(,m)Kiny  Si  .lulm.  Al  the  .|....r  she 
]i.iii--('.|,  a:ul  Lunifii  lu  l)rLuiiiu(in(l  — 

■Veil  will  snul  me  word  of  hiui  ?"  she  pleaded.  Then 
.she  fuljuwed  (he  Secretary. 

They  .^lipp,■d  (Mit  int..  the  fields  un.seen.  The  iniil.  had 
collected  again  in  fn.nt  of  the  house,  called  hack  there  by 
renewed  shouts  of  excitement  (h-nntinir  some  unexpected 
uecnrrcnce.  In  live  minutes  tiie  iuoiiiv,.<  were  siife  in  tlie 
garden. 

They  had  been  aksent  half  an  hnnr  All  the  guests  were 
induors.  for  the  dancinu  had  commenced.  Afany  eyebrows 
were  raised  when  ihe  couple  entered  from  the  t\vilit' garden. 
Ihe  contrast  between  the  two  scenes  was  overwhelming'— 
between  this  ^.ay  throng  of  revellers  in  the  bri-hi  ly.li"lued 
rooms,  ;nid  thai  wiM  crowd  in  the  darkne.-^s  b,.tore^th("  inn 
T.ady  Margaret  turned  to  St  dnhn,  wh.Mi  she  reached  h.-r 
aunt  s  side. 

"Go,  bring  me  news  of  him,"  she  whimpered. 

M  duhn  was  imi  accu.stonied  to  onl,  in  fr..m  women,  how- 
ever fair;  iirveiiheless  he  turned  at  once  to  do  her  bidd  ^. 
But  at  the  dour  he  paused  and  changed  his  mind.  He  sent 
tor  his  L,room. 

"Jacob,  there  are  two  gentlemen  at  the  inn  Indow  there 
N\ho  nnist  not  escape  me,"  he  explained  rajudly.  "  Y,-, 
\mU  go  there  at  once  and  you  will  wat(di  theiu.  There  is 
a  '-rowd  outside,  but  thexvatch  is  sent  for  and  tliev  will 
soon  be  dispersed.  Then  enter  the  hou^e.  If  "these 
gnilli.mtn  show  signs  of  departing,  send  me  instant  woid 
">  It,  and  j.revent  them  at  all  eost.s.  .Mind,  1  must  not 
inis>  them." 

The  man  was  well  used  to  such  commands;  he  went 
about  Ills  duty  without  further  (]u<'stion. 

St  John  waited  a  little  while  in  the  L;arden  and  then 
returned  to  Lady  Afar^arel.  He  forgot  nothing,  not  even 
till'  liiile  allair  of  his  wa-er. 

"  The  crowd  has  dispersed  and  all  arc  safe,  niadame  "  he 
wliispered.  "Monsieur  Lebrun  returns  to  J.ondon,  and' will 
await  you  there." 

T,ady  Margaret  never  dreamed  but  that  Lebrun  had 
-,-,.:..    ...v..    .  I   .;.,riii.      Tuiu  puipjiooed    tiiere 
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was  no  uunv.  u>  iv.ir  in  liial  (jiiaiUT,  since  slie  had  seen  Iut 
over's  lii-h-Iian.lfil  niniiucr  towards  tlie  Sec'n4ary.  She 
liad  a  lieart  that   nevi  i    ima-incd  treacliery. 

"All!  you  aiv  i;iunsin,u>  kin(h",sli('  rru-d  •^wiivhxUy  when 
Jie  hnni^dit  Iier  this  weh'oiiie  news. 

•■  May  I  iluMi  (  laini  this  dance  inr  my  reward  :- "  lie  asked 
hiinihlv. 


Slie  yiehh'd  hini  hci'  liand  and  he  h'd  her  m  ilie  dance. 

.Alany  a  day  (hd  men  talk  ul  that  niinuet  a)id  snidc  ;  many 
an  epij^rani  (Hd  ilie  wits  devise  t(.  descrihe  it,— -Tlie  terp- 
sichorean  poetry  of  wooin- "  said  one  ;  a  second  spoke  ol' 
"(•ui)ids  hdws,"  and  was  (h-ej-lv  a<,rurievcd  when  none 
understood  his  phiy  upon  words.  Mr  Stuarl  claimed  much 
acclaniatidn  for  his  lines— 


"Tiiiu'  was  wlini  (  uiiiils  aiiwws  Imlu 
Jiilt  now  the  cuniiiiig  gud  cuiicfa 


ii,- 


.il'iiii-  iij  bt-aulvs  gljiuce, 
lartrs  within  Ui'l"  dance  ; 


hiich  CMutstw  liide.s  a  b;ul)ed  shaft,  each  turn  a  lovei's  vow, 

t-ans  wave  eares.s  and  hearts  iie  cnislieil  l.eneath  a  gallants  bow." 

r.nt  the  pahn  was  universally  ad.jud-cd  to  .Monsieur  J  )ecass(^ 
for  Ins  concise  "Minuet  au  (  n-ur.'  Fur  by  some  strange 
freak  of  fortune  si.x  of  Lord  WUfUnoie'^  heauties  had  vouch- 
safed to  give  their  hands  In  their  respective  suitors  for  this 
same  dance.  .Seeing  this,  all  (jther.s  stood  aside,  leavino- 
these  twelve  to  dance  ahiiie  before  the  hundred  eyes  that 
watched  them. 

Judge  now,  oh  ye  gods!  liow  then  those  wooers  poured 
their  souls  into  the  dance.  ()],,  what  a  sweet  adoration 
spoke  in  their  bows  :  flow  they  gave  their  hands  as  indeed 
their  uearls  went  with  them  :  With  what  a  piteous  plead- 
ing glance  they  kiidt  at  their  ladies'  feet  !  "Twas  the  very 
passion  of  silent  wooing. 

And  they,  the  valiant  Fair  :  Their  hands  but  touched  the 
hands  of  those  who  wooed,  as  drawing  nearer  but  to  fiin<-' 
aside,  'i'heir  eyes  and  smiles  shot  challenge  to  the  ia° 
their  tans  waved  bold  detiance,  and  their  \  tirtseys,  low] 
swvcping  to  the  ground,  mocked  the  huniijiiy  of  surrender.' 
So  tiiey  danced,  and  all  tiie  <-,,mpaiiy  looked  on  and  smiled 
to  see  the  play— all  save  one:  for  Lady  Sybilla  Seaton  kept 
her   bouse,  and   S,r   Harry   Fnrd   stood  aside  and   walch.d 
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witli  -  M>riit'ul  eye  and  cuiliii-  lip  Uic  ellorts  ot  ilie  nicii 
'I'-'iiiiiiL;  lie  could  huve  far  surpassed  iheiu,  had  but  Ins  fair 
Syliilla  hecn  at  liand. 

.Many  who  noted  Lady  MarL'aret  and  her  partner  as  they 
tN.ik  their  ]»laees  fur  tiiat  faiimus  danee  thought  St  .l(,hn 
already  holder  of  his  prize.  For  the  lady's  eyes  were  aulow 
and  her  face  hri,<fhl  with  happiness,  and,  despite  die  Sec- 
retary's pleadin;.;  looks,  his  eyes  spoke  triumph,  for  now 
assuredly  he  held  her  in  his  jiow^r:  if  -,'ratitude  could  not 
win  her  favour  he  had  threats  thai  shoukl  extort  it,— the 
tortre-^s  thai  will  not  surrender  iiiust  be  stormed. 

l!ut  the  ni,L;lit  was  still  yoiiii- ;  there  was  time  for  (■•niedy 
before  the  serious  ^aiiie  lieean.  Let  mobs  howl  and  let  men 
intrigue,  for  hiiusidf  he  attended  to  the  affair  of  tiie  moment; 
he  danced  this  "  Miinua  an  C'(eur"  with  all  his  heart  in  his 
eyes,  and  won  the  unive;'<al  aeelamalions  of  the  onlookers. 
Iruly  St  John  wa-  aliove  all  thinifs— thorou'di  .' 


TX. 

When  Lady  .\Lirerarel  had  departed  under  the  Secretary's 
escjrt,  Lebrun  and  Druninion.l  turned  and  faceil  each  olher 
an  <iously. 

"Can  we  hold  them  <"  a.sked  Lebrun 

'■Light  the  candles." 

The  mo!)  were  clamouring  round  the  house,  hurlinfr 
stones  at  the  uiqirotected  windows.  The  sud.'eii  bla/e  of 
lightjirought  them   back  to  the  front. 

"Now  is  the  time,"  said  Drummond  brielly,  pusldn.^  open 
tlie  window  on  to  the  balcony.  -  ^ 

"Once  more  to  play  the  'rriiice,"  cried  Lebrun  with  an 
exultant  laugh,  as  he  stepped  into  the  glare  of  light. 

A  immieiit  the  mob  st.jod  silent,  staring  up  at  him'.  Then 
they  broke  into  a  savage  howl. 


dow 


•(iad,  how   they   hate  me!"    muttered   Lebrun,    .smilmg 
•n  nil  them.      He  was  once  nu^re  heart  and  soul  in  his 
part. 

_    Andrew  Willis  was  shouting  and  ge>ticulatin-  fraiiticallv 
uciu>-v,   tijuig   vamiy   to  make   liis  eloipaence  heard   above 
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the  tumult:  "Tyntul.'  Man  of  blood!  Popish  1 1  rat !"  wore 
aniouf,'  the  disjoiiitoil  sentences  that  floated  up  to  the 
balcoh \ . 

Lelirun  stepped  to  the  front  of  the  halcoiiy,  and,  leaning 
over,  lauuhed  ■  .wn  at  tlie  excited  tiu'iiies  l>elo\v.  He  held 
u]i  iii-^  ham!  and  a  sudden  silence  fell  upun  tiie  noisy  thron;^. 


Here 


eiH'crtully 
want    ynui'    lilno( 


am.    What 
I,"     Imvvled 


•■  Well,  L;entli'men,  ■  lie  saii 
dn  yen  want  with  me  ? " 

•Traitor  '.       Tyrant  !      We 
Willis. 

"My  iiloo(W  (iad,  friends!"  laui^lied  Lidirun,  "1  am 
sorry,  hut  I've  none  to  spare.  Wouldn't  <.'ood  red  wine  suit 
youi'  stomachs  better  ?  " 

A  cheer  vnae  from  tlie  outsl:irts  of  ijie  crowd,  an<l  sonu; 
liustlinu  to  reach  the  door  ensued.  I'.uL  the  fi'ont  ranks 
stood   stolid  and  held  their  ground. 

Lehrun  eyed  them  (luickly.  "Well!  An-l  what  mcu-e 
do  you  want  witl    nie  r'  lu'  asktil. 

"No  more  than  we  mean  to  take,"  shouted  Willis,  in- 
furiated i)y  the  trimmin'4  of  the  crowd  behind.  "We'll 
have  your  blood  as  we  had  your  i^Mandlalhei's.  as  we  would 
have  had  your  father's,  as  we  will  have  (lie  blood  of  every 
cursed  IStuart  spawn  ihat  sets  foot  on  Enudish  soil.'  He 
snatched  a  st'Uie  aiid  aimed  it  weakly  at  Lebrun;  it  fell  far 
short.  "At  him,  men  !  "  he  sliouted  "wildly.  '  lireak  in  the 
door  :     Pelt  the  tyrant  to  death  !  " 

But  the  crowd  hesitated.  They  looked  up  at  Lelnuii  a.s 
he  eyed  them  calmly,  they  noted  his  steady  ;;lance  and  the 
slow  cynical  smile  that  played  about  his  lips,  and  they 
I'aused.  For  this  was  a  Prince,  a  man  of  the  lilood  Poyal, 
descendant  of  a  hundred  kings,  and  despite  their  sturdy 
Whiggism,  despite  their  stubborn  Protestantism,  despite  all 
the  teaching.s  of  their  fanatic  leader,  deep  in  their  hearts 
still  lingered  traces  of  that  undying  loyalty  to  the  true 
heads  of  the  nation,  that  old  belief  in  the  sacredness  of 
the  lioyal  Person.  Moreover,  to  some  of  them  as  they 
watched  this  man  (puetly  stamling  above  them,  facing 
unmoved  their  tun.ultuous  threats,  it  seemed  that  liere 
indeed  was  a  leader  to  follow,  a  king  whom  any  nuiu  niiirbt 
stoop  to  serve. 
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sL    L  ,     n     "  ■'^'"^'  *  ''^i'-'"'  ^'^"'e  back  to  us  a.^ai,,  " 

h!^  lauS.Ji  ''^'^''  '■'"'"■'  '•'"'  ^'"  ra,.,uu,Hn.  ^und 

crowril'')'' ,'■''''"'  '"^'.^"''  ^''^'  ■'"'■'^'''•'  ""■■"'-•«  ^'f  the 
iXi  7        ,'     "''■  '■"  ■'  *"'  ''"^'  ^"''"'-  I'ttle  knot  of  men 

''Why     here's    a    slranrre    thiuK."'    I,e    continued    .rally 

^'■ch  d  pe.t  lent  contusion  of   i,owl.s  as  never  man   heard 
be  ore  outside  of  a  sh,nv.     An.l  when  1  do  come  out  t,   yo 

-Vu.in   the  wilder  section  of  the  rioters  la,i,i,.d.      They 

a\    good  prospect  of  reward  for  lah.ur,  of  d.ink  without 

e  troul,le  of   t,,d.t.n,  for  it.     Thev  were  .uickly  lapsi    ' 

mo  the  easy  humour  of  the  hopeful   toper  and   be..,,  to 

bu^tlj^^the  sturdy  ph.lanx  of  soher  men\vho  stoodCud 

I-chnin  leaned  farther  over  the  rail 

;'<W:'Mie    said    to    the    doubtful    faces    l)efore    him. 

kmi  words  are  best.  What  do  you  come  here  for; 
i>o  }ou  want  ,ny  hte  ?  It  will  do  you  pL.^uey  lutle 
^;-c]    mymen    'mt  you  are  welcome  to  try' to"come  , nil 

■'Why  do  you   let   him   talk?"  cried  Willis  frantically. 
I 'leak  down   the  door  ^ 

above  ttn""  ^'"'  "^"'^''^''''''^  ^-'^'^  ^'-  ^^-^'y  ^y- 

\ V ill  '  V  ^.'f.f'""^^-""'!  '"  I-'^'Hl'^u  to-morr.>w." 

\  1  IS  ]„oked  wildly  at  his  followers  and  saw  that  their 
.dk,u  nee  U..S  weakeninj..  With  a  savage  scowl  he  turned 
dv.d\  and  sli])ped  through  the  crowd 

imnerhl'rl  .11   '"'"^  ^^  "."  '^  ^''"'  ''^^*' "  ^^''tinued  Lebrun 
broke       f^-  .  ''""h'^    -^"^    ^■■^"-      ^''^t  crowns   will   be 

LiiaL,      iiet'icKle  inv""  ■>  ii>^...   ..    - • •' 

and   unless  the   women   change  even   more  than  the  wits 
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would  liavL-  ii.s  believe,  that  man  will  liitvc  but  a  ])(")r 
njohl's  rest  who  uoes  home  and  tells  his  wile  he  has  killed 
his  I'rince." 

Ayain  the  roisterers  laughed — I,(^liruii  liiid  them  well  ou 
his  side  at  last.  Willis  luid  reaehed  the  cdue  .-t  the  erowd 
by  iMiw.  lie  -IihhI  at  till'  elbow  of  a  biu  .laik-l'aced  man 
in  loun  eloak  and  slnueh  hat,  oUr  (it  llin-t'  adveiitiirers, 
knights  of  the  road,  half-hearted  hi^hv^nyuH'n,  wlm  liaunte(l 
the  U'SS  frefpeMitoil  rn;ids  in  the  nei'jhbdurlindd  ot  town, 
and  extorted  n   scanty   toll   frniii   tiiiiurous  pa^seiii^ers. 

■I  (an  1(11  you  apleasanter  way  of  piissin.u  a  suuuner 
eveiiiuLi  than  putting  y((iir  ne(  k-  in  the  halter  by  killin*^ 
your  Prince,"  cried  Lelirun  cheerily,  wavin;^  his  aim  tn  ihe 
nion;  noisy  of  his  drunken  opponents.  "  Friend  Simon  here 
shall  broach  two  of  his  be>t  out  in  the  road  there,  and  we'll 
iiave  tankards  of  ale  for  all  h.yal  tolk  who  will  drink  to 
the  health  of  Kinu  dames." 

The  crowd  yelled  with  dcHuht.  Willis  was  cn;ixiiiii  and 
wheedlint,'  at  the  hiiiliwayman's  (dhow— '^  Fiv(!  crowns!  Ten 
crowns!  and  not  a  soul  to  know  of  it.  (  hily  the  loan  tor 
five  minutes,"  he  ur^cd. 

"As  for  you "  continuc(l    Lclirun,  leaning'   (ncr   the 

rails.  "Yon  men  with  brains  as  well  as  mouths.  Choose 
four  ^(jod  men  to  come  up  and  talk  over  your  i^'rievances, 
while  the  rest  drink  below  to  our  belter  understanding. 
What  say  you  ^" 

Willis 'had  prevailed.  Jle  was  creeping  back  (piickly 
through   the  crowd. 

"Well :  what  say  y(-m  {"  urged  Lebrun. 

""'J'ls  only  fair-play  and  a  fair  oiler,''  said  a  sturdy 
grocer,  their  leader  under  Willis,  "  and  thank  your  Koyal 
Majesty." 

Lebrun  raised  himself  up  to  his  full  height  e.xultmgly, 
and  looked  over  the  crowd. 

"God  save  King  .lames!"  cried  some  one,  and  a  wild 
cheer  followed  the  <  ry. 

The  sharp  crack  of  a  ])istol  shot  e(diiied  the  >i!out. 
Lebrun  halt  swung  round  wilh  a  look  of  suritrise,  and  flung 
,,.,  1,;,^  ....,., 

"  Uli !  the  t'ools  !  "  he  muttered,  "  the  blessed  fools  ' 
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llr  Icll  hack  iiitd  |iiiiiiiiiii,||,rs  ariii'^. 

Tl.t-re  was  a  imnut,.  nr   mwn^r  silf.ice,  tli.-n  wiKU-st  cmu- 
insuni.      1  .,.  „,.,  ,   whn  ,!,„>  -aw  liir.Mselves  balked  of  their 
-ronuscd   ,l,,nk-,  ln.ul,.,l   u„l,   ra,.  and  nm.!.  a  tWrc  rush 
to  roach  th..  man  uh,,  h;nl  iu,(l  ih.-  lata!  shot.     Tli.-  Whi-s 
facvdahoutto  .h.fLM,,!  Uiriuselves,  Imi   haIt-h,.arUMllv  ■   thev 
^v.•.•e  tn^htcm-I,  as  th.   hrst  si^ht   nf  a  .su.i-hMi  .h>ath'-hh,w 
_'  ways    n^jlhton.  nv.lisation.     Tl„.v   w..,..  shock..!   hv   ,h.. 
u.'Xl.e<:tedi,naal,tyot  th.'  attack  „.,  ih..  dctenceless'.uan 
h..  nmh  flung  stonos  and   hrandi.h.d  sticks,  I,u8tling   il,,. 
iM^s     hack    af,'ainst    il,c    ,nn,    <houtin-    .>ava<rc    threats 
M.uu,nond,asl,cdrau,,.dI.cl,ra..'>talltn,.n,   ha:k  inm  t!,,: 
I'ulUcd  .o(uu,  !ookfd  down   Ml   the  stru-Jc   hHosv   with   ■, 
^rnii   >niilc. 

Sud(!enlv  anotlH.r  sound  rose  aljove  the  confusion,  tlie 
Jin^lc  ot  harness  am!  tramp  of  |,nrs,.c,'  hoofs  St  Jnhn's 
messen.uer  l,ad  n,et  a  mounted  patml  nf  tlie  ualcl,  ndin.. 
tl..-  roa.!  ,n  search  of  Id.huav.nen  and  „ther  such  disturhe,;; 
;:  ,  '  ^''^^'''  "•"'  ^'"■>"  !'■"'  ""■■led  a<,de  on  hearing  of  Hie 
"oters.     There   were   manv   amnn,    that    m^wd    wrth   ears 

;i;-'--;l   tn  ,aa,k  tlje  a,,,,r.a,V.t  the  ,ua,d,ans  ^f    u" 

'""!-".  and  seattere.1     They  funud  onlv  a   few  of  Willis's 

^''"-liate   supporters,  too   da.,.!    to  g>ve  any  satisfactory 

-'"" ;;l   tlicyl.sturha.Kvs.and  the  old  ntan  Idn.self,  half 

■     Ind  HM      T'"t'  ^'1*'"""-    "■''">■  ^'^  ^''"  ''le^«ed  shot 
til,  I  liad  rid  hiiuland  ot  her  -neatest  foe 

i-|v-  minutes  later,  after  I,indin.^  over  Simon  (who,  fearincr 

U.er  trouble,  discreetly  suppressed   all    n.ention   of   his 

Kviur       ^'^'''?'  "J"'"  ^'"'  """■'■"^^■'  ^''^^  ^^'^t^'l'  r-il'-'  -n  vvith 

ov:' ^.::'i^;f  •"'^■'  '"'^^  ^'-  '-^'  ^''--  «^  ~g  ^^-ded 

son^e'kn^Jr;"""^  "f'^"^  ace.nnplishn.ents  Joseph  possessed 
some  knovx  ied.ue  o    chirur^^ery.     Wuh  I  )rummond'    Iielp  he 

an  N  Ir;  T  .^'^^''  "';'""''  "■'"^^''  ^^  '"'  ^'^  ^''-''''-^ 
a       H    ;      il     'f  ^"'^'^''-     '^*^^^i'''  ^^-"^  r'-"<i  "^  l'i«  work 
V  ic        ,,,'"""' r  '\PT"""'  lin.^^u^c.  when  his  patien 
^v-  it,  .1  and  cursed  under  his  mu-h  iiandlin" 

i'rnmmonds    minisfmti.u.v    .;... ""..,, 

u.e   wound  was  dressed,  he  tried  to 'gert^ 'Inaii  to'bS! 
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•'tit    lA'Iiniii     n.iM.,..|     livitnllv     t,.     i  .> 

_iU;  knew  l.tii  o!U'  wav  of  st'ndin.'  li.-r  •.  ,., 

.i.-:"i';;';,'';r:'::;''™"r"« '''!'■ it 

ilOllll,,;,.  „.|„.,|,.,.  il  'l  ,,  ,  '  -'-•  II''  Ion- 
It  11,0  ijato  i„  ..„,.,;>  '■'■"  ■■■'""■"  ''>  ■'  '"" 
was  l,«.i, ',.,„;„  I,  '■■     "    "^"^  "■■' '■  I"""' 

li"hl  in  In\   f.,i/  ^^'     '"■'■"    ■ii"'iZ''i     at    lli 

■'  He    is    s,  M    ]■  l;I.inrlK.,|  at  iIr-  lines: 

dispersed''  '"■'■"- ^^—l'"i   >Ii.litlv,     The   .nnv,l    i: 

call  liereoach  whi 'h  .■  J  '  "^'  "'"  '"''''^"^  ''^  ""'^^ 
siie  disnnJe  i  lu^  tu'  i  i""  "^^"""/-"^  '»  attendance 
Cochrane.  '  '  "'   '"""■''  ">  '^^^^^^  of  M,.s 

Visconnt    I!nlin"lirok.'   u-.^    ,,-;ti     i 

otmortiiniiv  to  tSJT'               ^''   ''^'^  '""'t'   ^^''I'ti''^'  *'"r 

M    'Liiiiii}  to  take   ptjssessinii    ,,f   the    ni,",.,.    ■.,,1    .    i- 

his    wa^rer  The    .rfri'c      „       ;,     ,     ,           '^^   '^"d   achieve 

_._^^     ^..^/-^  ilic    ^nrls    eyes    ihish..!    an-rily    at    si,:,ht    of 


sli.'dare,!   not   ri.k   t,  n    e,     i  ''^,1    uereivd    her;   hut 

hi.u  with  the  fa't  '"'■  '"   '■'■'"'""   '•>' charging 

i--;r,i,:;;r;r:h;!:;!'^^,a:;::nt,''''  ^^r"^''  'r^  ^'"=  ''^"^ 

eutrc'iti.-n.f.      ;  '  l''^'""t'\  '"iiihatuK/  her  hostess's 

<-iunaiie„  not  to  < Ciiart  so  enrlv       \i;    .  /  ■     i  '  '"  -ll^'^  s 

cult  tosiience-tht;!!::'  :.^:'.'':':^''.''^  ^^■^'^,  ^'-^  """•<■  dim. 


i?  'if^peraie  at  sceiiiLC  his 
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it  at  once 
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lier;  Imt 

ciiarning 
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'  lii'licH  of  siicoess  so  suddenly  and  niiaicuuntal.Iy  snatched 
away;  hut  he  cn„ld  „(.t  upmly  pivwiil  her,  and  slie  -ave 
hiin  ill.  (.ppurtuiiity  for  whispered  entreaty  or  threat. 

After  Inv  iiiimites  nf  misery  Iier  liiial  f.ircw.Jls  were  said 
and  she  and  her  aunt  dr..ve  away. 

I  en  yards  frum  the  dnnr  she  stopped  tlie  coach. 

■  l)rive  hack  to  the  Inn,"  she  cried,  "quickly." 

"Mar-aret,  what  is  the  matter?"  cried  M"i.ss  Coduaiie. 
amazed. 

'H)]i  :  Auntie,  lie  i.s  there  — wounded  —  dyiii"  maybe" 
•she  moaned.  "     " 

"  He  ?     Whom  do  you  mean,  cdiild  i" 
"  .^foIlsi(•llr  Lcbrun.  ' 

"The  kiiiu'  r' 

"No,  no,  he  is  not  the  kini,' ,  it  was  a  mistake— an 
mtri;,'iie." 

"Not  tlie  kinul"  i^'aspeil  th,.  lirwildered  lady. 

"  No,  and  never  wa-,"  answered  the  -irl  confusedly.  "  He 
IS  only  .Mon-ieiir  Lehrun,— and— I  love  him." 

"  An  impostor  !  " 

The  coach  drew  up  before  the  door  of  the  Inn.  Margaret 
>l>ran,L;  out  and  ran  up  the  staircase,  tuUuwed  l.y  her^  be- 
wildered aunt. 

Lehrun  was  lyinc,'  hack,  white  and  wearv,  on  the  sofa. 
The  <,drl  fell  hy  his  siile  and  inirst  into  tears.' 

"Ah:  they— you— Ah  :  my  dear,  you  are  .safe?"  she 
.sobhed. 

Lebnin  put  liis  arm  aiiout  her. 

"  Come,  sweet,  there's  no  need  for  tears,"  he  laughed  re- 
assuringly.    "  It  is  but  a  scratch  in  the  shoulder."  '^ 

"Margaret."'  interrupted  Miss  Cochrane,  in  a  tone  of 
cold  anger.  "  Is  it  too  much  to  ask  to  have  this  I'entle- 
nian  presented  to  me."  " 

The  girl  looked  up  bewildered.  "  It  is  .Monsieur  Lebruu," 
she  said  simply. 

Lehrun  turned  to  Miss  Coclirane  with  a  smile. 

"  I  cannot  hope  for  your  forgiveness,  madame,  tliouuh  I 
would  crave  it,  since  your  niece  has  done  me  the  honour 

til    1,.>.-|^„.    ^«    !.__    I I   I' 

-  -•-••Tr    v;;   :xi"   i.vi   i;;::;;;, 

"Indeed,"  answered  ]\Iiss  Cochrane  drily,  "  I  am  vastly 
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Lady  MMP^unl  d.>u„  t.,  tin  kmur]  f,-',,,  u|,..,mv  vc 
came?  \,hi  nn-  {...rhaps  ,„„  .u,,,-,.  tl,.t  ,1k.  .luos  m 
come  into  l>er  mhoritan...  un:,!  .1.,.  .s  iw.nty-tivi.  si 
years  l,..,,,,'..  Mon-nv,.,-,  i,..,-  .^...anlian's  consent  to'  l„ 
niama:;e  is  a  cn.litiMn  m  hw  inheriting  l.er  f..r(.n„.  • 

rnrrnne  •     slit;  cried. 

••  I.CS8   than    MonsiMir   Lehnm,    1    d.ml.i  not,"  answerer 
her  aunt  «rniil\.  m.-'ttcru 

tni^t'^    Mar,.uvt    tunn-I    ,„    T.-Lrun    wi,h   a   face    full    o 

"I  care  nan^ht    fnr    my    inheritance,"   she    sai.l    a..;.,n 

I   wdl   marry    mu   to  nn.rruw,  ,„•  I  w,ll   wait  tor  hiui'  f„ 
e\ii.      Aiiniic,  I  love  hini  ho:" 

Miss  (.'othrano's  fare  grew  softer. 

"Child,"  she  said  rjon.ly,  "you  do  „nt  know  whal 
on  pronuse.  \on  do  not  kn^w  what  su.l,  waitin,  is 
i  ou  tlH.  l,u<^  years  dra-  on!  H„.v  1,„,„.  wakens  afresh 
:''''l,  spnnu',  to  dn.  ajrain  i„  th.  winter  '  How  at  U-n-tf 
•»  ^1^'spa.r  you  kill  !.,(,.,  l,„t  its  spirit  still  haunts  you 
Faee,  and  you  wait  on,  seein-  the  s,n.l,|;tnr,.  „f  Ion. 
only  .n  its  d,sappo,ntnu.nt.  My  iV^.y.  forty  years  an 
I^pn-mised  to  wait,  even  as  you  haye  doiie  ;  l\L  waitmi; 

Mar-aret  r.jse  and  crossed  to  her  aunfs  side 
softh  '^  '''*''''  *°  '''""''  '"■''  '''^''''"'  ^''""^'"'  ■  "  ^^"^  ^'^^'^^ 

A   inonu.nt   they  stood   in  silence,  then  a  strange   little 
snnle  hruke  over  the  elder  lady's  fare,  her  eyes  ^li^t^ned 

do  ir!;;^uu.''    ""  '"'"  "' ""■'  ^^'^^y-'  ^^'^  ^^''^-  "^  «'>«"W 

PosSe'I'him '-'T''^  herself  ,,uickly.     "  i;.u  h,.vv  is  this 
ross.ble,  child  ?     sl,e  cried.     •'Do  you  not  see  the  n,an  is 

^vm  the  heart  of  an  heiress-'t.s  a  n,ost  conunon  scoundrel  " 

<»''.    "",   auntie:      interposed   the   u'irl,    •'you    ,Hisl.,ke 

i    at   was  an   accident.     He   did   not   coi.:.    fur    n  e      T^^ 

intii<,Hie  was  i)nlitie;d."  ^ 

Mi.5  Cocluau..  s  lace  -rew  suddenly  white  and  her  lips  set. 
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"rolitieul:"    she    cried    sl.arply.     "  .\n    iiiiri'Mir    i,f   tho 

Wili-.S?" 

"\es — to    win    certain    i.,i)iriH — si;,Mitilures — "   iiii-swered 

the  ^'irl,  liesiiatiiij4  ;    '  1  dn  nui  .piite  niKk'rstatid " 

"  I'.iit  I  understand,"  cried  the  elder  ladv,  with  a  snd.l.Mi 
dash  of  msi^rht.  "  Heaven  hrj],  mc  '  Wh'n  have  1  done? 
Tiiey  hold  111  their  hands  thai  whieli  udl  ruin  .\hii;ail 
Mashaiii— <  (xford— St  John  hiniself— all  ihc  kniu's  nutst 
puwertul  fiieinls.  And  it  is  1  — I— who  li.ivr  hdped  ihein 
to  it:"  Slie  stootl  ihiinderstruck  at  tiiu  horror  of  the 
lh()iij,'ht. 

"You  will  understand,  niailuiiie,"  said  Lchrun  ^'enlly, 
"that    when    I    iiinl.Tluok     the    all,^  r    I    had     never    seen' 

Lady  Margaret.      And  she   knew   iinihni^,'  i>\  the  matter 

until  to-day.     She  took  me  indeed  tor  .lames  Stuart." 
Miss  Coehraiie  paid  no  heed  to  his  e.vplanaiions. 
"  Where  are  ihest.  papers  '"  she  asked  sliarply. 
">ate  in  my  keepmu',  madame,"  aii>wered  j.elirun. 
'■Vol!    must    (hv^roy    them    liere    and    now,"    said    Mis.b 
Cochrane  tirnily. 

"  I  rt'j,'ret  that  is  impossihle,  madame." 
"  Impossihle  ^  " 

"They  are  not  my  property.  1  have  pled,L,'ed  mv  honour 
to  preserve  them." 

Miss  Cochrane  looked  round  desperately;  her  eyes  rested 
ou  her  niece. 

"These  papers  must  he  destroyed,  Margaret,"  she  said. 
"  I  suppose  the  man   will  du  what  you  ask  of  him." 

"  Lady  Mari^aret  will  not  ask  of  nie  that  which  is  in- 
consistent with  my  honour,"  said  Lebrun,  and  the  girl 
stood  silent. 

Then  Mi.ss  Cochrane  played  her  last  trump— tlie  hand 
of  her  niece. 

"Hearken  to  me,  man,"  she  he-an  rajudly,  "your  fate 
is  in  my  hands,— your  fate  and  the  girl's.  1  can  do  as  I 
clioo.se  with  this  child's  uncle;  she  shall  marry  you  next 
nionih  if  she  chooses,  and  the  estate  in  Scotland  shall  he 
yours.     I  do  not  go  back  on  my  word.     Those  papers  are 

"ALidame,"  answered   Lebrun    firmly,  "1  have  pledged 
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my   honour   to    deliver   these    papers    s.nf.jlv      Wlrit    vn 
su{,r[;est  IS  impossil.le."  ^'  ^ 

"You  u.HlerstaiHl,  if  you  refuse  you  lose  the  afrl  "  ^], 
saul    harshly.      "I'll    keep    her   close.      Ah:    Tlf warra 
there  will  be  no  abduction."  " 

Lebruu  moved  his  wounded  shoulder  uneasily 
"  I  cannot  help  it,  madanie,"  he  said  wearily.     "  r  trusi 

her"'he  wV     t  V  '";"''!"''    ^'"^  ^^'^  "«^  ^'  ^''^^  ^vitl 
iier,     ne  broke  on  to  plead. 

Miss   Cochrane  lieard  him   unmoved:    her  honour    hei 
fnend^s^safety.  were  at  stake,  even  as  was  his  honoir  ind 

bl'.'Vl'f  Jr.^f'  P'^I"^':%''^"^1  the  girl's  yours,"  she  said 
blu  tly.  "Kefuse,  and  I  carry  her  off  to  town,  and  yuu 
shall  never  set  eyes  on  her  aqain.  Never  I  vow  Y  n 
talk  of  waiting.  Tut!  There  are  way.  of  te  k  n'a  Jr  's 
spirit  even  ,n  these  degenerate  days-thank  ileaven    "     1 

"Ah  !  no,  no,"  cried  the  girl,  shriukin<r  l,ack 
Lebruu  flung  his  arm  across  his  eyes  and  groaned 

v\  n.it  }ou  ask  is  impossible. 

''It  is  the  price  of  the  girl,"  she  sai.l  sharply 

wanfs  Inm.  '"'  ^'''  '''"^   '"  ^^'''''''  ^"^   ^''''-   ''^^  ^o- 

"  Margaret!- beloved  :-y.m     understand     me?"     he 

pleaded.     "  ^  ou  wou  d  not  have  me  sell  my  honour   even 

for  your  happiness  ? "  "^        "^^".  t-ven 

"Not  if  it  be  so  indeed,"  she  answered  sL.wly      "  But— 

but Ah!  my  dear,  is  it  indeed  impossible  i     Is  tl,er<^ 

no  way^        She  turned  to   Drummond.     "Is  it  indeed   n^ 
h^.inksr"  she   asked   desperately.      ^~  U   Ui^  l!:^  ^ 

Drummond  crossed  slowly  to  Lebrun's  side,  and  stuon 
ing,  drew  from  beneath  his  pillow  the  packe  of  i^iper^ 
The  others  watched  him  in  silence.  P-pera. 

He   stood   fur   a   minute   nith   the    papers   in   his   hand 
izin<r   tbrniur,    tl,»   ,,... ;...!,...    ,•'    ^  '^   nana, 


gazin-!- 


tl,iT>,,,ri,   .1  ■  ,   1"!'^'^  '"   "IS  nana, 

thiough    the  open   window,  hi.s  eyes   lixed  ou  the 
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swinging  sign,  wiiere  the  ))ainttd  featureti  of  the  Duke 
of  Marlborougli  gleamed  in  the  strong  moonliglit.  Then 
he  turned  to  Margaret. 

"Monsieur  Lel)run  is  right,  madaine,"  he  said  gently; 
"he  has  given  his  word  to  liis  luistress,  in  the  event  of 
obtaining  these  papers,  to  deliver  tlieiu  safely  to  her,  and 
ni  breaking  his  word  he  would  dishonour  himself.  He 
must  not  be  so  dishonoured  now,  for  from  heneeforth  his 
honour  is — yours." 

]Te  paused.  Once  more  .  turned  and  looked  at  the 
painted  face  on  the  sign -board,  then  witli  a  sudden 
movement  he  thrust  thj  papers  into  the  blaze  of  the 
candles. 

Lebrun  made  an  eftbrt  to  rise,  but  Drummond  held 
hua  Inujk,  and  the  letters  i)urned  slowly  away  into  flaky 
iilackness.  Drummond  drojiped  the  last  fragment  into 
llie  tire{)lace. 

"My  honour  is  my  own,"  he  said  softly,  and  turned 
away. 

Margaret  crossed  to  his  side  and  laid  her  hand  on  his 
arm.  "Twice  you  iiave  saved  me,'  she  said  softly.  But 
she  added  no  word  of  thanks,— wliat  thanks  could  a  woman 
-ive  for  such  a  sacritice  ?  Only  he  looked  into  her  eyes, 
and  he  knew  she  understood. 
Miss  Cochrane  broke  the  silence. 

"That  ahair  is  closed,"  she  said  clieerfully.  "Captain 
I'lummond,  I  should  be  obliged  if  you  would  .see  if  my 
serv;iiits  are  in  waiting;  we  must  take  Monsieur  Lebn-.u 
imme.  ]  think  he  can  bear  the  drive,  and  he  will  be 
safer  there  than  here  Yon  will  return  with  us.  Captain 
I'ruiiiniond  ?  " 

'1  am  veiy  grateful  to  you,  niadame,  Imt  I  must  ride 

l"-iiight  in   the   opposite   direction  — to  make  my   report. 

I   must  bid  you  farewell  now." 

"May  fortune  go  with  you,''  said  Miss  Cotliraiie  gently. 

But  the    other   two    l)ade    him   farewell  in  silence,  the 

f^ili!nce  which  says  more  than  words. 

Captain  Drummond  iiad  scarce  left  tlie  room  when 
\  isconnt  Bolingliroke  was  announced.  He  had  set  spies 
to  watch   the   inn   lest  ln's   nv.'.v^-  ■A-:i'^\:\    ^i-.-ar-.^    -.,-.. j  ^.-. 


_v,^*..^W, 


A  v«        A  \^  - 
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turned  now  to  see  what  terms  lie  could  niake  before 
closing'  in  his  net.  For  he  (h'sired  the  possession  of  the 
papers  rather  than  their  destruction. 

He  had  seen  Lady  Margaret  drive  off  with  her  aunt. 
His  amazement  now,  at  liiidiii;^  her  with  Lehrun,  robbed 
him  of  his  custonuirv  astuteness. 

"A  most  unexpected  jih-asure,"  ho  stammered,  as  Mar- 
garet advanced  to  meet  him. 

The  ^nrl  smiled  pleasantly.  "Have  you  l»rou<,dit  your 
groom.s,  sir,  for  the  arrest  (^f  this  gentleman?"  slie  asked 
scornfully.  "I  ho])e  their  nuud)er  is  sulhcient:  l;e  can 
still  make  use  of  one  arm." 

"Gad:  madame,  it  is  itecause  the  fellow  is  wounded, 
and  because  your  ladyship  takes  so  deep  an  interest  in 
his  safely,"  he  addeil  coolly,  "  tiiat  I  am  liere  in  person 
to  save  him,  if  jiossiljle,  from  the  ixalhiws." 

"-Monsieur  Lehrun  should  l)e  vastly  ol)lii:ed  to  your 
lordslup,"  answeied  Mar-aret  calmly.  '  "  Ls  it  permitted, 
since  this  is  an  aire  of  cnnimerce,  to  ask  your  price?" 

"Monsieur  Lebrun  will  haml  over  to  "me  the  papers 
in  his  [possession,  ])apers  compromising  certain  people  of 
imjiortance.     In  return "' 

"Well,  my  lord,  what  will  you  i^romise  in  return  for 
such  ])a])ers  I  " 

Dolingiiroke  eyed  her  shnnvdly ;  her  calm  assent  put 
him  ofr  his  guard. 

"Well,  my  lord,"  she  repeated  impatiently. 

St  John  glanced  roiuiil  the  room. 

"  I  will  promise  your  ladyshi]*  that  which  is  valued 
above  gold  or  precious  stones — a  silent  tongue." 

Margaret  laughed  softly. 

"It  is  enough,  my  lor<l,"  she  said.  "You  will  find  the 
ishes  of  the  jiapers  you  recpiire  lying  on  the  hearth.  I 
trust  you  will  content  yourself  with  those;  we  have  no 
more  to  give  you." 

St  John  stared  at  her  smiling  eyes,  then  turned  to  the 
couch  where  Lebrun  lay  laughing  at  his  discomfiture. 

"And  how  the  devil  am  I  to  be  sure  those  are  what 
I  seek  ? "  he  crieil,  pointing   to  the   ashes.     "  How  am   I 
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"  The  safety  of  your  own  head  will  assure  you,"  said 
l.cliruti  drily. 

I'.ul  Miss  Cochrane  step]itMl  forwird  with  quiet  di<_'nity. 

"  VtiU  may  lie  as^u^ed,  Viscouiil  llolinu'irnke,  that  were 
-uih  i)aj)frs  tidt  destroyeil,  my  niece  would  not  he  here 
\\iih  this  gentleman.  You  knnw  me  well,  my  lord,  and 
yuu  know  liovv  1  treat  my  enemifs." 

Jlut  .St  John  was  very  aii^ry.  "  S'blood  !"  he  cried,  "you 
wnjiicn  are  so  easily  hoodwinked.  I  will  arrest  the  felluw 
iuid  make  sure." 

Miss  Cochrane  moved  to  Lebrun's  side  and  faced  the 
an;^iy  Secretary. 

"  if  you  dare,  my  lord,  to  lay  a  tin;^er  on  this  fffintlenian, 
my  L'uest,  and  the  betrothed  of  Lady  Marj^aret  lleauehamp, 
by  Heaven  !  y(ju  sliall  answer  for  it  wi:li  your  i/tlice.  Mrs 
^bisham,  Lord  Oxfoid,  are  my  very  i^.xhI  friends;  they  owe 
!iie  a  di'bt  of  gratitude  for  this  inuht's  work, — though  more 
hy  chance  than  skill,"  she  added  drily.  "  1  think,  my  lord, 
yiiu  will  do  well  to  let  the  matier  rest."' 

St  John  stood  hesitating,  sulkily  defiant.  It  was  Lady 
Margaret  who  won  the  day,  who  changed  his  surly  dehance 
into  a  gallant  submission.  She  knew  well  that  a  wise  man 
will  not  grudge  his  batlied  foe  a  semblance  of  success;  she 
understood  also  what  balm  to  a  defeated  spirit  lies  in  the 
secret  belief  that  his  is  the  moral  victory. 

With  a  shy  snnle  she  drew  one  of  tiie  roses  from  her 
busom  and  crossed  to  his  side. 

"  You  have  us  in  your  power,  my  lord,"  she  said  softly. 
"  Hut  this  gentleman's  safety  is  very  dear  to  me,  and  surely 
\'iscoiuit  iJolingbroke  is  not  one  to  mock  at  love!  Maya 
wiiuian  entreat?  For  the  past  tiiree  weeks,  my  lord,  you 
have  taught  me  to  believe  that  you  attached  some — er — 
value  tn  the  winning  of  a  poor  token  of  my  favour.  Surely, 
thru,  you  are  too  gallant  to  refuse  me  this  gentleman's  free- 
liom  in  exchange  for  my  rose  ?"  Seeing  him  still  doubtful, 
she  added  smiling,  with  a  thought  of  his  wager,  "  You  may 
rest  assurcti,  sir,  that  Lady  Margaret  Leauchamp  is  not  one 
to  deny  her  gift." 

St   John  recogni-ed  that  the  game  was  over, — no  good 
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this  cliiuice  of  a  ^Mllaiit  ivUvaKaiul  at  least  the  incident 
had  Won  liini  £100. 

!!(■  liowed  huiiilily  as  he  look  tlie  rose. 

''^  Ma(htnie,"  lie  cried  -allaiilly,— and  wlio  so  -alhint  as  he  ? 
— "  1  d()iiljt  n,,L  tliis  <,'entlenian  will  a^^ree  with  me  lliat  a 
mans  hft-  is  Init  a  poor  exchange  tor  such  a  iirecious 
token. 

Maryaret  smiled  and  Idushed;  hut  Lebrun  moved  im- 
patiently on  his  sola  and  scowled  after  the  dcpartiiiL' 
Secretary.  ° 

So  Viscount  Holinnltroke  did  not  disappoint  his  conli'-nt 
sup])orters,  and  Lady  Mai-ar.'t's  white  rose  joined  nis 
collection  of  trophies.  And  presently  the  -o.s'sips  found 
much  food  for  talk  in  the  sudden  wedding  of'lirr  ladyship 
to  an  unknown  .^'iilleman,  and  in  her  subsequ.iil  retire- 
ment to  her  estate  in  the  North. 

Jlut  Lady  Ahirgaret  had  little  tiiouyht  to  spaie  for  the 
f,'0ssips  as  she  drove  home  in  her  coacli  that  e\euin"  with 
the  triumph  of  victory  in  her  hrarl  and  the  mooidi<dit 
illumining  the  face  of  the  man  she  loved. 

A  man  passed  them  in  the  narrow  street  whistlin"  "The 
king  shall  enjoy  his  own  again."  The  eves  of  the  two  met 
and  smiled,  and  the  girl  whispered  softly  as  she  slipped  her 
hand  into  his  : 

"The  king  shall  enjoy  his  own — !cr  ever." 

On  the  moonlit  road  to   St    Alhans   a    man    was   ridiiK^ 

slowly,  his  face  set  steadily  forward.      Crushed  tightly  iu 

his  hand  he  held  a  withered  white  rose.     He  had  sacriliced 

lis  career  for  his  Leader,  he  had  given  his  honour  for  his 

love.     He  rode  out  into  the  night — alone. 
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It  w;is  very  late,  even  fur  llie  revellers  of  the  "  CJamecock 


luo 


at  "  White's  Cutiee-hou^e."     The  tired  servants 


were 


.ree]iiii^'   ahoui    the    room    reiiioviu' 


iiipty 


''lasses    aiK 
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kiiii,'  up  cards,  furtively  beginning  preparations  for  the 
welcdnie  closing  hour.  Play  was  alnmst  over  <'or  the 
evening,  yet  the  members  ^diowed  no  intention  of  leaving 
iheir  club;  they  stood  about  in  groups  or  sat  befure  the 
empty  tallies  idly  shuilling  the  cards.  The  usual  stream 
uossip,  the  political  chat,  the  give-and-take  of  wagers 
1  ceased;  an  expectant  hush  Ijrooded  over  the  room. 
( »ceasionally  a  glass  clinked,  otherwise  silence  reigned 
everywhere  save  at  unc  table,  where  the  soft  fall  of  the 
cards  and  the  low-voiced  call  of  the  stakes  betokened  that 
jilay  was  still  in  progress. 

Tiiwards  this  table  all  eyes  were  turned;  but  the  two 
nien,  intent  on  their  game,  were  oblivious  of  the  close 
scrutiny  to  which  they  were  subjected. 

Silent  they  sat  save  when  murnmring  their  stakes, 
almost  motionless  save  when  playing  their  cards,  their 
faces  as  rigid  as  their  pose.  Neither  face  showed  th« 
slightest  trace  of  triumph  or  despair,  only  the  pile  of  notes 
"U  one  side  of  the  table  betokened  towards  which  of  the 
gandjlers  Fortune  extended  her  sceptre. 

Thus  had  they  sat  every  evening  for  a  week,  and  to-night 
aii  knew  that  the  end  was  near,     t'ov  Mr  feoaiues'  run  of 
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luck  had^  been  almost  plu'iioiiieiial,  and  to  plav  as  Sir 
Antony  p:sdaile  liad  ])liiye(l,  staking'  hi^licr  and  hi^dier  as 
Fortune  proved  more  ol.durale,  spelt  certain  ruin^ unless 
tlie  sudden  change  of  Inck  for  wlucli  lie  waited  should  come 
within  a  few  more  deals. 

So  the  mend)ers  postponed  their  departure,  and  sat  about 
in  ffroii])s  waitin,^'  for  the  closing,'  scene.  High  play  was 
certainly  no  exception  at  "White's,"  hut  even  anion;,'  these 
hardened  ijainblers  a  man  did  not  ruin  himself  every  day  ; 
there  was  always  a  certain  excitement  as  to  how  he  would 
conduct  himself  after  the  fatal  deal,  a  certain  interest  to 
hear  with  what  reckless  jest  or  clever  qui[)  he  would  seek 
to  carry  off  his  defeat.  Occasionally  a  ruined  P'an  lost  his 
head,  cursed  his  luck,  and  slandered  his  ojjponent ;  that  was 
distinctly  interesting.  More  fitMjuently  he  lost  control  of 
his  face,  though  restraining  his  tongue  ;  tried  to  laugh  with 
twitching  lips  and  desi)airing  eyes,  seeking  to  disguise 
defeat  under  a  jaunty  swagger,  with  desperation  writ  large 
upon  his  features.  lUit  whether  grave  or  gay,  noisy  or 
quiet,  a  ruined  man  was  always  a  subject  well  worth  obser- 
vation and  comment,  for  o]jinions  diiiered  as  to  the  most 
suitable  behavionr  for  a  gentleman  under  the  circumstances, 
and  in  those  days  when  a  man's  dress  and  a  man's  manners 
were  more  severely  criticised  than  perhaps  at  any  other 
date,  it  behoved  everyone  to  take  advantage  of  every 
occasion  for  studying  the  most  polite  and  most  gallant 
mode  of  facing  ruin. 

And  in  addition  to  this  desire  to  see  how  Sir  Antony 
Esdaile,  one  of  the  most  noted  of  the  Macaronis,  would 
behave  in  adverse  fortune,  the  members  of  the  "  Gamecock 
Club"  had  yet  a  second  interest  in  the  final  result  of  that 
evening's  play  ;  for  the  wager-book  had  tilled  rapidly  dur- 
ing the  week  with  bets  concerning  the  ultimate  success 
or  ruin  of  the  two  gamblers,  and  scarcely  a  man  there, 
though  only  spectator  of  the  game,  but  stood  to  lose  or 
win  heavily  according  to  the  fall  of  tl.c  cards. 

So  they  sat  round  silently,  keenly  scrutinising  the  im- 
passive faces  of  the  players,  waiting  for  the  end. 

The  end  came  sooner  than  they  expected,  for,  as  the 
clock  struck  three.  Sir  Antony,  mo'ved  by  some  gambler's 
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frt'uk  to  catch  tlie  omen  of  tlie  lucky  hour,  trebled  his 
stake  (alreiuly  one-luilf  his  remaining'  fortune),  trebled  it 
— and  lost. 

Tiiere  was  a  moment's  dead  silence.  Then  Esdaile  wrote 
his  last  I.O.U.,  handed  it  to  his  opponent,  and  rose  from 
the  table. 

"  Tliat's  enouL'h  for  to-nii^ht,  Soumes  ;  it's  devilish  late," 
he  said  quietly,  as  he  had  said  at  the  close  (  f  play  every 
night  for  the  past  week.  He  gave  a  quick  giance  round 
the  room  at  tlie  interested  faces  of  his  companions,  and 
for  a  moment  his  \i\>9  curved  into  a  cynical  smile.  He 
called  for  his  hat  and  coat  in  his  customary  drawling 
V(jice,  not  even  cursing  the  servant  who  hastened  to  bring 
it,  and  took  his  departure  exactly  as  though  nothing  un- 
usual had  occurred. 

Tiie  members  of  tiie  "  (Jamecock  "  were  disappointed.  They 
had  expected  something  lietter  —  something  a  trifle  more 
spicy  from  a  noted  .Macaroni  like  Antony  Ksdaile  ;  they 
had  at  least  hoped  for  a  humorous  remark,  or  a  touch 
more  of  recklessness.  This  was  distinctly  tame.  They 
were  inclined  to  think  their  friend  not  so  liardly  hit  as 
(in  justice  to  human  nature,  it  must  be  reluctantly  con- 
fessed) they  had  hoped.  I'.ut  (jld  Sir  Jacob  Clarke  shook 
his  head  scornfully  at  the  suggestion.  He  had  marked 
the  fact  that  tor  the  first  time  in  his  history  Antony 
Ksdaile  had  gone  abroad  without  tir.,t  pausing  before  the 
niiiror  to  straighten  his  cravat  and  give  his  hat  the  cus- 
touuiry  cock.  Such  an  omission  on  the  part  of  such  a 
dandy  could  betoken  nothing  but  ruin,  utter  and  absolute 
ru'u. 

When  Sir  JacoV)  Clarke  had  delivered  this  opinion  his 
hearers  became  move  content,  more  inclined  to  be  lenient 
in  their  juiigment;  nay,  further,  they  even  found  some 
matter  of  interest  in  this  e.xceedingly  tame  manner  of 
facing  defeat.  Esdaile's  behaviour  was  discussed  again 
with  renewed  vigour.  The  certainty  of  his  ruin  freed 
him  from  the  charge  of  insensibility ;  before  a  day  had 
passed   his  unmoveil  mien   had   won   many  admirers;    by 

«!,„    „,, J    „c    ii.,.    1,    ;i.    i,„,i    I, ^ ...^.....^^.^J    U^r    ^,,    l.-.„„ 

a  person  than  Lord  Petrc  himself  as  the  only  tolerable 
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lielmviour  fur  any  <,'('ntloniaii  wlio  iiiii,'lit  be  so  unfortunate 
as  to  find  himself  in  the  saiiie  circuiiistanrcs. 

One  other  member  of  tiie  "  ( ianiecnck  Ciuh"ljesi(le  Sir 
Jacob  Clarke  liad  noted  Antony  Esdaile's  si,i,Miitleant  omis- 
sion. This  was  his  intimate  friend,  Charles,  ])uke  of 
youtliwark,  and  he  aii'^ured  so  seriously  from  it  that  he 
instantly  called  for  his  coat  and  followed  liis  friend  home, 
thou;4h  not  a  little  doubtful  of  the  manner  of  Ids  reception. 

lie  found  Ksdaile  seated  in  Ids  shirt-sleeve.s  before  an 
unhlled  ^dass,  ])lun<j;ed  in  a  revcr:  '  Such  a  startling  de- 
parture from  the  n(;rmal  so  ania/ed  the  Duke  tliat  he 
looked  round  hurriedlv  for  the  ]jisinl  winch  he  fully  ex- 
pected to  see  ready  at  hand,  and  racked  his  l>rains  for 
the  most  powerful  ar[,Minients  to  dissuade  his  friend  from 
the  rash  act  which  it  would  apjjcar  he  must  be  con- 
templating. 

Antony  nodded  a  wtdcome  to  his  frienil,  and  motioned  to 
him  to  help  himself  to  wine,  lie  took  no  farther  notice  of 
his  presence,  but  relapsed  into  his  former  reverie,  and  the 
Duke,  witii  a  resigned  groan,  settled  himself  down  to  an 
all-night  sitting. 

An  hour  jiassed  iu  silence,  while  the  Duke  emptied  the 
bottle  and  stared  gloonuly  at  his  liost.  Tlien  Esdade  threw 
up  his  head  with  an  air  of  deternunation  and  rose  to  his 
feet. 

"What  a  devilish  fool  a  man  can  be!"  he  exclaimed, 
with  a  cynical  laugh. 

The  JJuke  took  tliis  as  permission  to  broach  the  subject 
first  in  liie  thoughts  of  both,  and  enquired  tlie  extent  of 
the  disaster. 

"  I'm  in  up  to  my  last  crown,"'  answereil  Ksdaile  briefly. 

The  Duke  bent  his  head  low  and  examined  with  nnnute 
caie  the  buttons  on  his  sleeve. 

"  Don't  go  to  the  Jews,  Antony,"  he  stammered  nervously. 
"  1  swear  I'll  charge  you  a  fair  interest." 

Sir  Antony  shot  a  quick  look  of  surprise  at  the  speaker, 
then  stretched  out  his  hand  in  quiet  token  of  gratitude  for 
tiie  ofi'er  of  the  loan. 

borrow." 


.1,. 
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He  turned  and  looked  round  the  room  witli  a  (iuick 
si<,'li. 

"We've  had  Honie  rare  nii^dits  here,  Charlie,"  he  said 
re<,'rettully.  "Thai  evenint,'  we  roasted  Harry  ahoiit  the 
little  oyster-t,'irl — do  you  reiinMulicr  '.  And  the  niijht  we 
matched  Stewart  and  Peter  Wildnmn;— rare  nights!  And 
here  it  ends.      Lord  !  what  a  tool  I've  heeii." 

The  Duke  sprang  to  his  feet  and  clutelied  his  friend's 
arm  earnestly. 

"  Don't  do  it,  Tony,"  he  cried  desperately,  "  "We  can't 
spare  you,  man.  Anytliing  hut  that!  15y  gad  I  Til — I'll 
tie  you  up  as  a  raving  mainac  if  you  attempts  it." 

Esdaile  turned  and  stared  at  him  in  amazement. 

"  Wliy,  Charlie,  what's  all  this  ?  Why  the  plague  should 
I  not  do  it  ?  What  else  rt^mains  \  Desides,  thousands  do 
the  same  every  d.iy  and  survive." 

"  Survive  !  "  gasped  the  Duke. 

Esdaile  eyed  him  with  increasing  astonishment.  Then 
he  followed  the  direction  of  his  gaze,  and  seeing  it  ti.xed 
upon  his  pistol-box  he  understood. 

"Oh,  tiiose!"  he  cried,  with  a  s!i(jrt  laugh.  "No,  my 
friend,  I  don't  intend  to  turn  marksman  yet.  There's 
another  way  to  escape  bankruptcy.      I  shall  try  it  first." 

"  What  in  the  devil's  name  do  you  mean  to  do  i  " 

"  Why,  marry,  of  course,"  answered  Esdaile  cahnly. 

The  Duke  gasped;  his  face  showed  but  little  sign  of 
relief. 


"  Marry  !  "  he  cried.     "  C.reat  heavens  !     Whom 


-> " 


Esdaile  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"  What  do  I  care  ?     Any  woman,  so  she  be  rich  enough." 

Tile  I)id<e  drank  oil'  an(jther  glass  to  steady  his  brain. 
Tlieii   lie  turned  seriously  to  his  fiieiid. 

"  Yuu'd  be  a  fool,  Tony,  to  saddle  ynurself  with  a  w'fe. 
Were  she  as  rich  as  Cra-sus  it  wouldn't  l>e  worth  it.  You 
of  all  men  I  Why,  j^reat  Jove!  you'd  hate  the  sight  of  her 
at  tlie  end  of  a  week." 

Esdaile  took  a  pinch  of  snutl',  and 
the  fair  medallion  inside  the  lid. 

"' i   Vn'uUui'I ■   iu-  Sillii   LinHl'^iuiui 

The  Duke  moved  impatiently. 


:;azed  meditatively  at 
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"  It's  a  fool's  notion,"  he  suiil  ii'jiiiti. 

Esdiiilc  sliuL  liis  smitl-liox  Imkly.  "  Xot  at  all,"  he 
said;  "it  is  the.  one  tlnii<„'  to  lie  iloiic.  I  niiist  fiavt; 
money;  life  is  useless  wiilionl  it.  Willi  it— even  a  wife 
will   he  a   niiiinr  eneuinhranee." 

"  ]5ah  !"  eiied  the  l)iike  seoiiifuUy.  Then  lie  asked  curi- 
onsly,  "  Have  you  your  eye  on  any  wonian  I" 

K-sdaile  hesitate(l.  '  Hornyolii's  heiress  .should  have  a 
sph'iidid  dower,"  he  said  thoUL^htfully.  "She  has  a  ]iass- 
ahle  fii,'ure,  and  is  loo  youni,'  to  lie  exaetinj,'.  I  think 
she  will  pass,  and  her  aunt  will  jiini})  at   the  nuiteh." 

"And  what  of  her?"  asked  the  Duke  hrietly. 

Hsdaile  <4lanced  at  himself  in  the  :iiirror. 

"  riad  !"  he  said,  lau^diiui,',  "will  a  cliil  from  the  country 
refuse  what  half  the  town  lias  lani,'uished  for?" 

The  I)uke  of  Southwark  turned  away  and  stared  out  of 
the  winilow.  Despite  the  wild  life  he  luul  lived  for  the 
last  four  years  he  still  eherished  (almost  unknown  to 
himself)  certain  delusions  about  love  and  marriaLte.  1'he 
words  jarred  on  him  He  fiduetted  for  a  moment,  then 
turned  suddenly  and  faced  his  friend. 

"Don't  you  give  any  consideration  to  the  girl?"  he 
blurted  out. 

Esdaile  stared  ,'it  him  a  moment  in  silence.  Then  he 
Hushed  and  drew  himself  up  haughtily. 

"  My  wife  will  have  nothing  to  complain  of,"  he  said 
coldly. 

"I'll  wager  one  hundred  pounds  she  will,"  cried  the 
Duke  bluntly,  and  strode  out  of  the  room. 

."^ir  Antony  Ksdaile  noted  his  departure  as  little  as  he 
had  remarked  his  entrance.  lie  crossed  the  room  thought- 
fully, and  drew  from  the  bureau  a  small  velluni-covered 
book,  the  pages  of  which  were  ccjvered  with  sketches  of 
women.  Every  type  of  beauty  smiled  between  these  covers, 
— society  toasts,  popular  actresses,  flower-girls,  orange- 
girls,  and  sweet  country  innocents  of  whom  he  had  cau'dit 
a  glimpse  on  his  hurried  \isits  tlown  to  his  estates  in 
Somersetshire.      Emig    practice  had  given   his  hand  cun- 

Uiflpf  ^    \\\f>i    \\()Vt  r,nif  c    VL*(ir*i    i\}\]     ',  if    ]  i  fj*     o  Tirl     .'^Isii  rii-'fi^r     lirir-. ;  r_ 

ing  out  in   every   instance    the    most   beautiful   points  o'f 
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fact'   and   (imirc,   inarkfd   with  llif   iinernii;,'  cyu  of  a  con- 
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Sir  Antony  turned  the  ]>;im'f  shiwiy,  pausini;  sometimes 


witli  a  sljiriit  sniil' 


tiown  a.s  a  face   l>n)ni,'ht,  hack  to  him 


j)U'asant  nu'inorits  <■,;■  the  reverse.  At  h'n-lli  he  t'onnd  the 
skeich  he  HiHiL,'ht.  It  was  the  jiicture  <>t  a  L,'irl  slaniHni:  in 
a  wide  oak  doorway,  Iier  pose  a  stranL;e  mixture  of  liesita- 
tion  and  diL;nity.  She  w,is  evidently  very  youm,',  and  far 
less  Iteantitiil  tlian  many  of  the  women  .sketche<l  in  the 
hook.  But  liere  llie  artist  had  cau;,dit  the  cliaracter  of  tlie 
face  in  a  wonilerful  manner  :  tlio  firm  lines  of  mouth  and 
chin,  resolure  desi)ile  tlie  hahyish  dimple.s,  and  the  deep 
iuscrutahle  look  of  the  dark  eyes,  gazing  out  upon  the 
world — hopeful,  wondering',  fearless. 

Esdaile  tore  the  pa<.'e  carefully  out  of  tlie  liook,  proj)ped 
it  against  a  glass,  and,  Hinging  himself  into  a  chair,  fixed 
his  eyes  ui)on  the  i»ictured  face,  studying  every  detail  of 
the  features,  thinking  of  the  day  when  he  had  first  heheld 
her. 

Some  few  months  before,  when  riding  down  in  the  West, 
he  had  lost  his  way  in  a  heavy  snowstorm  about  twelve 
miles  short  of  AVcjrcester.  After  wandering  for  some  hours 
in  drifts,  he  found  himself,  about  four  o'clock,  near  the  little 
village  of  Colwall,  and  turned  aside  to  seek  the  hc.ipitality 
of  the  famous  Hornyold  Arms  rather  than  push  on  to 
Worcester;  but  as  luck  willed  it,  the  old  inn  had  been 
gutted  by  fire  the  previous  night,  and  the  bare  and  black- 
ened walls  offered  no  welcome  to  the  belated  :  raveller. 
Reluctant  to  face  again  the  dilliculties  of  the  road,  Esdaile 
resolved  to  seek  shelter  at  ]\Iavern  (.'ourt,  which  house,  he 
knew  well,  had  been  widely  renowned  for  hospitality  in 
old  John  Hornyold's  days.  There  he  was  most  graciously 
welcomed  by  his  sixteen-years'  old  hostess.  He  retneni- 
hered  how  amu.sed  he  had  been  at  her  youth  when  first  he 
saw  her;  how  amazed,  later,  to  discover  that,  though  totally 
ignorant  of  the  fashions  of  the  town,  of  the  tattle  of  society, 
she  was  yet  neither  gauche,  sHipid,  nor  uninteresting.  She 
had  received  him  with  a  pretty  mingling  of  delight  and 
shyness,  liiid  presided  wiiii  grace  antl  dignity  over  his 
supper,  had  listened   to  his  conversation  with   unaffected 


in 
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t  rest   a„.l   a.lmirat.n,,,  ,unl  ..Mt,..;..,,..,!    I.mm    so  sw-tly 

will.    Lm,.1    Onnui.t.      Jl.T    aunt,    \vh..    Inv.l    will,    Ii.t    [m 
appease  ,p,,n,ay.  was  n..n.lv  a   l,,..Ia.vdaM,il,...iM^^^^ 
h^'nel„.a,l.      M,,was  th-  renuv  „[  lu,-  w,„ M,  ,,.1   u,e  r^/e 
SlUle.l   her  h,  |„.lhTti,,||.  '^ 

,A11  this  K.,|,.ul,.  n.,.;,ll,.,|  luM,n„la.  iu.  sal  ..a/i„.r  „„  n,,. 
p.cuuv,!  ,ace.      1I„  ,,,,1  cu.ra^e  in  the  eyesCd?,       / 

it  will  ].•  ui    .     ,1  ^  ^'7"'  '"'•'  "">'  \^""'="'. 

11   \\iii   II.    uitii  siicii  an  (iiii-  as  she 

H'.  tm..,l  a  j-lass  t.Mhe  l.-nu  and  .iuwly  ,a,s,.,l  it.  i..,,,i,,,, 
o     he    incuuv.     ••  il„,,,'s   a    h.ahh   I.  yn„r  la.iysh.p  ^  hC 


t 
cried 

He    lo()ke(l    at^'aiii    at    the    Minncent    ey 


II    the    al)surd 


^•inM.iesi.iu.:resuiuteiiiiie'Vh,;;  a^\;  ,  ;ij;'C 

cunvd  .u,expe,.,edb-  into  a  smile  of  ..ea,   ten-ln;;:^,"''^ 
uo  ,de,_         he  said  a^am  sottly,  ■•  1  won,Ier " 

The  follnwin.r  day  he  journey.Ml  down  to  Worceslershi 
Three  weeks  later  he  was  mar,,.!    with  all   tiitne    , 
and  ceremony,  to  Miss  Myru  Hurnyuld 


re. 
pump 


II. 

lier  hair  .o,   M,s   Daere.s  hall,  while  her  huslmnd  s;U  near 
aud  watehed   with  approval  the   masses  of  shinn,.:  e     iT 
So   uel  he  sat  inany  a  day,  acconling  to  the  loose  cuZ  ^ 
of  the     ime,  and  watehe.l   tla-   tiring  of  many  a   woman's 
head      hut    of   that    Ins    hride    knew   nothing?      ile     eye 
b-amed   with    pleasant    anticipation   of   the    evening's    en 
joyment;    her  heart  glowed  with  satisfaction  as      fe  read 
the   admiiafion    ni    her    hu^Iands    eves  •    of    '.IX    'f'^ 
oeiieveu  herself  the  happiest  woman  in  Christendom   '^^^ 
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she  had  livcil  a  very  iiuici  lit'c  in  ihr  sfrlusiun  of  her 
cimiitry  Ikumi'.  Since  Ikt  tailicr's  ilcatli  >lii'  had  si'cii  hut 
few  men,  and  tliuy  niu.stly  roii^h  CDimtry  scjnir.'S  or  <ih- 
sufiuiniis  parsons.  Ever  since  Sir  Antony  K.silaih'  had 
riildrn  into  her  life  ono  stormy  Fcliraiary  ni;,'ht,  -she  iiad 
hold  him  as  the  ideal  of  all  rhivahy,  coiirtt'sy,  and  ^'entU'- 
ness.  He  seemed  lo  her  to  he  [lie  vt;rv  )tersonification  of 
Sir  Latui('(dot  tin  Lac,  of  Tristram  the  Troiihadoiir,  of  the 
]iiire  Sir  I'ercival;  tor  >he  was  a  rnmantic  niaid'Mi  in 
nianv  ways,  and  fe(|  her  iiiiau'inatioii  on  tiie  sto,  los  in 
Malory's  '  Morte  d'Arllnir,'  Spenser's  'Faerie  t^'iieene,'  ami 
other  hooks  in   her  father's  well-stocke<l   lihrary. 

Siie  had  scarcely  expected  to  meet  Sir  Antony  aj^'ain ; 
never  dreamed  he  wouM  liestow  a  second  thouj^^lit  on  her; 
hut  deep  in  her  heart  she  had  cherished  his  memory  a-^ 
the  highest  e\am])le  of  all  true  kni'.,'hthoo(l,  and  decking, 
maideidike,  his  cdurteous  liearini^'  wiili  eveiy  other  virtue, 
had  L,'i'own,  almost  unconsciously,  to  worship  him  with  all 
the  ]»a.s.sion  of  her  aident   nature. 

When  lie  had  ridden  down  a^aiu  to  woo  her  in  ail  the 
L'lory  of  the  openint:  sprinu,  she  felt  that  life  had  nothing 
more  to  otter.  For  dreamini,'  that  he  loved  her,  us  she  him, 
with  a  love  horn  at  first  si^ht  and  fed  on  memories,  .she 
to(jk  such  love  as  a  pure  ^ift  from  TIeaven,  and  dedicated 
her  whole  life  to  its  service. 

Three  weeks  of  wedded  life  had  hrought  no  cliange  to 
her  love-dream.  Sir  Antony  had  not  exai,'gerated  to  him- 
self h's  jiowers  of  j)leasing  women, — his  gentleness  and 
courtesy  never  tlagged.  And  for  himself  he  was  eminently 
satisfied  with  his  new  possession.  For  desiiite  her  senti- 
ment, his  wife  was  not  e.<acting.  She  had  tact,  and  never 
Wearied  iiim  with  her  devotion,  which,  to  say  truth,  is  a 
quality  few  men  oljject  to  in  their  wives:  she  held  certain 
pleasiu'j  ol  l-fashioned  notions  concerning  a  wife's  duty  to 
her  husl)and — nctions  calculated  to  give  infinite  satisfac- 
tion in  the  said  hiishand;  she  was  well  read  in  spite  of 
her  ymuli,  she  was  >.itty,  ami  she  possessed  ahove  measure 
that  most  inestimable  gift,  the  power  of  enjoying  herself. 


<i.^  *i._ , 


which  London  had  to  oiler,  and  bringing  to  them  a  spirit 
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of  enjoyment  and  a  mind  dclorminod  to  be  pleased  suc- 
ceeded m  makin-  tlien.,  for  the  time  being,  palatable' even 
to   the  jaded   taste  of  lier  husband. 

The  Duke  of  Sonthwaik  looked  on  in  amazement  forced 
to  confess  his  prognostications  false,  and  torn  asuniler  be- 
twixt Joy  at  the  liappy  solntim,  of  his  friend's  difficulties 
and^  a  sporting  regret   that  he  liad  lost  his  wager. 

Jeliee  tired  her  mistress's  hair  with  sundrv  nervous 
glances  in  the  direction  <.f  her  master.  He  was  a  severe 
critic,  and  many  a  time  Im.l  iinisted  u]H)n  her  redoin-'  her 
work  more  to  his  satisfaetmn.  Hut  to-ni.rht  his  miu.fwas 
otherwise  occupied,  his  attentimi  wamiered  from  his  wife'^ 
toilet. 

_  That  morning  in  the  Mall  he  had  encountered  Mr 
.Soaiiies,  and  the  latter  had  cl.allenu'ed  him  to  take  his 
revenge  The  challenge  had  reawakened  his  pas.ion  for 
the  cards— a  passim,  wine  had  .slept  nf  hue  ui  his  pre- 
occupation with  Ids  new  iMssession.  Hut  now  he  felt  a-ain 
the  old  craving  for  the  familiar  atmosphere  of  "White's" 
tor  the  tattle  and  the  laughter,  for  the  soft  "slip-slip"  of 
the  cards,  for  the  excitement  of  plav.  Theref(,re,  though 
not  one  whit  wearied  with  Ids  wife's  company,  not  oiie 
wliit  ess  tender  or  attentive,  he  was  nevertheless  resolved 
to  seek  h\<  pleasure  that  evening  in  his  old  liaunts. 

Much  to  his  surpri.se  and  lumrin,  he  found  himself 
hesitating  strangely  how  best  to  intimate  to  his  wife  that 
tlie  days  of  the  iKJiieymoon  were  over.  P,ut  at  last  the 
toilet  completed  and  Felice  disi-issed,  he  judged  the  time 
arrived  when  he  could  no  longer  delay  making  clear  his 
intentions. 

Lady  E.sdaile  had  noted  her  husband's  unwonted  abstrac- 
tion ;  but  her  mind  was  divided  between  happy  anticit.ation 
of  the  evenings  pleasure  and  anxious  cmsideration  which 
set  of  trinkets  would  best  suit  her  dress;  she  gave  little 
serious  thought  to  any  other  matter. 

Sir  Antony  laughed  at  himself  for  his  hesitation,  end 
plunged  boldly  into  the  subjcc 

"Wa  will  take  our  leave  before  supper  this  evening, 
Myra ;   you  will  be  tired  out  witli  such  late  hours." 

My ra  turned  to  him  in  amazemeul. 
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"llefnre  supper?     Oli,  no;  it  is  impossible.     Why,   the 
uniii;,;-';iiig  is  tu  be  at  the  supper,  the  i'rolie  uf  the  evening. 
We   coidd    not   miss    that.       Iniieed,   Antony,    I    am    not 
weary  ;    I  a)ii  never  wearied." 
He  Iaui,die(l  at  lier  hoiritied  tones. 

"Why,   wliat   a   little   youriuande   fur  ai.uisement  it  is! 

I'.eheve    me,  child,  you   will   n,,    to   a    dozen    masi|uera(ies 

before  the  season  is  out,  each  more  tedious  than  the  last." 

"  That  may  be,  but  never  a^ain  to  my  first,"  she  pleaded 

W'.th  a  HU>,'g('stive  pout. 

Esdaile  shruL,'L'ed  his  shoulders  sliiihtly.  So  the  best  of 
wives  was  unreas(.nable  :  That  should  not  surprise  him, 
with  his  kn(.wled,i,'e  (,f  women;  but  he  had  almost  grown  to 
hope  this  one  an  exeep  ion. 

"  If  the  first  masquerade  be  so  marvellous  a  matter,  the 
greater  reason  to  retur.i  earlier  to-night  and  postpone  the 
pleas  ,',  that  the  joys  of  anticipation  mav  be  tasted  to  the 
full,  l,e  argued  drily,  "  And,  indeed,  child,  you  nnist  take 
more  rest,  you  are  losing  all  your  roses;  you  will  be  an  old 
woman  at  twenty." 

Myra  turned  an  anxious  face  to  her  mirror,  but  what  she 
read  there  dispelled  all  an.xiety.  Her  checks  and  eyes 
glovved  as  brilliantly  as  ever;  no  other  woman  could  boast 
such  a  comi,lexi.m— from  the  liands  of  Nature,  though  it  is 
clanr  hI  sometimes  that  in  such  matters  Art  surpasses  her 
foster  sister.  Clearly,  there  was  no  immediate  cause  for 
anxiety,  Myra  decided;  consi.leratioii  for  her  health  could 
not  be  tfie  real  reason  for  this  stern  decree.  She  had  set 
lier  heart  strangely  upon  the  > '^-.pierade  ;  she  resolved 
upon  one   further  effort. 

Carefully  .slie  selected  a  p'u,.,  from  the  little  jewelled 
box  Then  she  ^'owly  raised  fier  yh.win^r  face  to  her 
husband,  t  uit  he  uii.uht  select  the  exact  spot  whereon  to 
p  ace  the  tiny  black  speck.  And  even  as  he  stooped  and 
placed  his  fin.er  in  the  corner  of  her  dimple,  the  dimple 
deepened  nto  a  bewitching  smile,  the  eyes  drooped  most 
pathetically,  and  she  coaxed  .softly  : 

to-iXhT"''  '^'^'  '"^  ^"''^'  ^  '^'  ^'''''^  ^°  '^"^'  ^"'  ^''«  «"ppe'- 

Esduiie    s.raigiitened    himself    suddenly    and    laughed. 
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Every  little  artful  display  of  feiuiuine  wile  in  this  youthful 
wife  of  his  amused  him  intensely.  And  this  little  comedy 
was  assuredly  most  prettily  played,  the  combination  of 
laughter  and  pathos  most  elective.  For  a  moment  he  felt 
moved  to  yield  to  her  entreaty;  but  the  attraction  of 
"White's"  was  strong  upon  him — n;oreover,  he  was  a  man 
ever  cautious  about  tiic  forming  of  precedents. 

He  took  the  pleading  little  face  l)etween  his  hands, 
lightly,  not  to  disturb  the  t(nvering  curls;  he  stooped  and 
kissed  the  attractive  dunple,  and  he  answered  gaily  : 

"Supper  is,  I  believe,  at  twelve.  With  your  permission, 
Madame  Delilaii,  we  will  order  our  coach  at  eleven." 

Lady  Esdaile  received  the  embrace  calmly.  She  showed 
no  sign  of  anger,  but  turned  again  to  her  mirror  and  ex- 
amined her  face  reproachfully;  slie  cnnsidered  it  had  failed 
her  disgracefully  in  the  hour  of  need.  But  the  face  was 
too  provokingly  pretty  for  its  owner  1o  ''e  hmg  angry  with 
it;  clearly  it  was  not  at  fault.  Her  ladyship  was  puzzled. 
This  was  surely  strange  conduct  for  a  husband ;  it  v\  ^s  a 
matter  which  demanded  further  inrjuiry.  Curiosity  took 
the  place  of  indignation. 

She  opened  her  je\vel-l)o.x  and  began  to  sort  her  trinkets. 

"Will  you  bring  any  urn;  to  sup  with  us  when  we  return 
home  ?  "  she  asked  artlessly. 

Sir  Antony  tidgetted  with  his  ruilles. 

"  You  would  be  wise,  child,  to  retire  early  to  rest.  When 
I  have  brought  you  home  I  shall — er — go  to  '  White's'  for 
an  hour  or  so."  He  spoke  a  trifle  hurriedly.  It  was  absurd, 
he  told  himself,  tliat  he  of  all  men  should  feel  a  qualm  at 
taking  his  pleasure  after  his  marriage  as  had  been  his 
wont  before.  And  yet  he  dreaded  to  meet  another  look  of 
disappointment  on  his  wife's  fact-. 

Lady  Ksdaile  gave  a  In  tie  iKjd.  To  "White's";  the 
secret  was  out.  "Wliite's"  was  the  rival  attraction. 
Wherein  then,  she  wondered,  lay  the  attraction  of 
"  Wliite's  "  ? 

"  Ah  !  that  is  where  you  men  go  to  play.  15etty  Acton 
has  told  me  of  it.     Do  tliey  play  very  high  there  ?" 

Esdaile  tidgetted.  He  felt  that  high  play  at  "  White's" 
was  liariily  a  subject  to  be  fr<-i-ly  discussed  with  his  wife. 
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'■S(..,u.  iniiii  play  tor  fair  stakes;  iL  UfjHMKis  wliat  you 
call   lii,^ii  {flay,"  lie  answered  iiupatieiitly. 

.Myra  selected  a  necklace  and  raised  her  arms  to  clasp  it, 
displaying  all  the  pretty  lines  of  her  figure. 

"Are  men  (,ften  ruined  there  ?"  she'asked  solemnly. 

"Not  more  often  than  twice  in  the  day,"  lie  answered 
jestingly. 

"Ah,  no'  tell  me,"  she  pleailed.  "I  am  so  monstrous 
interested  in  '  White's.'" 

Sir  Antony  stepped  behind  his  wife  to  fasten  the  clasp 
with  which  she  was  still  fumhling;  she  watched  his  face  in 

the  glass. 

"A  man  has  a  run  of  ill-luck  at  times,"  he  answered 
rather  impatiently.  "  Wiiy  on  earth  should  you  trouble 
your  pretty  head  aliout  such  matters?" 

"And  what  does  a  man  «lo  when  he  is  ruined?"  she 
asked  eagerly. 

"That  depends    upon   the    man,"  lie   answered,   with    a 

shrug. 

"What  would  you  do  if  you  were  ruined?     Oh    Tony 


you  ar>>  pulling  my  hair  with  the  clasp :     You  are  I 


me 


lurtmg 


Indeed,  Lsdaile  had  started  so  violently  at  the  question 
that  he  liad  entangled  the  necklace  in  his  wile's  curls  He 
•stooped  and  loosed  it  gently,  glad  of  the  diversion.  Hut 
Myra  pursued  the  subject  no  further.  She  ha,l  read  enough 
in  her  luisband's  face  to  know  tliat  it  was  distasteful  to 
nim,  and  her  desire  was  ever  to  please  him. 

Now,  let  not  a  husband  think  that  because  his  wife 
ceases  to  question  him  upon  a  subject,  her  curiosity  is 
therefore  satished.  It  is  not  to  be  doul)ted  but  that 
husbands  will  so  think  when  it  is  a  subject  upon  which 
they  do  not  desire  to  be  questioned.  Sir  Antony,  with 
all  his  knowledge  of  women,  deceived  himself  in  this 
matter,  and  as  he  drove  with  his  wife  to  Mrs  D.icre's  ball 
he  praised  the  Fates  (though  doubtless  his  polite  atten- 
lons  to  their  sex  had  deserved  some  reward)  for  havin- 
bestowed  upon  him  this  j.riceless  treasure  of  a  wife  so 
obedient  that  she  would  not  even  talk  on  a  subiect  which 
o.io  n^.t  uiu  liul  piease  ium. 
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But  his  wife  sat  by  liis  side  and  wondered  and  wondered, 
curious  now  not  only  as  to  the  attraction  of  "  White's,"  but 
also  as  to  why  iiu  did  not  wish  to  talk  of  it. 

Let  not  a  husband  dream  that  because  a  wife  ceases  to 
question  him  upon  a  subject  slie  will  also  cease  to  question 
all  the  world  upon  it. 

Fate  is  ever  ready  with  her  instruments.  Sir  Lionel 
Pilkerton  was  an  ever-ready-tonf,'ued  instrument  in  the 
hands  of  Fate.  Wlion  Sir  Antony  saw  his  wife,  in  her 
dainty  masque  and  domino,  led  away  by  this  iris-tinted 
chatterer,  he  little  dreameil  what  evil  resolutions  curiosity 
was  fi-rnienting  in  that  silk-lionded  liead. 

Sir  Lionel  was  of  an  ajje — or,  rather,  of  a  youth-  to  take 
keen  pleasure  in  administering  to  the  curiosity  of  a  pretty 
woman,  especially  when,  in  answering  her  questions,  he 
was  able  to  show  to  what  a  sportive  set  he  belonged,  and 
what  a  dashing  blade  he  liimsclf  was.  For  the  rest  he  was 
innocent  enough,  with  fond  aspirations  after  dandyism,  and 
a  whole-hearted  admiration  for  Antony  Esdaile— one  of  the 
most  noted  dandies  of  his  acquaintance. 

He  was  only  too  ready  to  enlarge  uprn  the  subject  of  the 
famous  ^amliling  club  of  his  set.  He  himself  counted  his 
membership  l)ut  by  weeks,  and  the  place  still  had  for  him 
nmch  of  that  mysterious  fascination  which  hovers  round 
unknown  but  imagined  wickedness. 

"  Kgad,  madame,  you  should  see  us !  Fortunes  change 
hands  every  night.  You  shouhl  see  the  wager-book ;  it 
would  'ilerest  you  moustnuisly.  Why,  t'other  night  I 
did  but  drop  my  handkerchief:  Harry  Ford  bet  me  £100 
ten  men  would  dio]i  theirs  within  the  hour.  And,  gad! 
he  won  it  too.  Ob!  he'll  wager  the  coat  off  his  ba' k. 
T'other  day  he  wagered  his  new  Malacca  he'd  sneeze  mere 
limes  in  an  hour  than  any  otlier  member  of  the  club.  But 
I'eter  Wildmore  jiut  pi  pper  in  his  snull-box,  and  handed  it 
to  Soames  ;  so  Harry  lost." 

He  chattered  on  conti;ntedly,  forgetting  to  whom  lie  was 
speaking,  conscious  oidy  of  iiiterested  ejaculations,  and  a 
pair  of  admiring  eyes  fixed  on  him  from  behind  a  velvet 
mask, 

"Cards?     Oh,  Lord,  yes!     Ecatte  is  the  game  just  now. 
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Thousands  cliange  hands  each  nii^lit.  But,  you  see,  fortune 
varies  '^o  often,  it  comes  tu  tlie  same  ihini,'  in  the  end. 
T'other  (lay  I  lost  £300  to  .Soiimes  in  the  afternoon  and 
won  it  back  from  Souihwark  in  the  evening.  It  takes  a 
loni,'  run  of  had  luck  to  i)ii'ak  a  fellow." 

Lady  Ksdaile  was  intensely  interested.  She  deemed  she 
was  spciiiu  life — learning  tiie  .secrets  of  that  niysteriou.s 
club  life,  which  was  a  .sealed  hook  to  her,  of  which  her 
liusliand  would  not  talk:  she  helicved  she  was  studying 
the  nature  of  that  inc  uiprehensible  creature — Man. 

"N(jw  tell  me,"  she  coaxed,  clasj)in;4  her  hands  under  her 
ciiin  with  childish  eai^'crness,  "  what  does  a  man  do — what 
does  he  say — when  he  is  ruined  ^ " 

Sir  Lionel  laughed  at  the  fennnine  question. 

'■'Oh,  Lord!  madame,  I  can't  ti'll  you.  Some  laugh  and 
some  swear." 

"  iJo  they  look  very  miserable?"  asked  tlie  girl  sym- 
jiathetically. 

'  Ah,  well,  some  do  look  a  bit  f^reen.  For  it  isn't  vastly 
])leasant,  you  see,  to  know  that  you  have  lost  every  penny 
you  have  in  the  world."  Sir  Lionel  sjioke  as  though  he 
had  exi)erienced  thi>.  many  times,  "  Hut,  to  my  way  of 
tlnnkin;i,  a  man  sliouldn't  play  unless  he  can  lose  money 
\vithf>ut  making  another  gentlenum  feel  uncomfortable. 
Now,  yfiu  know,  wlien  Tony  Esdaile  was  be;4gared  by 
Soanies  last  April,  not  a  soul  could  have  known  lie  was 
touched— not  l)y  his  manner,  you  know." 

Myra  started.  Tony  Esdaile,  did  you  say?  Was  he 
ruined  ?" 

"  Gad  !  yes,"  cried  Sir  Lionel,  witii  a  little  laugh  at  her 
innocence.  "You  w(juldn't  think  it  to  see  him  now,  would 
you  ?  r.ut  he  was  cleared  of  every  penny,  and  took  it  as 
calmly  as  if  he  were  playi.ig  for  paper.  Xow,  that's  how 
a  gentleman  slinuld  play  —  to  my  thinking,"  added  this 
entiiusiastic  admirer. 

"  Piur — but  are  you  sure?  Wiien  was  this?"  cried  the 
amazed   wife. 

"  Last  April,  the  tliird  Tuesday  o'  the  month,  I  remember 
the  day,  because  I  was  wearing  my  lavender  and  silver  for 
tiie  first  time,     bure  <     Gad !  yes.     South wark  told  me  he 
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was  in  as  deop  as  he  could  I.e.  He  liad  a  week  of  steady 
bad  luck,  and  lie  was  idayin-  with  Sjaines :  iiu  man  could 
stand  against  that  with  Soanies'  stakes." 

Myra  made  a  rapid  eoiiiparison  of  dates. 

"  JJut  what  did  he  do  !  "  she  urired. 

Sir  Lionel  laughed  admiringly. 

"  What  did  he  do  /  Kgad  !  you  can  trust  Ksdaile  to  know 
what  to  do.  One  man  wouhi  have  <:one  undt;r.  another 
blown  out  his  hivjis;  hut  not  Tony  Ksdaile.  Lord,  no! 
He  went  and  married." 

It  was  out  now,  the  secret  she  had  so  sedulously  liunte(h 
She  .sat,  cold  as  stone,  staring  at  her  wrecked  castle  m 
the  air,  while  Sir  Lionel  laughed  at  the  cleverness  of  his 
hero,  in  blissful  ignorance  of  what  he  had  said  and  to  whom 
he  had  said  it. 

'Capital  fellow,  Ksdaile,"  he  continued.  "Marries  a 
woman  with  a  fortune  three  weeks  after  he  had  lost  his 
own.  And,  (iad  1  you  know,  he's  such  a  good  fellow. 
I  bet  you  one  hundred  crowns  his  wife  will  never 
know  it." 

Tnat  roused  her.  In  a  sudden  rush  the  frost  of  misery 
turned  to  the  lire  of  anger,  of  injured  pride.  For  clearly 
the  world  looked  upon  her  ,ns  an  innocent,  a  simpleton, 
duped  by  her  husband.  Oh,  it  was  intolerable!  And  it 
was  true— true.  Such  a  siniph  ton  she  was— she  who  had 
fondly  dreamed  her  husl)and  had  .sought  her  for  love 
forgetting  the  hateful  gold  which  alone  had  enticed  him', 
and  which  she  in  her  innocence  had  cou'^idered  of  no 
account.  In  a  Hash  she  remembered  all  the  love  she  had 
showered  upon  him— the  caresses,  the  vows— confidently 
dreaming  the  love  was  returned.  How  he  mu.3t  have 
laughed  at  her,  this  man  — at  the  dupe,  his  wife'  Ay' 
how  all  the  worhl  must  have  laughed  at  her!  The  hot 
blood  surged  to  her  face  in  a  pas.-iion  of  shame. 

Ami  then  sudden,  unreasoning  terror  seized  her  lest 
Sir  Lionel  should  consider  what  he  had  done  The  feeling 
whirdi  prompts  all  acute  misery  to  hide  itself  from  every 
eye  prompted  her  to  s  ruggle  desperately  against  such  a 
chance.^  She  could  not  endure  that  he  should  discover  to 
whom  he  had  opokeu,  should  pity  her.     iiut  any  moment 
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liiT  liiisl);uiil  iiii^'lit  come   \\\i  luul  chiiiu  her,  ami  Sir  Li'inel 
would  rciiiciiii)i'r  her  ideiiiiiy. 

Willi  Wdiuan's  woiidert'iil  (|uiekiie.s.s  of  wit  slie  turned  her 
ci'iiiliaiiinii's  thouudits  into  aiKJther  eliannel,  her  intuition 
telliuL,'  her  what  sulijeet  woidd  hesL  till  his  mind. 

"  Vour  lavender  and  silver  coat  ?  "  she  said,  nuisini,dy,  and 
only  a  very  careful  ear  cnuld  have  noted  the  harshness  of 
the  tone.  "I  do  not  reiuemher  it.  Surely  yon  have  not 
Worn   it   iiften  ^ " 

'Only  twice,  niadanu',"  answered  Sir  Lionel  re(,'retfnlly. 
The  diversion  was  coniidete  :  his  thoutflits  had  llown  from 
•iainhliii^  to  that  second  most  expensive  occupation  which 
tilled  his  thonjflits.  "Only  twice.  The  second,  the  very 
second  time  I  wore  it,  madame,  Steward  called  for  me  in  his 
coach.  He  was  in  a  hurry,  and  I  forgot  my  cane.  My  fool  of 
a  man,  Jackson,  ran  alter  me  with  one  and  threw  it  into  the 
coach,  and  when  we  reached  the  Mall — would  yon  believe  it, 
madame  ? — I  fonnd  he  had  <,'iven  me  a  cane  with  a  crimson 
tassel.  Crimson  and  lavender !"  Sir  Lionel  shrngged  his 
shoulders,  a  world  of  despair  in  the  gesture.  "  What  could 
T  do,  madame  ?  Of  conrse  a  man  can't  walk  in  the  Mall 
without  a  cane.  Steward  was  in  sky-blue — no  better;  I 
could  not  take  his.  It  was  a  catastrophe;  I  shall  never 
for^^i't  it.  Lady  Winston  noted  it  at  once.  I  heard  her 
ask  Steward  what  was  the  matter  with  my  eye,  and  he 
tnld  her  I  was  dazzled  by  her  ladyship.  Clever,  I  thoni,dit 
that— nionstrous  clever.  And  ne.xt  day,  gad  :  would  you 
believe  it,  madame  ?  tliere  were  no  less 'than  three  men  in 
the  Mall  in  lavender  and  crimson, — counter-jumpers,  of 
course  — the  colours  likely  to  take  them.  But  you  will 
understand  I  couldn't  wear  the  coat  again.  And  only  the 
second  time  on  I  " 

Sir  Lionel  babbled  on  contentedly,  discussiuL;  that  most 
fas.inating  subject,  the  rivalling  of  the  lilies  of  the  field; 
and  Myra,  relieved  fioni  her  tirst  anxiety,  was  free  to  give 
her  whole  thoughts  to  the  monstrosities  of  her  husband's 
coniluct. 

The  more  she  considered  it,  the  more  did  her  anger 
increase.  Like  too  ninny  of  her  sex.  fij'dijio-  him  .Hofi.-'-ar-.*- 
in  one  virtue  with  which  she  had  decked  hin",  she  prompU'y 
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conoliidt'd  him  a  struii,i,'er  to  aii  virUie.  She  for^'ot  iiis 
genlh'iic'ss,  courU'sy,  kimlncss.  She  n-iiieiiibfred  oiik  that 
she  had  ^^ivcn  liim  youth,  hivc,  iinioeeiifc,  all  the  i)ure 
thoimhts  and  dreams  of  her  maidenhood,  aixi  he  had  taken 
all  and  uiv.Mi  ii(ithiii<:  in  return:  nay,  he  Jiad  not  even 
valued  lier  ;_'it'l,  only  tiie  S(jrdid  accompanimenL  of  her 
fortune.  He  seemed,  to  her  an,!,rry  jud,L,Miient,  a  monster  of 
villainy,  he  wlio  Imt  an  hour  sinee  had  tiecn  the  ideal  of  all 
her  dreams.  It  was  wretched,  uiihearahle,  to  feel  that  she 
was  bound  for  ever  to  such  a  one,  her  life  ruined  at  its 
commencement.  J'.ut  even  the  thought  of  future  mi.sery 
faded  in  the  present  stin-  to  her  pride.  Oh!  she  had 
queened  it  tinely  down  on  her  lauds  in  the  west;  never 
had  she  known  a  moment's  sli^dit;  she  had  l)een  all'  in  all. 
And  now:  wha;  was  she  1mi!  an  unvalued  appendage  to 
tins  man,  her  liusliand,  an  undesired  purse  hearing  the 
money  he  valued  so  highly,  tliat  he  liad  sold  his  liberty 
to  gain  it  ? 

At  that  thought  her  eyes  tlashed.  her  face  hardened.  At 
least  he  had  sacritieed  his  liberty,  at  least  she  was  his 
wife.  She  would  show  him  that  a  man  cannot  marry  with 
impunity,  tliat  a  wife  caunot  lie  IIuult  aside  like  an  empty 
purse  wjicn  her  hus!>and  has  iiad  his  use  of  her.  She  set 
her  teeth  and  raised  her  head  defiantly. 

Suddenly  he  appeand,  making  his  way  towards  her 
through  tlie  crowd.  For  a  moment  sh"  forgot  her  anyer- 
her  eyes  brightened,  her  lips  snnled  as  of  old  at  sigiit 
of  him  ;  slie  remembered  oidy  her  love.  Then  si;,'  hardened 
her  heart,  huggin-  her  grievance,  and  turned  to  meet  him 
with  defiance  in  her  eyes. 

"Our  conrh  is  here,"  Myra,"  he  said  softly.  "If  your 
ladyship  is  leady  we  will '' 

"Lud:  sir,  you  are  surely  crazy!"  she  crh^d,  with 
a  light  laugh.  "I  shall  not  leave  here  for  another 
hour  at  least.  1  must  be  at  the  supper  foi  the  un- 
masking.'' 

Esdaile  slared  at  her  in  amazenuuit.  Was  this  the  suli- 
missive  wife  with  wluun  he  had  ])arled  but  a  short  half- 
hour  since  ?  She  returmnl  Ins  glance  with  .a  hy.^.k  nf 
defiance. 
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"  I  liH'l  lunlcrst  110(1  you  were  willing  we  siiould  take  our 
leave  now,"  he  urj,'u(l. 

She  tossed  her  head  in  perfect  imitation  of  Lady  Darcy, 
his  pet  detestation. 

"  I  cannot  lie  responsible  for  your  imperfect  understand- 
ini„'.  Perhaps  I  have  chanued  my  mind.  Uut  I  shall  remain 
here  for  supper." 

Til  wrangle  with  his  wife  was  one  of  the  things  "we  do 
not  do,"  as  he  would  have  said — (piito  outside  his  code. 
The  leader  of  the  .Macaronis  could  not  so  soil  his  dignity. 

"  As  your  ladyship  wishes,"  he  said  politely.  "  Tlie  coach 
and  I  can  well  await  your  pleasure." 

lUit  tliough  his  words,  his  manner,  were  the  acme  of 
politeness,  his  eyes  were  angry.  It  was  too  much  that  she 
should  sulinut  to  him  in  private  when  he  could  urge  his 
way,  and  defy  lum  in  puVilic  when  she  knew  liim  helple.s.s. 
Could  a  man  never  hope  to  ))lumli  the  de])ths  of  woman's 
wiles  ? 

As  for  Lady  Ksdaile,  she  was  as  amaze<l  at  her  husband's 
submission  as  he  ;it  his  wife's  defiance.  S1k>  luid  as  yet  but 
little  comjireheiision  of  his  charact"r.  For  here  was  a  man 
who  would  wed  a  woman  fur  her  fnrtuiie  wiiiiout  a  qualm, 
but  would  rather  die  than  lie  betrayed  into  one  moment's 
lack  of  courtesy   to  any  woman. 

"  Lud  !  sir,  diin't  wait  for  me,"  she  cried  (piii/kly.  "  I 
doulit  not  I  shall  'ind  a  very  ready  escort.  Do  vou  go  to 
your  cards  and  wine.  Only,  I  couu.sel  y<ju,  be  prudent  in 
your  play.  In  Kngland  a  man  can  have  but  one  wife  at 
a  time." 

She  swept  past  him  with  an  ailected  laugh,  and  crossed 
to  join  Lady  l!etty  Acton. 

Sir  A.ntony  started  and  looked  after  her  with  dawning 

comprehension.      Had  she  then  divined,  had  she  been  t(dd, 

the  rea.son  of  his  marria'^e  ?     If  that  were  so,  her  little  act 

of  defiance  was  perhaj)s  natural — unpleasant,  but  natural, 

and  to  be  condoned.     A  trifle  of  i)atience,  and  doubtless  the 

storm  would  pass. 

Tv.fiUy  minutes  later  Lady  Esdaile  tired  of  the  dance, 

II-.,       I  111      ••••__  •      •  -  - 

a::-,:  :;l-:  vwuc;;  v. as  cuiUii.      .'^ir   Autoiiy   look   Lins  as  a  iirst 

sign  of  relenting.     Nevertheless  he  was  discreet ;  he  stood 
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asi(U;  suhiiiissivcly  wliilc  LdmI  Sciitoii  rloakcd  his  wife,  and 
he  foUovved  her  into  tiie  coach  with  tlic  air  of  one  who  feels 
he  has  justly  (it-served  punishment,  lint  once  safely  seated 
beside  lier  \u:  dicineil  it  wise  tn  enc/urai^'e  liis  wife's  for- 
givinj4  spirit  liy  some  little  show  of  forgiveness  on  his  part, 
an.l  taking'  her  liaiid,  he  raised  it  tenderly  to  his  lips  as  a 
pi'lud(i  to  further  gallantry. 

Myra   turned  ami  lonked  at  him  cddly. 

"Alas!  sir,"  she  said  slowly,  "you  already  possess  my 
l'ortun(! ;  this  poor  hand  ha<  notiiini,'  further  U)  bestow. 
May  it  not  then   be  s[»ared  further  insult?" 

He  relinciuished  her  hand  with  an  almost  imi)erceptihle 
shrug  of  his  shoulders.     The  storm,  then,  had  not  passed. 

"Do  you  tliink  I  have  (luite  deserved  that,  Myra  ?"  he 
asked  gravely. 

"  Deserved  :  '  she  answered,  in  the  same  calm  tones. 
"  If  we  talk  of  deserts,  sir,  1  tiiink  ycju  have  deserved 
to  he  hanged  at  Tyburn  like  the  comniMU  thief  yo'i  are." 

Esdaile  took  a  pinch  of  snuff  slowly,  and  settled  his 
rutlles.  It  was  evident  the  afl'air  was  more  serious  than 
lie  had  imagim'd.  Tiiis  was  no  sudden  blaze  of  indignation 
on  his  wife's  part,  Imt  a  (piiet,  contained  resentment,  far 
more  ditlicult  to  meet.  He  had  not  exi)ected  this,  and 
could  not  yet  understand  her  ground  for  such  a  feeling. 

He  was  genuinely  sorry  that  the  thing  had  occurred. 
He  had  hoi)ed— vainly,  he  felt,  in  such  a  world  of  tattlers — 
that  his  wife  might  ever  remain  ignorant  of  the  reason 
of  his  marriage.  He  had  found  her  illusions  very  sweet, 
her  firm  conviction  of  their  mutual  love  very  pleasant. 
He  had  been  a  fool  to  dream  the  former  state  of  thiuL'=' 
could  last,  aiul  yet  surely  he  could  scarcely  have  anticipated 
that  she  would  take  the  allliir  so  much  to  heart. 

Still  the  matter  must  be  faced,  and  faced  in  as  gentle- 
nuinly  a  fashion  as  he  had  ever  sought  to  meet  all  former 
blows  with  which  it  had  pleased  fortune  to  pester  him. 

"  It  would  appear  I  have  been  so  unfortunate  as  to  annoy 
your  ladyship."  he  said  calmly.  "  May  I  learn  with  what 
I  have  to  reproach  myself  ?  " 

"Do  vou.  then,  never  roTiroaph  vrn'r'^.o!?  witV:  V-.ovin.-r 
married  me  ? "  she  asked  in  a  low  voice. 
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T    rcj^rel    exticuu'ly,    iniiduim',   if    our   iiiarriaf^L'    jirove 


(li-^tiisit'fiil  to  you  ;  luit,  alas!   I  caiuiot  ri'|»r 


liar 


lUVSt 


'}■• 


If  f 


or 


ail  art  wliicli  lia.s  linni^'hl,  iiic  such  cniisuiuiuatti  lia|iiiiiit.'ss." 
I'll  yell  then  ili-iiy  that  yuu  luanitil  nic  fm-  luy  foriuut'  I  " 
liarjily,  cliatini;  uinlrr  his  iiuici  t^'iillantry. 

htly  ;    sucli    plain 


suo  a 


•k.-d 


chatiii 

Sif    Aiitnuy    liftfil    his    cyhrnws    s 
speaking  sctMutid  a  tritiu  uniiccessai y. 

"  It  wen;  HUivly  idle  to  deny  wliat  all  the  world  so 
vclieiuc'iitly  assorts,"  he   fenced,  cautiously. 

Then  Myra  Ksdaile  proved  iierself  true  dau;^diter  of  Eve, 
the  toinptn'ss.  Fur  she  knew  now — oh!  she  knew  well 
that  Sir  I^ionel's  story  was  true  ;  her  liu.sliand  had  indeed 
.soui^ht  her  fortune  ;  yet  she  laid  her  Iwo  iiunds  softly  on 
his  arm,  and  lifted  pleadin;,'  eyes  to  his  face. 

"All!  tidl  me,  truly,  'J'nny,"  siie  murmured,  softly, 
"when  you  sou;^hl  me  down  yonder  in  Worcesti  rshire, 
was  it  love  of  my  person  that  drew  you — or  desire  for 
my  wealth  {  ' 

Tor  a  moment  Sir  Antony  hesitated;  but  his  code  did 
not  permit  a  man  to  lie  to  his  wife— unnecessarily !  More- 
over, since  a  man's  motives  are  seldom  unmixed,  he  knew 
she  would  not  l-elieve  the  lie,  and  lie  was  not  one  to  be 
content  with  a  patched-up  peace  when  his  aim  was  clear 
victory. 

He  did  the  best  he  could  ;  he  took  her  hands  in  his  own, 
tenderly,  and  his  eyes  expressed  many  things  a  woman 
loves  to  read  there.      I5ut  lie  •^-.wa  her  the  full   truth. 

"  It  isn't  to  be  denied,  Myra,  that  when  I  sought  your 
hand  I  was  deucedly  in  need  of  money  ;  but  I  think  your 
mirror  might  sug-est  to  you,  child,  a  further  motive  for  my 
wooi'-g." 

Lady  Ksdaile  snatched  away  her  hands  and  turned  an 
angry  shoulder  to  him.  Had  he  lied  to  '>"r  she  would  have 
despised  him,  and  she  knew  it  ;  but  in  that  he  spake  the 
truth,  he  made  her  despise  herself — no  pleasant  matter  for 
a  woman  of  spirit.  She  had  yet  to  learn  that  it  is  better  a 
thousandfold  for  a  woman  to  despise  herself — ay,  to  the 
uttermost— than  to  be  tied  for  life  to  a  man  whom  she 
despises.  J-or  despising  herself  a  woman  may  take  heart 
and  reform  herself ;  but  who  shall  adventure  the  reform  of 
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H   Iiusl,an,l'     Tl,ut    i,s   a   task    litf.l    f„r    ,„„„.   l,„t  a  very 
perti'it  lover.  •' 

l!ut  Myra  knew  ,,iily  that  she  l,a,|  l,e,i,  ,lu|.e(l,  m-  l,a,l 
'1"I'<-'1  luTseh-still  iuore  ,l,si,ess,nu  liHUi^l.t.;  a.,.l  that 
'IS  man,  her  husl,a,„|.  w.miI,!  „,a  He  in  her  U,  save  l.er 
^  minutes  shame.  Theretnre  sl,e  lurne.l  lier  hack  aii.l 
answerc!!  aie.^rily  : 
.^^"Siieh  remarks  are  an  insuli,  sir;  the  time  for  oaUunlry 

"  In  my  liumhle  nj.inion,  madame,  the  time  h.r  iM,liieiio.s.s 
18  nvvrr  ,,,,sse,l.  Kut,  a.  you  svill  ;  my  nnly  desire  is  to 
pleasure  your  ladyship."  ' 

"  Vou  would  pleasure  m.,>  hesL  hy  never  speakin-  to  me 

HMlerhnulohau.l  her  into  the  hon>e  and  up  the  stairway 
t"  lier  huudoir.  Ifer  linu^rs  lav  stilliy  m  his.  He  looked 
ciowu  at  the  l.ny  hand,  ai  the  -hildish  tiuure,  at  the  youth- 
tul  laee,  set  hani  ami  .-ohl.  It  seemed  al.Mird  to  he  an^-rv 
with  sueh  a  child. -ahsnrd  to  take  her  in  any  way 
seriously.  ^        'V 

He  cau-ht  her  hands  in  his  and  l...,ke.l  down  et  her 
smilin;,'  whimsically.  '  ' 

"<-"(.me  child,  it  was  monstrous  sinful  of  me  to  marry 
you,  ami  I  eruve  your  pardon;  tliou-h  .hiuce  take  me  if  I 
can  he  sorry  1  did  it.  JJut  now-is  there  need  for  further 
disagreement  ^  When  all  is  said,  we  are  last  married-we 
cannot  undo  that.     Cannot  we  make  the  hest  of  it  ? " 

Myras  disnity  was  hurt  by  such  unwarrantable  pro- 
ceediUiTs.  bhe  withdrew  her  hands  from  his,  and  crossiu- 
to  a  mirror,  began  calmly  to  re-settle  her  c-irls 

"As  j-ou  say  sir,"  she  .Irawle.l.  "we  are  fast  married. 
And  doubtless  there  are  certain  advantages  connected  with 
my  position  as  La.ly  E.sdaile;  I  will  seek  them  out  and 
make  the  best  of  them-as  you  su;;gest.  For  the  rest,  I 
ask  0  your  courtesy  that  1  may  be  troubled  as  little  as 
possible  with  the  disadvantage  of  our  union." 

"  Which  disadvantage,  madame,  is ^  " 

"  Your.sell." 

A  gentleman  may  not  lose  his  temper  with  his  wife ;  but 
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wuincii  art!  inciisiniially  umlci.ialily  irrilaliii','  Sir  Aiiloiiy 
(THssfd  llic  rnoiii  ami  opciicil  ilu-  dour  of  lii.s  wifi-'s  ajtart- 
iiifiits,  (It'ciiiiiii,'  it  wiser  lliaL  ihc  interview  slioiild  end. 


\vi 


do  my  liest  to  Inrther  ymir  desires,  madame 


li 


aid  (iildly,  "ami  will  demand   in  return   luit  one  lioun — 
li.  fiilii'iil,  il  you  imt'er  it  :  it  you  mIiouIiI  ever  limi  vour.self 
y,,ii  will  —  m  surli   a   position  as   lo  reipiire 


as  (loll 


hlK 


IIh 


•I Aire  of  a  i^'entlemaii,  may  I  Iu'l;  you  to  rec(dleet  tliiiL 
yoii  are  married,  ami  thai   I    liave  the  honour  to  lie  vour 


hus 


hand  ;'      For  (lie  re>l,  I  think  the   house  should   he  larj,'e 
'UouLih  lo  ii-ld   us  hoth  ;  luil  if  my  presence  here  annoys 


you. 


ran  iloulilh'ss 


V^ 


tin 
dl 


it  aeeommoilation  t 


Isewl 


lere, 


that  I  -,! 


our  jjn-enee  wdl  not  annoy  me,  sir  ;  I  do  not  coaeei 


ve 


lai 


II  any  way  reu'ani  it. 


She  swept  him  a  low  curtsey  and  pas>ud  on  into  her 
room. 

Her  hushaiiil  looked  alter  her  and  smiled  ruefully.  It 
was  absurd  that  he,  of  all  men,  should  he  Honied  by  a 
woman,  liy  such  a  child.  Bui  this  woman  was  his  wife, 
which  L^avo  a  phi'^uey  ditlerent  asjiect  to  the  atlair.  For 
thou;,di  there  he  many  ways  of  maiiau'ini,'  women,  there  are 
many  thiuLis  a  man  cannot  do  to  his  wife. 

So  he  watched  her  depart  with  a  rmd'ul  smile  and  then 
swun<,'  oir  to  "While's."  And  there,  Fortune  beinj,'  in  an 
injuic  mood,  he  won  back  from  iMr  Soames  a  sum  lar|.re 
enou^di  to  have  paid  the  (hd.ts  which,  but  si.x  weeks  liefore, 
had  sent  him  tu  woo  the  wife  who  so  deeply  reseated  the 
Wooing. 


III. 


Lady  IJetty  Acton  was  a  charming  woman,  but  she  had 
oue  fault.  Her  admirers,  indeed,  averred  it  was  no  fault, 
rather  the  virtue  of  incense  human  sympathy;  her  enemies' 
—and,  alack !  they  were  many— said",  bluntly,  that  she  was 
a  misclnef'-niaker.  JJut  be  it  vice  or  virLue,  be  the  cause 
human  kindness  or  love  of  mischief,  the  result  was  the 
same— a  most  feminine  desire  to  interfere  in   her  neii^h- 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  child,  don't  you   interfere!"  Lord 
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Charles  Acton  would  exclaim  a  dozen  times  a-day,  when 
his  wife  wus  exj^laiuing  lu  him  tlie  details  of  whatever 
domestic  com])li(  ation  was  at  the  moment  exciting  her 
interest;  and  Lady  Detty  would  listen  demuiely  lo  his 
lectures  on  the  necessity  of  leaving  folk  to  manage  tlieir 
own  ah'airs,  and  would  agree  heartily  as  to  the  wisdom  of 
his  remarks,  yet  the  very  next  day,  sure  as  fate,  away  she 
would  go  and  plunge,  not  a  finger  only,  but  both  hands, 
deep  into  the  re-niaking  of  her  neighbours'  pies.  Lord 
Charles  would  tear  his  hair  in  des]ieration,  but,  after  all, 
what  else  could  he  expect  <' — his  wife  was  a  woman. 

From  the  first  Lady  Betty  had  taken  an  interest  in  Sir 
Antony  Ksdaile's  wife.  Her  youth,  and  a  certain  quaint, 
cliildisii  dignity,  had  attracted  tl.  ;  versatiL  lady;  more- 
over, she  knew  many  tilings  concemin-  Sir  Antony  which 
were  hidden  from  his  wife,  and  the  union  cf  the  couple 
amused  her.  I5ut  as  long  as  Sir  Antony  and  Lady  Esdaile 
continued  tlieir  honeyni')on  ..etfy's  interest  was  passive, 
coniined  to  a  general  supervision  of  ^ryra's  friends,  and  an 
occasional  judicious  enliglitenment  as  to  tlieir  chavacter. 

Rut  when  the  honeymoon  ended  abruptly,  when  Sir 
Antony  returned  to  his  bachelor  habits,  spent  his  evenings 
at  "  White's,"  his  mornings  in  attendance  n]ion  such  women 
as  Lady  Darcy  and  Mrs  Clarke,  while  Lady  Esdaile  threw 
herself  ever  n«ore  and  more  feverishly  into  all  the  folbes 
and  extravagances  of  the  town  ;  when,  moreover,  it  was 
clear  to  such  an  astute  observer  as  Ladv  Betty  that  neither 
husband  nor  wife  was  happier  for  Lhe"  change,— this  self- 
constituted  Fate  deemed  it  time  to  interfere. 

To  Soho  Square,  then,  went  Lady  Betty,  t'>.'  spirit  of 
Fate  strong  upon  her.  Lady  Plsdaile  welcomed  iier  gladly, 
but  Betty  wasted  small  time  on  social  amenities. 

She  seated  herself  at  once,  in  a  commanding  position 
before  Iht  fri.nd's  mirror,  and  providing  lierself  with  a  box 
of  trinkets  with  which  to  occupy  the  outlying  portions  of 
her  mind,  prepared  to  break  the  ice.  Betty  always  pre- 
ferred to  perlorm  this  delicate  operation  with  a  "sledge- 
hammer. 

"Any  vvoman  who  has  a  pleasant  husband  and  isn't 
happy  with  him  is  u  fool,"  bho  auuouuced  sternly. 
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Lady  E^^daile  was  bendiiif,'  over  a  pile  of  brocades  at  the 
far  side  of  the  room.  She  apran<,'  U,  her  feet  and  faced 
Betty,  with  criiiisou  clueks  and   IhisliiiiLj  eyes. 

'■  Er — Louisa  Sayer,  for  example,"  said  liecty  hurriedly, 
takini^f  refui,'e  in  a  base  subterfufje. 

Myra  Hushed  and  nodded  Lfravely,  as  though  she  clearly 
understood   tlie   previous   remark   could    apj)ly   to   no    one 

else. 


Lady   Betty  recalleil   her  fleetint,'  courage:  who  was  she 


til  tear  a  woman's  tlashiii''  evi 


Aijain  clie  sledge-hammer 


descended. 

"Any  woman  wlio  has  any  sort  of  a  husband  and  does 
not  make  the  liest  of  him  is  a  fool." 

Xn  answer.  I'.i'tty  looked  out  of  tlie  corner  of  her  eyes 
at  ber  companion;  but  here  were  no  more  eye-flashings, 
—  Luly  Hsdaile's  head   was  bent  low  over  the  brocade. 

There  was  a  moment's  .  ilence.  Betty  was  a  trifle  non- 
plussed. It  is  so  inconvenient  carrying  on  a  ccmversation 
wlicn  the  convcrsee  will  not  even  show  lier  face. 

Sudd(Mily  from  the  far  side  ot  the  room  came  a  lo\v',  but 
audilile,  sniir. 

r.etty  turned  and  smiled  trinmpliantly  at  her  reflection 
in  the  mirror. 

"Any  woman,"  she  said  emphatically,  "who  cries  over 
any  Jmsband  is  a  monstrous  fo(jl,  especially  if  she  have  any 
jn-etension  to  uood  looks." 

Myra  rose  and  crossed  slowly  to  her  side. 

"Betty,"  she  said  woefully,  "do  you  know — that  man — 
my  husband— has  dared  to  marry  me  for  mv  fortune." 

"Tut:  the  wretch:"  said  Betty  calmly,  trying  the  effect 
ul  a  u'arnet  chain  on  her  white  neck. 

"You  aren't  very  sympatlietic,  lietty,"  said  Myra,  eyeing 
iier  doubtfully.  J     '    J       » 

"  Well,  my  dear,  a  man  must  have  some  reasvin  for  nuirry- 
mg  you,"  argued  Betty.  "Only  a  fool  marries  a  woman 
without  any  reason." 

"Then  I  jirefer  fools,"  said  Myra  softly. 

"Thank  your  stars  you  live^uuong  them,"  said  Betty 
sharply. 

"  Ijetty,  why  did  Lord  Charles  marry  you  ?  "  questioned 
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Myra.  with  a  view  to  r'lnTyiiii,'  tlie  war  into  tlie  enemy's 
country. 

Betty  (jlancod  at  her  rellection  ia  the  ^lass,  as  tliough 
slie  coiisidereil  the  reason  was  writ  fair  on  iier  eounleiiance. 
iJui  she  renieiulien.'J  tha;  sh(!  wa.s  lalkiii;,^  witli  a  woman, 
so  she  refrained  from  ,L;iving  such  an  ex[»kuiatiou  of  the 
matter. 

"Ciiarh's  marrii'd  me  to  reform  liim,"  slie  said,  with  a 
little  smile  ni  reminiscence;  "it  lias  acted  monstrous  well. 
He  is  so  husy  looking  after  me  liial  he  has  no  time  to  get 
into  mischief  him-ejf." 

Myra  sigiied  deeply. 

"  I  had  rather  have  starved  than  have  heen  wed  i'or  my 
fortune,"  she  said  dolefullv. 

"  ilow  do  yoii  know  it  was  for  your  fortune?"  asked 
Betty,  ihonLih   she   herself  had   ni;ver  doubted  the   fact. 

"  He  told  nie  so  himself." 

Belty  li'Muu'e(l  rnuml  in  her  chair  and  faced  the  speakt'-, 
wild  wiih  exciieinenr..  "Told  you  iiim-elf  ?  "  siie  cried 
ea^'crly.  Vor  a  man  who  would  t/U  a  woman  that,  must 
either  lie  a  liiu'"  or  soiin'thiui  (|iuie  inexplicable,  and  Lady 
Betiy  had  I'l'asoiis  for  knowii:g  that  .Vntony  Esdaile  was 
not    the   foniur. 

"(_)ii!  how  va-l,ly  iuleie-img,"  she  mu.'iiiured  raptur- 
ously. 

'■  Interesting!"  cried  .M\r,i  reproachfully;  "  it  is  horrible, 
horrible  :  " 

"  My  dear,"  said  Betty  soleiunly,  '  you  have  no  sen.se  of 
— of  anythiiiLT  that  \ii\\  should  have." 

"Bui  what  Would  von  do  if  yoii  were  in  my  ])lace  ? " 
(jue-i  lolled   .Myra  meekl\-,  crushed   lieiieatli    Betty's  scorn. 

"Do!  Tbere  are  oiilv  two  allernalives  —  and  weep- 
ing isn't  one  of  llieui.  \'ou  le.ust  either  torgive  the 
wielcli " 

"ThiU  1  will  not,"  and  Lady  Lsdaile  set  her  mouth 
obstinately. 

"Or  punish  him."  continued  Betty  calmly. 
"But    that   is    jusL   what    1   cannol    do,"  cried  ]\Iyra  im- 
patiently.     "1   have   tried:    I   liaveii't   spoken   to   him   fur 
tluve  weeks." 
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"Oil !  tluus  he  want  you  to  speiik  to  iiim  \  "  asked  Betty 
ealiiily,  '.•xaiuiiiiiii;  iior  beiiiiged  liii!,'ers. 
-^  "No^iin,   1   don't  suppose  iie  dues,"  biiid  .Myra  doul-t- 

fully,  and  Iier  thou^dits  wandered  synipatlieticalJy  to  Job. 

"Then  hy  be  silent?  A  woman  should  never  be  too 
hard  o-  ..erself.  It'  I  were  you  I  should  talk  to  him  all 
day  lon<,'." 

"  He  would  answer  me  with  ^Gallantries  and  then  away 
I"  ■  ^\  iiite's.'  Uh,  Betty  \  how  can  a  woman  punish  a  man 
like  that?" 

"Xeiiher  you  nor  I,  Myia,  has  tlie  very  least  idea  yet 
wliat  kind  of  a  man  lie  really  is,'  said  Betty  solemnly. 
"  Jjut  be  sure  of  this:  no  woman  can  hurt  a  man  until  she 
has  made  !iim  in  love  wif-h  her.  [Men  are  too  obtuse. 
And  it  is  v;.stly  tedious  annoyin«,'  a  man  who  does  not  even 
notice  it.  .Make  the  man  in  love  with  you — then  you  can 
do  what  you  will  with  him." 

Myra  saw  clearly  the  wisdom  ot  this.  BuL  still  her  brow 
{Mickered. 

"  r.ut,  Betty,"  she  uri^ed,  "it  I— if  I  am— er— nice  to  him, 
he  will  think  1  have  forgiven  him." 

"Tliere  are  more  ways  than  one  of  making  a  man  in  love 
wall  you,"  said  Betty  mysteriously.  "Besides,  a  woman 
'an  always  deny  with  her  eyes  what  she  says  with  her  lips. 
But  1.  ■  careful,  child,  or  as  like  as  not  you  will  hdl  :ii  love 
\\i  li  ihe  man  yourself.  Other  women  have  done  so  before 
now.  He  has  a  certain  way — be  careful." 
-Myra  waved  away  the  suggestinn  with  scorn. 
"At  least,"  she  said  triumphantly,  "1  a!n  spending  as 
mucli  of  my  fortune  as  1  can  mysrlf.  My  mas(iuerade  sliall 
be  the  finest  of  the  season,  Betty." 

Lady  I'etty  took  her  leave  and  returned  home  ii;  triumph. 
Sli.,'  felt  she  'ri<l  done  a  good  morning's  work  ;  tor  surely 
any  wmna:.  •  ..letty  as  Myra  Esdaile  could  make  a  man 
(not  itlicj  .■  engaged)  in  love  with  her,  if  she  but  set  her 
I'iiiid  !■!  the  matter.  And  is  it  not  tlie  surest  way  to  make 
a  Wdiuiui  fall  in  love  with  a  man,  to  w-.m  her  j^L^ainst  him, 
especially  if  the  warning  be  sj.iecd  with  a  '  t  of  other 
wunieii  {  Lady  l'„aty  contemplated  her  own  'leverness 
with  au'azemenl. 
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And  yet  slio  whs  anxious.  It  was  clear  Sir  Antony  was 
lui  lujciinunon  man,  cleverer  than  most.  And  wlien  a  man 
attempts  to  be  clever  in  such  an  aflair  as  this,  Betty  knew 
tliat  tlie  results  are  usually  disastrous.  It  would  be  so  like 
a  man  to  spoil  all  her  work  by  ne<rlectiiig  liis  wife.  For 
neglect  is  a  thin-,'  no  woman  can  for^riv,.';  and  how  can  a 
man,  neglecting  liis  wife,  he  made  to  fall  in  love  with  her? 

Lady  ]!etty  sighed  again  over  man's  obtuseness.  She 
would  gladly  have  attacked  Sir  Antony  himself,  as  she  had 
attacked  his  wife,  only— men  are  so  strangely  pnijudiced 
against  woman's  interference. 

No;  here  was  a  case  in  which  she  must  have  a  man's 
help.  Slie  donned  her  prettiest  gown,  coaxed  iier  husband 
for  half  an  hour,  and— asked  Loid  Wildmore  to  dine. 

Here  the  veil  falls.  We  can  follow  her  ladvsJiip  no 
further  in  her  intrigues.  Was  it  indeed  she  who"  insjnred 
the  celebrated  wager  ?  Was  it  alone  for  the  sake  of  one 
couple  that  society  was  thrown  into  sucli  a  pother  of  wooing 
tlirough  the  early  days  of  July  ?  Who  can  know  th-  truth  1 
All  we  can  assert  with  certainty  is  tha.  a  week  after  Lady 
Betty's  interview  with  .Alyra  Esdaile,  Lord  Wildmore  laid 
his  wager  at  "  White's,"  and,  incited  thereto  by  Lord  Charles 
Acton,  Sir  Antony  Esdaile  took  up  the  bet  and  stood 
pledge.!  to  win  his  wife's  favour  ere  three  weeks  be  passed. 
Who  will  deny  that  Lady  Betty  Acton  was  a  wonderful 
woman  i 

IV. 

Myra  Esdaile,  though  she  would  scarce  have  acknow- 
ledged the  fact,  was  mightily  comforted  by  Lady  Betty 
Acton's  advice,  and  at  once  laid  her  plans  for  that  most 
fascinating  of  games,  the  ensnaring  of  man's  affections 
Young  though  she  was,  she  knew  well  that  ilie  surest  way 
to  excite  a  man's  interest  is  to  appeal  to  his  h.dp ;  so  recall- 
ing her  husband's  side  of  their  bargain,  she  ensnared  him 
by  his  own  commands. 

Sir  Antony  was  surprised  the  following  evening  by  re- 
ceiving a  message  from  his  wife,  desiring  to  speak  w'ith  him. 
He  waited  upon  her  in  her  boudoir,  and  noted  at  once  that 
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her  face  wore  neither  the  look  of  cold  hatred  nor  of  haughty 
iibstraclion  with  which  siie  had  of  late  been  wont  to  mask 
her  features  in  iiis  presence.  tSlie  met  him  with  an  air  of 
business. 

"  1  have  sent  for  you,  sir,"  she  said  frankly,  "because  I 
require  your  services.  You  see,  I  fultil  my  side  of  our 
liarj,'ain." 

"  My  services  are  ever  at  your  disposal,  madame.  I  trust 
you  are  satisfied  with  my  fullilment  of — er — your  desires." 

"  Perfectly,"  answered  Myra  cahnly.  "  Were  it  not  for 
uiy  rin-,'  and  my  title  I  should  scarce  know  I  was  married." 

"A  matter  iloubiless  for  fervent  thanksgiving,"  answered 
liiT  husl)and  with  becoming  gravity. 

He  surveyed  his  wife  with  satisfaction.  She  was  attired 
to  perfection,  being  a  woman  born  with  an  absolute  und;;r- 
standing  of  tlie  art  and  inlluence  of  dress.  Who  can  say 
what  hours  Jiad  been  devoted  to  the  designing  of  her 
cnstume  ?  Seeing  her  tlius  in  friendly  mood  after  the 
weeks  of  estrangement,  he  was  struck  ariew  with  a  pltasur- 
al'le  pride  in  her  beauty,  and  witli  a  certain  tender  a:uuse- 
iiieiit  at  her  absurd  youth ftdness. 

He  drew  up  a  chair  and  satisfied  his  taste  with  a  slow, 
(ritical  examination  of  her  toilet.  Her  eyes  danced  with 
tiiunij  ,  as  she  read  the  admiration  in  his  eyes. 

'•  In  what  can  my  poor  services  pleasure  you,  madame  ?  " 
he  asked. 

"  In  three  ways.     First — I  am  buying  a  horse  from  Lord 

Sraton." 

Ksdaile  laughed.  "You  are  right,  madame,— that  is  a 
'iiiestion  upon  which  I  should  at  least  be  able  to  assist  you. 
What  manner  of  a  spavined  screw  is  Seaton  ofleiing  for 
your  editication  ? " 

•Myra  pouted  indignantly. 

'■  1  know  a  vast  deal  about  horses,"  she  said,  "and  this  is 
a  iiMustrous  pretty  animal,  a  blue  roan.  Much  the  colour 
<)t  tliat  coat  you  wore  last  Tuesday  se'nnight." 

"I  am  gratified  by  the  comparison,"  iie  laughed,  "hut 
thongli  tlie  coat  makes  the  man  there  are  other  considera- 
tions in  dealing  with  horseflesh.  That  colour  often  means 
temper." 
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"Ah-1.  :  with  the  ...curt  ..f  th.'  owner,  ,h.,il,th.ss "  he 
f'<>wne.l  sh.htly  "V,,,,,-  l.Hlvshi,.  a^.^ars  to  I,ave  ^o  e 
soin..  step,  towards  jMirchaM'."  t>L  „one 

udV     ,       'r'."'"  '/"^'  '.'"'••"'^  ■•'"""  '■"""^■'^^  ^'""1  f<'^-'l' 
iour  hel'";  -'  '"■''"  '   ""■'  ""^  '""lt''>ta'i.l ;  so  1  ask 

"I   will   see  the  ani.nal   in  the  nmrnin.^.      If  'teeth  and 

«'f  "H, .or  two  more  horses  l,k,.|v  to  suit  von" 
"  Ah  :  tell  me." 

In  a  tew  minutes  Sir  Antony  was  surprise,!  to  find  him- 
c.eit  lannche.1  into  a  diseussion  of  h>s  favourite  topic,  horse- 
ii-  li.  And  w,.h  no  uninterested  eon.panion  ;  for  cUvspite 
>e.   deelared   ,,noranee  of  the   matter   .Mvra  was  eoun  ry- 

Wn   and  who  si.add   km.w  a  ^ood  hurse  when  she  saw^t 
if  >iottliedan.J,terofohl,|,,|,„  HornvoJd  ' 

''lliere  IS  another  matter  upon  uhi'eh    I    would  ask   your 
"dp,    she  sa,d  at  hmm  h  wh.n  the  conversation  waned,  and 
-noted   that  she  spoke  wuh  a  certain  a,r  of  en.harrass- 
H  It.        [  am  d.niu-  with   Lord  Seatoti  to-morrow  at  the 
ti'-atu.LT  cotlee-house,  to  discuss  the  purchase.      I    would  he 
ol'l..-i  .f  you  would  n.ake  a  third -a't-ev-our  tueetin'- 
h-oJ^edsSr''"'"'^^  H-  votce  was  grave,  and  he 

"  I  siiall  i)e—er— grateful  for  voiir  csoorL  " 
"  Be  assured  I  shall  not  fail  yon  " 

hu^Siy!";;.!!:!^'''^-''"^-^'''''^^'''''''    '-.-^''ecried 

conidei:::::'"' '" "'"'  ""•  ^^^'^^^  «^='^-^'>'  ^-  ^-^--^ 

,'"Tis  too  absurd:     But   1   have  promised  to  play  eeart.< 

lllr^v  '"lY''"  '":"""''^'^^-  '^■'•'-^  i'^^ve  no  notion  of  the 
game  i     Would  you  instruct  n  .  ?  " 


.-*«^^^ 
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.\L,'aiu  he  smilt'il  al  the  citiin  i()i(lliii(."^s  of  the  roniu'st  • 
hilt  lie  n«st'iite(l  with  ready  cnodwill. 

"  I  will  do  my  hest  to  explain  what  experienee  alone  can 
tcaih  :  hut  it's  a  science  I  wouldn't  advise  y(;iir  hidysliip  to 
study  too  closelv." 

"\o!  from  all  \  hear  it  is  the  cause  of  much  misery," 
she  answered,  and  ^daiu'ed  at  him  h  ill'-detiaiu  ly. 

So  the  cards  were  hrou.^dit,  and  they  sat  down  to  play. 
SIt  was  not  an  apt  Jiupil,  thoii;,di  her  master  was  one  of 
ih''  iiiiisi  .skilled  jdayers  of  the  day:  she  had  no  love  for 
till'  cards.  Still  tliey  played  :  and  slu-  pm  kered  her  hrows 
prettily  over  his  instructions,  and  made  merry  over  her 
iiii<tak(>^,  and  her  eyes  sought  his  mischievously,  and  their 
hiiiid-^  met  in  passing'  the  cards.  And  he  eiijoyrd  himself 
iiii'_'cly,  as  every  man  enjoys  leaehini,'  a  lieautifiil  wcnian. 
M  iicover,  lu  appreciated  the  -aine  she  was  playiuLT,  and 
:idiiiire(l  her  skill.  Her  every  touch  was  a  caress,  fier  every 
-cvtuie  alluring' ;  liut  every  touch  and  everv  gesture  were 
'l'iiic(l  next  moment  hy  the  frank  companionship  of  lier 
.u'lance.     Instinct  has  endowed  women   very  ;,'enerously  in 

some  ni;ilters. 

Ilui  as  the  eviMiiuL;  pa«^ed  her  i^aicty  died  away;  she 
-lew  <piiet,  languid.  Siie  even  sighed  twice,  half-uneon- 
■ciou-  siiihs,  fiauulit  with  memories.  Suddenly  she  lifted 
her  eyes  to  his  f,.r  a  hriif  moment:  they  were  dark  witli 
lews,  iiill  of  heljdess  misery. 

Tiie  lonelnies<,  the  lonL'iii",'  thev  revealed  went  straight 
1"  Ins  heart.  He  diopped  his  cards,  leant  forward,  and  put 
hi-  iiaiids,  palm  upwanls,  on  the  tai)le  hefore  her. 

■  .Myra,"  he  said  coaxingly.  Would  she  i.ot  lay  her 
iniiuls  in   his,  surrender,   and   lie  at   jieace  ? 

Lady  E<daile  slowly  counted  a  pile  of  silver  into  the 
iiptiinieil   palm. 

•'.Mi:  your  winninLis,  sir,"  she  drawled.  "  Btdieve  me,  I 
iiatl  not  forgotten  them.  1  know  well  liow — er — eager  you 
••'I'c  with  regard  to  such  matters." 

I"!'  a  moment  Sir  Antony  was  strongly  tenqited  to  throw 
lli^- ninney  at  his  wife;  hut  he  restrained  hiniseh',  an('.  in 
ii  luuiiient  lu  laughed,— laugiied  at  the  calm  impudence  of 
this  child  who  daretl  to  ilout  him  tiiua. 
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K(ir  till'  sliailow  of  a  -^I'duid  a  ■^milr  'jI'mhh'iI  in  Iht  la<ly- 
ship's  (•\r>,  ami  \\i'V  \'\]i^  isvilciinl.  ThiMi  .-111-  insr,  liiaukod 
liiiii  ;^M'avi'ly  ti.|  hd-  Icsuu,  and  ciutst'yiii.u'  witli  iiiiicli  ilij,'- 
iiily,  (lisiiiissi  (1  liiiii. 

Thai  cvviiiiiu  >^!!'  An!"!!)-  K-dail.'  iliil  ikiI  x'ck  llic  sola- 
liiiu  (if  ihf  (  laiiifMcK  ("luii:  ill'  sal  al  iKiiin',  ami  willi  the 
assistance  nf  nmcli  inliai'i'u  imz/li-d  .nit  yit  amiilicr  cliaptiT 
in  iiis  Siinly  nf  Man'-  il.-IjMiiatc. 

Till'  fiilliiwiiii  (lay  Myra  Iv-iiaili'  .ilianilniifil  Iht  finiital 
attack  and  o]..  in'd  n  ii"\v  plan  of  cauiiiai^ii,  icsoKcd  {t>  try 
all  nicasuivs  lo  -\ilidiiL'  tlic  f.irtic-s.  if  a  man  will  not 
siiiTciiilcr  u<  lii'ljik-s-ness,  a  rival  may  iiis]jin'  him,  sho 
opinud. 

Slu!  had  mil  tar  to  seek  f(ir  ■•ucli  a  nval.  I.-ird  Scatun, 
that  dcvdtci'  iii  ili'liiitanti's,  ihit,  ]icrvci  tcr  nf  voutii  ami 
inmic'cuijc,  had  lunt;  marked  Iht  as  lii  nhject  fur  ids  t;al- 
lanlries,  and  liad  taken  ready  advaniaLje  nf  Sir  Antnny's 
nc'-liect.  iWil.  ihnii-h  \villi,.'_;  eiiMiijli  to  play  the  ])ait  of 
consoler  to  ai;  unhappy  wife,  Lord  ."^eaioii  was  hv  no  means 
minded  lo  art  as  decoy  to  another's  ipiairy.  \Vhen  a  note 
from  hei  lady-hip  ini.iriiied  liim  tliat  her  Imshand  would 
be  of  the  party  at  dinner  tlia;  afternoon  lie  niiessed  cleaily 
tlu'  part  she  intended  he  should  iierform,  and  taking  the 
^'anie  into  his  own  hands  he  invited  his  sister,  I.adv  SyhiiJa 
Seaton,  to  make  a  fouriii  at  his  dinner,  and  l)\-  thiS  simple 
nian(L'uvre  completely  upset  the  plans  of  the  unwary  hunt- 
ress. For  tiie  ni'W  lactii's  Myra  I'-sdaile  had  chosen  to 
adopt  are  those  known  to  tlie  feminine  worM  as  the  art  of 
Jiiijue,  She  had  pics-ed  he.  ln;shaiid  into  the  company  that 
she  niiudit  di-play  her  charins  to  him  llirou^h  the  medium  of 
anotlier  man's  eyes,  hivish  lier  .smiles  upon  the  decoy  wilh 
an  occasional  encoura'^iiiLr  jj;l,ince  at  .he  (pi  irry,  and  prove 
to  the  latter  that  others  at  least  find  ]ileasure  in  the  en- 
.snarinj,'  pastures  lie  scorns,  IJul  of  what  avail  her  plans, 
when  the  eveiiiiiL;  throuLih  the  said  hiishand  wiis  hinL^uished 
at  hy  Syhilla  Sealon  in  ilie  front  of  the  balcony,  and  ahe 
left  victim  to  the  unwelcome  ^allai  ries  of  Lord  Seaton 
at  the  back  ? — i^allaiitries  so  .sk.lful,  that  her  y(uithful 
inexi)erience  could  by  no  means  resist.  She  was  indeed 
out-geueruUed,  and    I'ercy    Seaton    had    an  easy  game  to 
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]il;iv,  fur  Myrii.  liliml.tl  )iy  ;t  very  sum-  lii  nf  tciiii>fi'  Ml  the 
i.ii'Mic  lit  her  schciiic,  tullnwfl  liis  miiil.mct',  t'Xclnui^iiiy 
-111...'    li'i   siuilf,    favour   fur  riitrciilv,  witli  i^vor  .1  lU'tiant 


•.•l.iiicf  at  lirr  Im^baiKl 


nwfil  fuurloDiislv  (ivor 


S\  liill.i  Well  \v,i^  it  fnr  li.T  <\[>'  yit«('«('i\  a  liii^^haiid  with 
I'Vcs  iMT  (itlii-r  lualli'ts  iicsitifs  iiri-  iaiiyiiil)  ••<  tciiiiiT  .smiles. 

>(>  llic  evt'iiiiiL,'  passed,  ''iily  svIhh  slie  rrt\irii((l  home 
dill  Myra  ri'nii'iulM'r,  sonn'whal  late  in  tin'  day,  lin'  use 
nrlaiii  iiirii  had  nia(h'  of  faxuur-;  as  cartdessly  hf^towcd 
a-  thai  which  >hi'  iiad  yiidih'd  in  l.drd  Scatoii,  and  n'UU'm- 
licrinu  this  she  kiU'W  a  stKhlcii  fear  for  tiie  safely  of  her 
'_;(»o(l  iiaiiie. 

Ilnl  Sir  Antony  Ksdade.  liavin^'  eyes  to  see,  wluMi  he 
Ih'nl  eseorti'd  honif  Ids  sih'iit  wile  >oni,dil  out  Id--  iale  liost 
.md  iiorc  idni  oil  |o  ,~u|i]h'i.  For  iie  lii'tho\inht  himself 
that  tiiouL,di  a  woman  may  l»'  fought  (,ver,  her  1,'ihhI  name 
will  he  little  increased  therehy,  and  herein  lu;  showed  him- 
-clt  wise:  any  swasldaiekh-r  can  li;^ht  for  his  wife,— it 
I'ljuirrs  a   man  to  defi.'nd   her  honour. 

Ther-torc  he  warmed  iiis  Liurst's  iu/art  with  wine,  and 
eheered  him  with  stoiics  of  ^ood  comradeshi[i,  before  lie 
hroaehed   the   matter  in   liand. 

"I  think,  SeatcMi,"  he  (ira\\  led  easually,  when  the  even- 
in;^  was  far  spent,  "you  hax'e  a  portrait  of  my  wife  with  a 
lock  of  her  hair  which  —  er  —  dmilitless  you  are  waiting 
o]ipcirtunity  to  return  to  her.  As  I  siiall  see  her — hefore 
you  again  have  liial  honour — let  mc  save  you  the  trouhle." 

He  dul  nol  look  at  his  guest;  with  one  hand  he  re-filled 
liis  glass,  ihe  other  liand  he  held  out  for  the  miniature. 
There  was  a  pause  ;  then  Lord  yeatoii  i)ut  the  tavour  he 
had  Won  that  night  into  the  out.stretched  hand,  knowing 
Well  that  with  that  he  tacitly  relin(iuislied  whatever  else 
that  evening  luid  brought  iiim. 

He  had  no  personal  objeetion  to  tighling  his  host,  or 
any  other  man  ;  hut  having  eaten  a  good  supper,  drunk 
good  wine,  and  seld  an  expensive  horse,  it  seemed  hardly 
Worth  the  tnjuble  to  tight  for  any  woman's  favour.  The 
allair  was  so  vastly  unimportant. 


JJuring  the  next  twehe  hours,  by  dint  of  brooding  alone 
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m^ 


■  -•>    ln-fv..„t.s  .„   ,1,..  ,„,st  ,.v,.n,n,',   Mvrn   w-.rko.i  lnT...lf 
'iM.i.nana.nnyol  .sl,,,Mu.  ;u.,|   f.-ar  .hnut  a  .natfr  wlnrl, 

..  IIK.IV    ,.XpM„...,.nl    ,.y..S,    wn„l,i    ,1„„I,(1..SS    |,;,v,.    iiUUnuJ 

;,V"""''","""','    '",   ' ""'''■^"■'-     •"''   •'"'"'    ll''rnvoI,l 

I'.hUnvc.,,  Ins  .l,n,,.l,trr  .nu,'!,  nl,l.t;,>l,i„n...l  t,.;,rl,i...r  V..,,- 
'•'■rmn^  a  wumku.s  l„^al,^,-,i,;u  vnn,..  >o.n..ul,:,i  ovi-r- 
'""Ki'.l    in    tlicsc   iikmIcm,    ihys 

H.Mirst  i„,,u>!M.  was  tn  ;;u  to  I.unl  S.at,,,,  :nu\  "...xplair. 
"nn^s    ;   lM,t    tnr,„nat..|y  si,,  h:,,!    ,.„,  ,_,„.at    hnn„r  „'  ,l" 

•'W.T.     SI,..  U„„„l„  .,f  „.vn„  fn   |.,|v  ,,.„v  ,„  ..,„..f.„;^ 

h.ul  at  tinH's  1-    fall  cnn.vrnin,  il„.  fn„l.  v^l„.  ,,,,.,,,1  l.,r,v 
■'"';"';     ^  '"■  ''""'■"■''    ^vl,..,l„.r    i;,.„v    u-„„|,l    hav,.    „n„h 
r;;'''^^'"'''''^';'^^-    /"'••*<  a,.p..arni,n,,,..ra,,v,.h^ 
tiiai  SOI,,,.,,,,,.  shniiM  ,.,,i„to,r  ami  l,,.!-,  i,,., 

As  si„.  i„-,„„i,..i  „v,.,.  ,1,,  ,„,,,„;,  .„;i,|„„,^.  1,,,^  ^^  ^^ 

Ht  l.-ast  l,,.r,|„ty  to  „l„.y  |„.r  l,„.l,a,„l  /  1,  „,.  ,|„„l„le,8 
a  M,„„.uh;,t  ...ky  M,.,,  ,o  tak,..  a„,l  f,„.  ,l,a,  .vas,,,,  she 
adopto.!,,  totthuiil.:  .i.s,lan.J,u.rot„M.J„l,,  Jf,,,,,,.,,!,! 
was  ,„„.  t,,  ,l,.li^,||t  1,1  plaviii^  will,  tiiv. 

So   sl„.   .s,.„i   a^r,„„   ,•  ,r  I,,,,  l,„-.l,a,„l  an.j   .i,.n,an,l,.,l    his 
■so.    uvs       |.,„    ,,,.,,.    ,vas    ho..,talio,.    i„    l„.r   ,,,,,.,1,,   ,„„i   ,^ 

^•omm''.  '  '"  '  "■'"'•  '''"'"  ''"^  -■^l'"^'i"..d  to  h,„.  h.r 
"I  havP  s,.,Mi  I.onl  S,.ato„-„,anv  times  of  hit.."  sh,. 
I't-an  hh„.tly,  "It  app,.ars-|„._..V-has  so,,,,,  slii^ht- 
e,.  ,,,,ar,|  f„r  my  poor  p<.rs„„  ;  h-  has  s,.v,.ral  t,.,..;  en- 
tmit^c-.  tor„.yp.„.,,,,,t.  I  -,v,.  it  to  |,i,„  la.t  fi.-ht.  I-I 
want  It  hack  a-aii,.  '  ' 

Witho„t  a  wo,,|  A..to„y  laid  i|„.  ,„i„iat„n.  o„   the  tahl,. 
'"•'"re  luT.      Sl„.  Ma,M.d   a.   si,!,t  of  it  ami   lookv,l„>w    , 
a  s„,ld,.„  s„„l,.  ot   ,ra„t,„l,..     Tl^ir  ,.y,.s  ,.„.t,  ami   ,,   tl 
no.n..,     ,1      rrahs,.,!   fo,-  th.   lirs,    ti„m  that  this  n.a,.,   he 
hushan,  ,   what..v..r   ...i.l.t    b.   his   fauhs,   was  at   least  no 
man  to  he  ensnared  or  tioute.l  at  will,  to  he  morked  with 
mipunity.     bhe  understood    this  with    a  sudden   glow   of 
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I'liil''.  I'liit  the  inure  sill'  knew  hini  t'nr  n  man  "i  rt'scilutiMH 
\\\,'  lr>s  \sunlii  .-lir  ('(ir^ivc  liim.  Hinl  lie  nnt  ilonc  li'-r 'ino 
'il  the  i^iiiVL'st  wMiiigs  ii  muii  c'iiu  tlo  to  a  woman,  mairyihL; 
licr  without  love  > 

Si)  slic  li.U(lfii('il  Ih'F  Iiear'. 

"Tliaiik  you,"  slif  Haid  cHlmly  ;  "that  is  all  I  rriinirc." 

Sir  Antony  l>ilailt;  was  very  aii^'iy.  What  maiiinT  of 
woman  was  this  wife  of  his  that  she  ilarcil  thus  to  sport 
wiih  his  hiiiioiii'  anil  ilirn  kin'w  nor  iVar  nor  shame  in 
eiyiiiu'  to  him  for  hclji  '  Kjoutini,'  him  even  when  slie 
owiicij  him  ilei'|if-t  '^ralitmle  :*  ('harly  a  woman  to  he 
(■iini|iiereil  —  with  a  hiu'h  liaml  it  iieeil  he.  A  woman  pos- 
siMy  worth  the  coniiuerinL,',  it  a  man  coiilil  control  his 
temper  sultirienlly   to  encompass  tin-  task. 

He  stood  and  hioked  down  at  her  iiravely.  A^ain  ihi; 
sij^ht  of  her  youth  tijiuhed 


Ther 


Ml. 

<•    are    certain    evil---nielliie'    Weei 


iiiaMame 


lie 


1, 


'jaii  ipiietlv, 
tl 


iH-ail 


tittil  to  Link    upon,  diiuhlless,  lait   ludd 


IV  the  warv  at  a  dislaiic 


■"calon   is  such   a  w 


I,  and    I 


Willi  Id  enticat  vou "  he  hmke  oil'  sudden  I  v,  with  a  laiii'h 


(it    exaslieratlon. 


What    the    iilaioie,    child,  do   vou   want 


with     a    man    like    that  ^        l)i>es    i 
scoundrel  wiieii   slie  sees  one 
ik 


lo    woman    ri'co''iiise   a 


M' 


\  la  lookeil  pat  lielic. 


A     woman     must    talk     to    somebody, "    she    niuttered 


va'uelv. 


"All  who  liave  studied  the  se.x  n-^sure  us  of  thai  fact,"  he 
an-wered  drily,  "  Imt  I  would  \tMitiire  to  siiLfi^est  there  are 
others.  Lady  ISetty  A(,ton,  whom  1  have  oliserved  is  a 
tiinid  of  yours,  Miss  I'lunkett — er — little  I'e^L'y  lieau- 
rhani]) — cannot  yon  talk   Ui  them?" 

Mvra  yawned  slii,ditly  at  the  su'i^estioii. 

■'They  are  a^reeahle  enough;  hut  a  wfunan  needs  at 
limes  a  man's  mind  to  liold  to,  else  sht!  will  fall  into  the 
depths, — a  .vonian's  dejiths, — tlie  va|)onrs." 

He  winced.  '•  May  1  rei'iind  your  ladyship  of  a  trifling 
fact  which  has  jiroliahly  escaped  your  notice,  namely,  that, 
you  have  a  hushand  ?  " 

"True!  A  husband  who  has  deprived  nie  of  a  woman's 
privilege  of  trusting  her  husband,"  she  answered  defiantly. 
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,)^ 


Slie  iVlt  he  was  -nnviiin  an^i^ry,  and  had  a  very  feminine  iny 

"iMlial  he  the  case  I  ean't,  li.dpynn;  hui  I  would  advise 
yon,  It  ynn  niust  l,ave  a  man's  mmd  to  Iran  ni.on,  t(,  ciioose 
your  man.  ' 

Myni  threvy  him  th.'  tiniest  .Janre  of  insolenee  from 
under  lier  Jasln's. 

"I  havesomewliat  lost  hiith  in  mv  iiowers  of  ehoice  "  she 
said  (piietly. 

Sir  Antony  wislied  for  a  moment  thai  it  was  eustoniarv 
ii'i-  a  (.'eiith-man  to  siiake  his  wife. 

'•  Vou  ean  he  at  rest  upon  om-  matter,"  he  ,«aid  .sliortlv. 
tununy  to  leave  her,  "  Seaton  will  trouhle  y,a,  no  more  " 

lo  Ju.s  amaze  slie  suddenly  si,ran-  to  her  feet  and  seized 
lis    arm,    her    whole    face    transfigured    with    a   very   real 

"Oh:  you  aiv  not  -oiny  ;o  fj^rht  ;  v,.u  will  n,.t  ti<dit 
Inui?  Ah.  no  m.tthat;  Jle  is  sneh  a  swordsman.  You 
must  noi  h,i:ht. 

Ant(my  .stared  down  into  the  teirifie.l  fare  raised  to  his 
and  in  that  moment  he  read  in  her  eyes  a  simple  faet  which 
''■(d  hUlierto  escaped  his  notice,  namely,  that  .hvsnite  her 
an.uer,  despite  her  defiance,  .le,.,,ite  her  insolence  and  in- 
.lured  pnde  his  wife  loved  him  as  dearly  a.s  on  the  day 
^^•l";'i  I'"  had  first  sou,,dit  h,,.  hand.  This  'little  moment  of 
K'a  ily,  wjieii  the  curtain  was  dropped  and  the  linhts  turned 
nil  hetweeii  the  acts,  revealed  the  fact  to  him.  '  The  insol- 
.Mice  and  the  anger  were  hut  half  real,  the  h-ar  of  his  death 
was  the  one  thiii_i,'  true. 

It  v:a,  a  pleasurahle  discovery,  and  om^  that  simplified 
I  lie  matter  amazint,dv. 

"iM-ht  him  r"  he  answeivd  lightly-"  not  I  :    Seaton  and 
1  understand  each  other." 

She  dropi^ed  his  haiui  and  stuod  lor  a  laoinent  silent 
recollecting  the  part  she  had  elected  lo  play,  recalling  he,' 
Jist  of  Ins  Villainies.  " 

"Ah:-  she  .said,  with  a  little  laugh,  M   scarce  thought 
yon    would.      He-he   is   a    ,o,hI   swonisinan.      Some   men 
when  .hey  are  ruined  hlow  nut  their  hraiiis;  you-niarried 
^o,  1  suppose  you  wouhin't  he  likely  to  figlit  him." 
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Sir  Autniiy  E-^ilaile  turned  ahniiitly  and  str(jde  mit  of 
t!u'  rn.ini.  A  man  may  nut  h>-ni  his  temper  with  his  wife. 
It  i- — ifui-ettahle  ! 


V. 


i 


ill  ecjntiive. 
las  lie  scarcely  kue\.  himsel 


r.ut 


Sir  Aiitciny  Ksilaih;  left  iiis  wife's  moms  as  anu'ry  as  a 
man  mi;,'ht  he.  Vet  so  imwerfnl  are  tlie  darts  uf  ( 'upid, 
li''fore  aiKilher  (hiy  had  passeil  he  had  taken  uj)  Lord 
Wihlmore's  waiter  and  ijledi,'ed  lunisulf  to  .seek  lier  favijur 
with  all  the  arts  dex'otioii  or  ciuminLr  couli 

Why  he  had  tluiie  th 
Myra's  defiance  inciteil  him  to  coiniuest  ;  T.ord  Charles 
Acton's  chtdleiii^e  inspired  him  to  the  task.  He  was  in 
holiday  muod,  of  a  mind  to  be  a-wooinu,  and  wherein  lies 
the  pleasure  of  W(join<,'  a  woman  too  lie;htly  to  ]>e  won  ^ 
IIi;4ht  willingly  then  he  laid  his  stakes  and  followed  Dan 
Cupid'.s  eall. 

The  ne.xt  time  Lady  Esdaile  summoned  her  husband 
he  did  not  appear,  ile  regretted  deejily  his  inability  to 
obey  her,  but  he  had  another  engagemeiu.  Her  ladyship 
wa<  anxious.  Were  her  tactics,  then,  all  misdirected  ?  If 
so,  how  retrieve  Jie  mistake  r     She  forehoded  failure. 

(ireat,  then,  was  her  surprise  to  learn  from  Lady  Letty 
Acton  that  her  husband  had  jiledu'ed  himself  to  win  her 
fa\our  within  the  space  of  three  weeks.  Could  this  mean 
that  her  scheme  had  succeeded  ? — that  she  having  won  ids 
affections,  he  was  now  seeking  hers?  It  was  clear  that 
Lady  Ijctty  inl(.'rpreted  it  thus,  to  judge  by  the  meaning 
look  this  arch-conspirator  cast  at  her  when  she  announced 
the  fact  ;  but  Myra  saw  certain  reasons  for  doubting  the 
truth  of  this  surmise. 

Xevertheless,  the  fact  of  the  wager  remained  incontro- 
vertilile. 

Myra  lent  most  vehement  support  to  ;\Iiss  ramela 
I'luidsett's  scheme  of  resistance:  she  would  show  tliis  hus- 
band of  hers  that  forgiveness  and  favour  are  tiot  so  easily 
Won.  Oh!  he  should  woo  long  ere  she  would  again  yield 
'  er  heart  to  his  keeping.  And  if  her  eyes  l)rig]itencd  and 
lips  smiled  unwittingly  a.s  she  ihou^ht  how  pleasant 


ii 
her 
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tlie  wooiiji;  jjercliaiice  wuuld  ].I(ivl',  lier  icsoluliuii  of  |ii(i- 
l()n<,qii>^  iL  wti^  l>y  no  iirjaiis  .shaken.  Auiun,L,'  tlie  adaniun- 
line  licarts  tliat  left  Lady  I'x'tty's  rooin  thai  day,  nunc  were 
more  .sternl}  ioitilied  than  Lad'y  Esdaile'.s. 

Ikit,  alas!  the  ne\i  lew  ilays  l)iDUL.dit  im  repentant 
husband  suin^  fur  her  f.ivuin-, — hrou^^hl  no  chaiiu'e  at  all, 
in  faet.  Sir  Antony  indeed  frei|Uented  society  more  than 
formerly,  was  presi.^nt  wherever  she  went,  hut  (jnly  to  jiay 
his  devoiis  to  other  WHiuien.  He  continual  to  avoid  her 
as  assiduously  as  before.  Myra  was  angry  and  amazed. 
What  manin'r  of  woi.iiuti;  was  tlii.s  '. 

Lady  lietty  watehed  eveiit.s  with  undisgnised  eagerness. 
I'or  had  not  .^ir  Antony  Ksdaile  told  his  wife  that  he  had 
married  he-  for  her  fortune  i  Yet  never  had  he  given  her 
one  moment's  cause  to  believe  it  true,  .^he  judged  thi.s 
man  worth  the  watt-hinu,  likely  to  show  much  spurt. 
Breathless   with   inteiest,  she  awaited  what  should  befall. 

As  for  Sir  Antony,  he  went  ids  way  quietly,  speaking  of 
his  atlairs  to  none.  Turning  neither  to  the  right  hand  iior 
to  tlie  left,  he  jiursued  his  chosen  path,  heedless  of  the 
world's  tattle.  For  here  was  a  woman,  beautiful,  loving, 
and  defiant,  waiting  for  his  con(iuest  :  what  man  had 
turned  from  the  task  (  Life  had  a  new  zest  for  him.  The 
blood  of  adventure  coursed  merrily  through  his  veins;  he 
was  ripe  for  a  frolic,  and  Dan  Cupid  whispered  to  him 
n)any  words  of  wisdom  as  he  shutiled  his  cards  and  pre- 
pared to  play  for  tlie  greatest  stake  a  man  nuiy  wa.-er. 

Fi  'e  days  passed,  and  nut  a  :;rd.  Myra  washed  her 
hands  of  liusbands,  and  prepared  to  throw  herself  whole- 
heartedly into  the  joys  of  her  mascjuerade  fixed  for  that 
evening. 

This  masquerade  v,-as  a  marvel  of  luxury  and  taste, 
designed  to  prove  om*  uf  the  liuger-pusts  of  Society  to  mark 
the  season  of  1712.  Thither  came  all  the  world  and  her 
husband,  save  one.  The  master  of  the  house,  alone  un- 
bidden, sat  apart  in  his  room,  listening  to  the  distant 
sounds  of  the  revels,  awaiting  with  a  mnet  smile  in  his  eyes 
the  hour  when  the  curtain  shmtld  rise  n]ion  the  comedy 
which  he  and  Dan  Cupid  de-^igiied  to  pruduce. 

At  length  his  patience  was  rewarded.     Hurried  steps  ran 
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uloii!.'  ihe  conidur,  ihu  (ioijr  was  Hung  violently  u[irn,  and 
his  wife  in  all  the  gloiy  of  her  niasiiuorade  costume,  a 
miracle  of  liiui.ade  and  jewels,  Inirst  into  the  room. 

■•Antony!"  she  gasped  breathlessly,  "you  must  come 
helow  instantly,     Ttie  most  terrible  thing's  are  toward." 

Antony  ro-,e  slowly  to  his  feet  and  gazed  at  his  wife  with 
undisguised  admiration.  Her  masquerade  costume  was  the 
jierlectinn  of  art:  the  tlush  of  excitement  or  anger  enhanced, 
it  that  were  possible,  the  perfection  of  Xature.  She  read 
his  look,  and  pausf(l  for  a  mouient  in  the  enjoyment  of  her 
triumph,  then  rushed  breathlessly  into  her  story. 

'•  It  is  monstrous,"  she  cried  furiously.  "Think,  Antony, 
our  guests  are  just  sat  down  to  supper " 

"  <  )nr  guests  ?  "  he  (jueried  politely. 

]\Iyra  tlushed  angrily. 

■■  1  —  I  am  holding  a  mas(iuerade  here  to-niuht,"  she 
falteied. 

"  Ah  :  I  thou<.4hl  I  heard  sounds  of  arrival.  A  pleasant 
p.irtv,  1  trust  i" 

She'  chafed  at  his  coolness. 

"AH  the  world  is  here — it's  the  success  (jf  the  season. 
And  we  had  but  just  g(.im'  dowu  to  sui)per  when  creatures 
calling;  themselves  bailifls  ai)peared,  and — and— they  will 
not,  allow  any  one  to  have  anythim;  to  eat." 

lie  turned  suddenly  to  hide  a  sniile.  This  was  a  detail 
he  had  noL  bargained  tor,  a  perfect  trimming  to  his  jest. 
Isai'cs  was  a  Wnuderful  fellow,  a  friend  in  every  need. 

]\Iyra  stamped  with  impatience. 

"  Do  you  hear,  Antony  i"  she  cried  angrily. 

lie  turned  and  faced  her,  playing  caieles.sly  with  the  lid 
of  his  snidl'-box. 

"  A  mo.-,t  distressing  aflair,  madame,  1  trust,  under  the 
eiicumstances,  your  guests  are  not  hungry." 

She  clenched  her  hands  in  a  fury. 

'■  <  Jh  :     (io  instantly,  and  drive  them  from  the  house," 

'•  \our  wishes  are  my  commands,  madame,"  he  answered 
gallantly,  m(jving  towards  the  door,  "  thougii  1  myself 
should  liave  advocated  a  less  severe  remetly.  To  drive 
your  guests  from  the  house,  even  though  they  be  hungry, 
iippears " 
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"Heaven  pre-ervc  lis  !  not  llie  ^ne^ls — the  creatures,  the 
liailitrs;" 

He  stnpiicil  and  came  sldwly  ba<'k  tn  th"  lieartli  wlicro 
she  stood. 

"  Thf  liailitf's!  Ali  !  that  is  aiiotlu'r  mailer.  Alas!  that 
ai.y  reipiot  ol'  y(iur>  ^hmild  he  imiiossihh',' 

"  Imii'i~>iiih' !      I>o  you  mean   that  tlic  wretches  have  a 

riuht  to  he  111  hiTc  '.  " 

"  It  would  certainly  seem  they  have  taken  jxisscssioii.  ' 

"  Hut — liut  can't  yon  drive  tiicm  I'Ut  '  " 

He  shook  his  Jiead  eravely.  •■  k  i-  mere  folly  to  fiyht 
ii;4aiiist  the  ])OWer  dt  the  law.  " 

"Then  can  you  do  nothine'" 

"  Nothing,  madame." 

Myra  L;azed  at  him  in  de^~|>erati'>n. 

"  ]')Ut  something  must  lie  done!  Thin!;  of  tlu'  scandal! 
It  is  monstrous  '.     It  will  In-  all  over  the  i^wn  in  a  day." 

"  In  an  hour." 

"Oh!  you  must  do  >omethin,Lr.  <  lo  and  do  something, 
anythinir,  if  tiiis  he  really  tnie.  It  should  he  simple.  Pass 
it  ott'  as  a  hoax.     Make  some  littli'  jdeasantry." 

"(iad  !  matiame  I'm  i^ralitied  at  your  estimate  of  my  wit. 
I)Ut,  'pon  my  sou!,  I  eannoi  for  the  monuait  recollect  any 
jest  likely  to  appeal  infallibly  to  the  hununir  of  three 
hundred   luin^ry  quests." 

"Well,  you  must  try,  If  one  fails  another  may  succeed. 
Make  several  iileasantries." 

His  lips  twitched  at  the  proposal. 

"Alas  I  nuuiame,you  should  have  married  a  mountebank. 
I  confess  myself  unequal  to  the  task.  '  The  feast  of  reason' 
is  saii'-fyiiiL;  only  to  tlie  full  stnmach." 

Myra  sealed  herself  elaborately  in  his  chair. 

" 'i'ou  must  do  somelhiiiL:',"  she  said  resolutely. 

"  I'ardon  the  sue^estiini,  madame,  but  they  are  your 
guests." 

"  It  is  your  house,"  she  an.iwu'ed  deliantly. 

"True.     1  am  amazed  at  your  recollection  of  the  fact." 

He  hesitated.  She  turned  to  him  with  a  sudden  {)leailing 
"esture : 


'■'!        1" 


-"'J>    r^'-- 


■■-V  ■ 


THE   gL'ir.S   AMI   (  i;ANi 


OK    1)AN    Lll'll). 


177 


cnniiot  omhire   lo  svi;   tlicui  amiiii.      J' 


u-   .scaiulal   vvi 


11   b.' 


iMiMlhlc, 


Fit  a  moTiioiit  a  Inuk  ni'iiity  caTiic  iiitu  his  eyes;  but  he 
b.iiiisbe.l  it  Willi  a  laii^li.  What  jijace  is  there  tor  pity 
when    I  >ali  (  ■uj.jii   lulcs  tlie  1 


IIMl'l 


Will     lid     lllV    lH_'>t, 


t,'"  \vr  call   at    jrasi    call  in  t' 


Vmu   to  slay  hen.,   nil    1   i-ct 

In    Villi." 


Mc   -am   li-htly.     "  [f  they  will  luit 

m  watch,      jhit  may  I  entreat 

have  M)]iictliiii^  to  say 


urn, 


"Auil  I  to  yiiu,''  .siie  answered  ilefiaully. 

He  sinilcil    iiictullv  at  llie  t litvatcniii'i  tmie  of  li 


er  voice, 


anil   hmrieii  nut   dt  th.>  rimni 


M 


vra   ti 


InWVil    lilln   to  til 


e  liiiiiv  ano  listtiic 


il.      The  bal 


Uiel 


'pcakiiiu    in    Ii'W  easy  tone 


T 


le 
WD  or 


lit   viiiees  in  the  >inii.er-rooiii  im'Ihw  ceased  suddenlv.     SI 

heard   her   husbam 

three  eau'er  iiuestiims    tnlluwed,  aL'ain   Sir  Antony's  voice. 

Then  a  loud   Imr-t  nf  laiiL^hter.     The  babel  of  cl'iat  bmke 

nut    aeain,    and    I  he    sounds   were    sonu    increased    by   tl 

shiiiitine;  of  liiik-bnys,  the  raltliiii,'  ol 

wilhiiut,  all   that   cnunuution   whicl 


)y    tlie 


ciiaches  m  the  square 
1   ever  accoinpaniea  the 

Lady  Myra  flushed  with 
pU'asure  and  pride;  then  recollectin-  the  cause  of  tlie  de- 
jiarture,  she  frox^'ued,  and  took  up  a  eoinniiindin.L,'  positi 


•jiarture  of  a  luultitudt 
So  her  husband  ha 


il  succeeiled 


on 


in  the  centre  nt  the  nmi 


II,  prepaialniy  [n  ins  return. 


Presently  he  came  t<i  her,  -ay  and  debonair. 
"  Your  e'liests  have  dejiarted  to  sup  at  Vaiixhall,  where  I 
have  still  a  trille  of  I'redit.     Their  milv  reuret  is  that  tl 


stess  will  not  be  of  the  parly. 


leir 


And 


now,    erieil  tlie  said  hostess,  in  her  nmst  icy  tones, 


will  you  inform  nie  what  is  the  meitiiinu  ef  this  ? 


Sir  Antony  crossed  to  a  still  inor 
-the  Jhitiin's  castle, — his  hearthn 


e  cnmmandiiiL!'  ])osition, 


iiii  .  niai.lanu 


it  means  that  vour  husband 


lauame,  u.  means  tliat  your  liusijaud  is  no  com- 
UKni  mortal.  It  is  not  yiveii  to  every  man  to  be  ruined 
twice  in  si.x  months." 

"Kuined?" 

"  Alas !  nuulame,  those  adorable  gowns  which  have  de- 

liy;lited  the  t<nvii  this  season,  these  perfect  entertainments 
..-I  .,1,1...  t  .  1  1  •  1  .     1  •       

v.  ;;;i;;;  ;;,;■,  u-     CI i    irasi — i.iL:iii;ii;eii   Vuu iiiUSt,  iii    lili.T   jii- 
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ordiTcil  Well. I.  be  paid  ibr.  Ii  iiffiici  luiL  lliiU  Furtiinc 
(driulillos  ill  i-fvciipe  for  the — ci- — insuk  1  hu\  i'  (itlcii  il  in 
tlic  fairc>r  nf  iuTsex)— it  lUM-d.'d  hiil  thiit  she  shoidd  tiiiii 
hci  li:i(k  u]ii.M  me  for  a  ui^lit  nr  so, — ihc  dred  is  duin'.' 

M\i:i  tiuiird  slowly  and  .-lart'd  at  liiiii. 

"  1 'o  ymi  iiifaii  In  >ay,  tiiat  after  wiMldiim  iiic  lor  niv 
fortuiii',  Vdii  liavc  'jaiid'Ird  -.vith  my  iiiniK'V  and  dared — 
(larrd  III  Id-^c  it  '     ( ih,  U"  '  it's  ini]io-sil,l,.." 

'■  1  aiiticiiialfd  ymir  'iip^vr,  inadainc.  hut  hardly  Vdur  sur- 
J'l'i-c.  I  had  thiiii-lit  tnni:  snni,.  remarks  \u\i  Id  tall  a 
fe"v  days  sinrc  that  \nii  were  tuUy  acijiiaititeil  with  the 
charaeter  of  }iair   hiisl.and." 

I.aily  Myra  spread  out  her  haiid^  with  a  (U'spaiiiiiu'  fjes- 
ttire  as  tlmiieh  hiddiiiLT  the  u'nds  hjok  dnwii  and  hehold  this 
monstei-  in  the  Liuise  lA  man. 

"When  did  y(ai  know  lA  your  ruin  ?  "  she  askeil  sliar|)lv. 

"Some  Jiith'  time  since.  A  seizure  is  usually  preceded 
liy  certain  formalities." 

"And  why  did  ymi  not  tell  me  sooner!'" 

lie  shrUi.'-Lieil  his  shouhh'rs  >li<_ditlv. 

"  i  awaited  ynur  hiiiyshi]i's  peimi-sinii  to  address  you." 

"  Ynu  should  at  least  have  prevented  its  oceurrin^  to-nij^ht, 
at  my  masquerade." 

"Bui  \ou  did  not  inform  me  that  you  intended  such  an 
entertainment;"  he  answered  coolly. 

She  tlu.-hed  and  hit  her  lip. 

"  What  .shall  you  do  ?"  she  asked,  after  a  pause. 

Sir  Antony  drew  up  a  chair  and  invited  his  wife  to  sit. 
She  refused  hau.irhtily,  so  he  leant  on  the  hack  of  it,  and 
looked  at  her  with  a  quiet  smile. 

"  What  shall  I  do  ? "  he  echoed  slowly.  "  1  have  eiven 
some  consideration  to  the  matter,  and  come  at  len^tli  to  a 
clear  resolve.  Were  I  nni  that  most  enviahle  uf  men,  your 
hushand,  my  course  would  he  simple.  I  would  without 
hesitation " 

"]\Iarrv,  I  pre.-mne,"  .snajiped  ]\Iyra. 

"Euad  :  madam,  not  a  second  time.  I  enti'eat  yon,  credit 
me  some  prudence.  Experience  is  a  sharp  teacher,  hut  her 
lessons  are  not  so  lightly  forgot."    He  lauyhed  bitterly,  and 
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"Xn,  inadaii. ,"!..■  ..mtinu.Ml  qui^.tlv;  "  wvn-  I  „  l,i-rlH.l,,r 

1    vsniilu    lua,.   ..nc    11, nr,.    Ilini.    wiili    t,„  -  i,iu-— a,ul   lailiii.' 

wniilii   pay    ||,(.   |„.nally   uitli   a    \v.,MhI,.,s    lit,,        \.    ,[    ,"' 

laviiiLrtli..— er—lKipiune.ssuf  tn.iiiu   \v.m1  i,,  x,,ur  hulv^l.ip' 

I  liavc  IK.  altcniatnt.',— I  must  uork  "  '  -        1  ■ 

"  \V,nk  ; " 

"  I  appivciate  your  sympalliy.      It  is  nnlvvxl  a  inoiisirous 
niijilcasaiit  nccessiiy." 

"What  arc  yoii  -nin'^  to  do  r'  sla-  ask,.,l  a-^aiii. 
-That    lias   l),.,Mi   a    .iilllLailt    4ii,..-,ti(,n    to'dc'i,!,.        The 
diviiH-s  t.dl  us  that   rwiv  man  shniijd  \v,,rk  ;  Xatuiv  .rives 
tl"'  li''  tn  that  hy  IP -Irc'iniu-  tn  pr.ividL.  work  tnr,.N,.r\  man 
I    nnuhi   l.y  rmlits   In  he   pruvided   with  some   eomfortahle 
I'<'st  under  the  Mmisny  ;    hut,,  heiiiL^  of  the  Opposite  i.artv 
there  IS  m.   hnp,.  ,.f  that.     This   damned   peaee  has  ruined 
Hh' army.      In  s h.ut.  I  l,ml  there  is  huL    ,ne  occupatmn   for 
wlii.h  I  am  really  titi'  d." 

"  And  Lliat  is ;'  " 

"A  keeper  and  forester.  I  liave  ha.l  emamh  experienee 
111  woodcraft  down  on  my  (,wn  estate  ,— also  duriiKr  the 
yeais  I  .spent  with  my  unelr  i.,  Vii-inia.  One  o?  the 
kin,us  foresters  at  Ashri.lj.;,.  has  lately  died,  and  I  have 
been  .so  fortunate  as  to  ohtain  the  app(,intment  from  the 
harl  of  J.rid-ewater,  my  very  .i^ood  friend.  The  work  will 
be  (luite  within  my  p,)wers,  the  wa.^es  are  sullicient,  ami  1 
hear  the— er— cottai^e  provided  is  in  e.xeelieni  repair  On 
the  whole,  I  am  to  he  .on.Liratulated  on  my  suecess-  not 
every   man   of  my  education   could   he— a   f(';rester." 

Lady  Ksdaile  at  last  lelimjuishe.l  her  commandiii.r 
position,  and  sank  de.spairiimlv  into  a  chair  Her  world 
was  tottering  in  a  m..st  nnprccedeiited  and  unpleasant 
manner. 

_  "Do  you  mean  lo  imply,"  slie  -asi.ed,  starin-  at  him 
in  horror,  "that  you  expect  me-///f— to  go  down  to  the 
country  and  live  in  a  cottage  all  hy  myself  in  tlic  middle 
of  a  forest  ? 

"  Certainly  not,  madam  :  f  trust  to  share  the  cottage  with 
you — tor  many  happy  yeai.s." 

"But  I  refu.se  :  Tutterly  refuse  to  do  sucli  .i  i.>:,i.Q!,v.:,=: 
such  au  unheard-of  tliiu" '"  ' '*"'' 
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"Alas!  iiindaiu,  tlic  law,  iiiaiiilVstly  unfair  to  woiiicn, 
gives  tin-  husliaiid  (■"utinl  t.viT  tin'   pn'Miii   nf  liis  witc" 

"  Wnllld   villi  culiljii'l    MM'   III  ;.i(l  Willi   Villi   '  " 

"1  slmiild  niDiiiii  ilif  ( uiiqaiNidii.  iliil  wluTca'^  to  a 
rich  man  a  wih;  may  In-  a  liixuiy,  to  a  pour  man  slu;  is 
a  iii'cc^'-ii y." 

"  Wlial  do  ynu  mean  ;* " 

"  Why,  madaiiu'.  who  cl-c  shuiild  cip.  k  lii>  meals  ?  " 

"Clink  hi^  nn-iN!"  XcVrr  were  tliii'i'  wurds  n'lii.Mtcd 
wiih   moru  horriHcd  amazLMiimiL. 

"  A  mail  must  cat,  and  even  in  ihc  wilderness  he  prel'era 
his  meals  conke(l.  We  >et  out  at  six  o'tdock  tn-murrow. 
Let.  me  entn.'at  you  to  rest  nnw  ;  we  have  a  loiii;  day  het'ore 
us.  I  will  speak  lo  ymir  woman  het'ore  she  departs,  to 
jiaek  siieli  tliinus  as  will  he  iiecdt'iil.  1  pio[iiise  to  send 
our  mails  on  ahead   wiih  darvis." 

He  i;ave  his  directions  in  a  calm  matter-of-fact  tone  that 
excluded  all  arL,'iimeiit,  and  then  jiromjitly  conducted  his 
wife  to  her  room  liefore  she  had  sutliciently  recovereil  from 
her  amazement  to  nialce  any  further  protest,  lie  le.l  lu'r 
with  renewed  enlreaiies  tliat  she  would  re-t. 

Left  alone  in  her  room,  Myra  sat  f^r  some  lime  motion- 
less, staring  ahout  her,  tiyinu  to  reaii-e  the  extraordinary 
change  that  was  comiuLj  into  her  life.  To  her  surprise  she 
(lid  not  feel  paiiicularly  unhappy,  imly  amazed,  and  tilled 
with  the  pleasurable  excitement  that  a  child  feels  at  the 
prosiiect  of  novelty. 

At  leiiLi'th  she  rmi^rd  her>elf,  and,  erossiiej;  to  her  bureau, 
be^s^an  to  hunl  amoii;^  some  old  pajiers.  Presently  she  drew 
thence  a  soberly  bound  '  Hook  of  Cookery,'  which  her  aunt 
had  presented  to  her  on  her  niarria-e.  Mly  she  turne(l  the 
leaves,  while  ihe  wonder  lirew  in  her  eyes,  and  a  mystic 
smile  lioveicd  round  her  lips.  Then,  liein^  very  tired,  she 
went  to  lied,  and  fell  asleep  with  the  cookery  book  under 
her  pillow. 

For  v.-oman  is  a  mysterious  creature.  To  a  woman  iu 
love,  poetry  and  romance  lie  clear  to  view,  even  in  the 
prosaic  pages  of  a  eodkeiy  liuok. 
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At  live  „-r\nrk  Iirxl  liinrilin^'  Sir  Autuliv  him^eH  l.lu„„|,t 
h.^  uit.'  luT  rl„„  olair,  and  .-xl,  „t..l  Un  U,  ,„vi.an,'  nnickly 
ti.r  lirr  n,|c,  us  they  imist  .-l.irt  piiiicluallv 

.-till  all  aiiiazr.urnt,  still  l,..v..nn-  hctwixt  .h-tiaiice  an.l 
suliinisMun,  My,,,  ,l,v->r,i  i„,.,.lt,  and  uv.it  .Inwnstairs  t.. 
•'"'"  '"''•  '"'^''■""l-  Tl„-  hu„M.  luul«Mi  strai.u.;lv  (lr.s,.iie,l 
II-  s,.,vaiits  a],i.c:,iv(l.  Th,.  SUM  .tiraiii,.,]  i„  thnai.rl,  u,,,' 
narks  nt  ih^.  shut  TS,  li.J,I„,n  „p  [|„.  ,,„„„^  ^^,|,  {;^^,,^.^,;^ 
uith  tiarrs  ut  th,.  ,.v,.„i„^s  rt-vds.  As  s...  passnl  a.,  „,„.,. 
wni.iMW  ,„.  I  he  staiiraM.  th..  Civsl,  i,i.„„i„,,  air  hlew  i„  „  poi, 
l"'i-.  .111(1  shu  hcanl  th,.  hi,,| ;  sii,.^i,ii,r  ,„  t],,.  square. 

Ill  the  hall  s:„.  iuiiiHl  Sir  Aiitony  awaitiii-  her.  Ho  was 
'hvsscl  ,„  a  nnv^U  .suit  ..I  tustiun,  JH-itfcl  jikLmmI  in  cut  and 
with  irn.],n,achahie  I,,,,.,,,  hui  .s„  .liiieMvnt  Iroiu  hi.s  unliaary 
altire  .a  lun.sl  danditicd  m  its  perleoti.in)  that  .she  ..tarted  al 
•si^'lil  (.t  hini,  and  experienced  the  tirst  shock  of  leali.sm  in 
her  hewildcied  drea?n. 

.^lir  IMUsed  at  the  foot  of  the  stair.s.  and  I.,nked  doubt- 
lully  at  her  husliand. 

"i  do  not  know  whether  1  will  gn  with  yon,"  .she  said 
hluiilly.  ■ 

"It  is  (luite  time  we  .set  out;  the  horse  i.s  ready"  he 
aii-wered  coolly.  •" 

She  look  two  or  three  ,stc])s  towards  the  door,  then 
slo]i]ied. 

"Lady  I'.etty  Acton  would  give  me  hospitality,"  she 
mused.  ■' 

"While  I  can  work,  my  wife  does  not  accept  the  charily 
ct  strangers,    he  answered,  openinu  the  door. 

A  blaze  of  sunlight  streamed  into  the  hall;  Alyra  ^ave  a 
little  gasp  of  pleasure,  and  drew  nearer  to  the  duJr     " 

"  'iou  have  no  right  to  lake  me  away  into  ihe  wilderness 
l.ketln,s,  she  protested  angrily.  •' 1  am  alone  now,  with 
no  brother,  no  father-to  protect  me;  you  have  taken  a 
cruel  advantage  of  my  helplessness." 

''Is  anything  to  be  gained  by  delay  ?'■  he  nsk..!  i.nlit.Iv 

iiis  coolness  enraged  iier. 
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"It  i>  iiii'ili'i;ilil«! !  "  sill'  fy[,-,\,  •■  \'mii  liavr  iiiairi"'ii  iiic 
uinl.T  t,il-i'  iPivti'lices,  squiiii'Irivil  my  lnMiuic,  sjioilt  my  life. 

Ami     llnw     yiili     (Aliccf     Illf     In     uu    M\V;|\-     wi|l|     \i,\\     im,)    l)),. 

wiMi'iiirs^   aii'l    wi.ik    tiir   ynii.       Tlic    iilra    is   iiiuiislronH ! 
Niitliiii'^'  wiiiiM    iihlmr   ni''   \><  i]n  sudi  a   tiling." 

Ill'  dill  im;  aiis\vi-r,  l.iit  uiihiiclifd  liis  lu-r'^c's  reins  fniin 
a  riiP4  liy  tla'  d.",i,  and  ti'stcd  the  stirniii.  .M\ia  iidtiird. 
Willi  aimthiT  liUlc  slidck-  nf  ivaliMii.  liiat  tli.'y  had  only  .in,. 
hnisi',  saddlnl  wiih  a  I'lllimi.  I-;\  idi'iuly  llii^y  were  in  travid 
like  a  ciiuiiirN  man  and  his  wile  jn^'irint:  away  tn  inark,-t. 
Slit'  stamjiril  hiT  tii..i.  impatiml  at  lii>  -ili'm,'. 

"I'liynn  nndri>taiid  .'"  .-iliL' cried.  'I  am  imt  '.^oin'^'  with 
you." 

Jlr  turned  ilelilierately  and  t'aecd  her. 

"What  is  that  1 k  you  an'  earryui'^  '"   he   a>krd    iriide. 

vaiit  ly,  douhtiuu  what  ai'jumiaii  were  h..-,)  m  use  to  <  nii'iner 
her  dcliame.      To  hi-  sui-pri-i-  llic  an_:cr  sudilenly  ilicd   lail 
of  her  face,  she  Mnshrd  erim-'Oii,  and  lirr  eyi-luls  drooprd. 
"  II — ii  is  a  eiM.kcry  hook,"  shr  -lammiTi'ik 
A  sudden  smile  lii^dited  his  cvrs. 

"I  think  you  had  better  li^t  me  mount  you,"  he  said 
gently.  Without  another  w.-rd  she  suhmittei'l  to  he  lifti  d 
to  the  sadiUe,  and  they  set  out  n]ion  their  j'oiirney. 

A  ride  out  into  the  (  ountry  at  six  o'elnik  on  a  jit-rfect 
duly  day  is  imt  louihnivr  to  ili']iri'ssii)n.  As  they  gradually 
li'tL  lichind  thrni  the  4uiel  I.umlon  streets,  just  wakiiiL;  into 
litf,  and  tana'  nut  into  tin.  heath,  where  every  li\  in;^'  creature 
was  voifin,u  "  the  pure  Joy  of  liviiiii,"  Mvra  fouivl  iier  spirits 
rising  huoyantly,  ami  n;u(di  to  her  chagrin  she  caught  her- 
self half  uneonseiously  humming  a  song.  Her  husband 
took  \\]>  the  refrain,  wliereut  she  stopped  iibru]itly,  and, 
sitting  stilHy  upri,L;ht,  alino>c  released  her  hold  round  liis 
waist,  lint  at  every  atteni]iL  on  her  part  to  dn  .so,  and  to 
draw  back  from  him,  the  horse  indulLred  in  -ome  discon- 
certing caracole,  and  she  was  again  obliged  to  steady  her- 
self by  her  companion.  She  saw  throuudi  the  nuHKcuvre 
perfectly,  and  chafed  at  her  helplessness,  and  at  his  daring 
to  take  such  cunning  advantage  of  it.  Hut  even  while  she 
stiiri'd  uji  her  anger  a'jain-t  him,  so  treacherous  is  the  in- 
liiiCiiCc  oi  Siiiiiiy  utuiiiiiiL;  'til  aini  LuuiiLi^    uice/us   upuii  the 
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spirits,  sill!  Iwul  Lo  l.it^   h-r  lips  to  kfi.p  u,   the  oxasp.Tated 
laii<,'liter  which  woke  in  h<'r  h.-art  at  this  muns  aiidncitv. 

So  ihey  rode.  Mw  .iml  ihere  t:  ey  passed  tin-  Inuncs 
of  fotta..'fTs,  saw  the  iu.mi  s.-ttin;,'  out  to  tlirir  w-.rk.  tlie 
women  whviiil,'  farewell  frnm  the  duor  ur  l,.<s  iniiaiitically 
bnsyiiii,'  themselves  aliMiit  their  housework,  while  the  rosy- 
clieekeil  chihlreii  playoil  <<n  thr  .ln..r-t.-i..  Mvm  Inuked 
at  tliese  homes  with  a  .sii.M.n,  n.u-  iiit.Tf^^t.  s|,,  i-.h  a 
slranj,'e  seris-e  of  fellowHhip  wirh  the  .IwUcis  tli,:riii.  F,,r 
she,  too,  was  now  Due  of  ihem. 

•\'   ' ''  'li'    cottages  they  st^ppril  i,,  l.tvak  Hn-ir  t'i:st. 

She  looked  round  the  little  room  with  a  wouderin-,' 
euriosity,  with  a  huiuhle  feeliu.,'  ot  usch-.-sueHs  and  iiiex" 
!"ii>-ii(v,  niarv.'llinu'  to  thmk  tliat  surli  a  plaee  was  now  t.o 
'"■  her  home.  Cotta-e  liC;  is  very  sweet—to  the  onlooker' 
riir  I  my  place  hreatlie<l  the  spirit  of  love  and  peace  and 
'I'lirl  happiness,  .\i\-ia  st.iopcj  to  kiss  the  hahv  at  partin.', 
and  when  h.'  lifted  her  attain  to  the  saddle  her  hushaiul 
i'"trd  thai  there  were  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  a  new  eentle- 
iie>-  in  her  i,daiice. 

At  noon  they  .stop))ed  for  an  hour  to  rest  in  a  little  wood. 
As  sh,.  lay  on  the  moss  and  stared  up  at  tin-  archini,'  trees 
ahnve  her,  all  the  sweet  couiitiy  si-hts  ami  >oumls  ("irried 
her  ihouL'lils  away  to  her  childhood  in  the  West.  For  a 
tune  -he  half  repented  her  >nlkiness,  and  leant  nearer  her 
l.i.sl.aiid  when  they  Mi.;ain  set  out  u]ion  tlieir  wav.  .V  \\(,rd 
ot  re})entance,  of  apolou'V  from  him,  aiel  she  would  have 
surrendered.  I'.ut  Sir  Antony  Ksdaile  had  no  int:  iition  (,f 
apolouisin^.  The  surivnder  n'.ur,l  he  uiicoiidil  ional,  or  he 
Wfiuld   have   none  of  it. 

Presently  he  he^'an  to  sinLr  as  they  rode,  a  merry  s(ue' 
concerninu  ("iiloe's  DiMlain.  Myra  judued  such  joyance 
most  ill-timed. 

"  N  on  are  pleased  to  lii'  merry,"  >he  said  coldlv,  for  she 
had  ridden  many  hours  in  >ilem.e,  and  her  touyue"  aehed  to 
be  at  work. 

"Ami  whi>retore  not?"  he  answi'reil  huoyaiillv.  'Here 
am  1  Willi  a  lovely  world  around  me,  a  uood  horse  heneath 
nie,  a  fair  wife  lieside  me,  and,  let  us  lioi)e.  a  eomf,_,it;i!,!o 
li'iiue  before  nie.     What  more  could  man  desire  ?" 
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"It  is  well  yon  are  eoiiteiit,"  she  nn-wered  liiliei'ly. 

"Content  is  a  \^nn\  mauV  luivile^.'.  1  wmiiihi'i  f,,r  the 
world  forego  it.  Your  ri-di  man  ean  alloni  to  lie  dis- 
conteiiled.  He  ean  ehantre  his  lot  if  he  chooses.  Hut  tor 
your  poor  man,  his  lot  's  li.xed,  he  ean  hut  spice  it  with 
contentment." 

"And  youi'  pofir  woman,  ean  she  he  content  ?" 

He  .shook  his  head. 

"1  douht  whether  even  powriy  will  teaeh  i  woman  to 
desire  that  whic'i   sin.  m;iy   j,,,t   liave." 

"What  then   icniains   lor  her  r " 

"(Jad:  She  ean  learn  to  ap],reciate  that  which  she 
already  posse.s.ses,"  he  answered  hluntly,  and  whii.iied  up 
his  horse.  ' 

I5ut  Myra  was  very  aii-ry,  and  spoke  no  m<,re. 
^  So  they  ro.le,  an  '    .s  eveuin-  hdl  they  j.assed  ihvoiiuh  the 
little  town  of   llerkhaiiHicd,  ai!  '   a  few  mih-s  farther"drew 
rem   hefore  a  tiny  tuur-njomed  cottage  at   the  cd-e  of  the 
forest  of  Ashridge. 

IVhind  it  loome<i  the  dark  shadow  of  ih,.  trees,  before  it 
stretched  the  wide  heaih-land,  It  would  have  been  ddh- 
cult  to  find,  within  a  rW[<^  from  town,  a  im^re  beautiful  or  a 
more  lonely  spot.  \,>  liouse  siooil  within  two  miles  of  the 
cottage,  no  living  being  was  near  save  the  wi'.d  creatures  of 
the  forest. 

To  this  wihlerness  Sir  Antony  EMlaile  had  brou-rht  h^s 
wife.  For  he  was  resolved  to  stake  his  life's  hap],iness  on 
a  single  throw,  playing  with  true  gambler's  instinct  to  win 
or  lose  all;  and  it  seemed  to  hini  tiiat  two  human  beings 
living  together  in  such  loneliness,  uieoiupassed  b\  these 
wild  expanses  of  Nature,  with  no  other  company  to  iiistract 
or  console,  must  of  a  surety  learn  ciilicr  to  iove  each  other 
— or  to  hate. 

That  night,  long  after  Myra,  half  asleep  with  weariness, 
had  gone  to  her  room,  he  sal  at  his  open  door  and  looked 
out  over  the  mo.,n-ki.s,sed  heath,  .livamiim  of  the  future. 
And  as  he  dreamed,  his  eyes  mjuUm]  with  anticiii.atc.i 
triumph,  his  heart  burned  high  with  hope.  For  it  was 
not  hate  that  the  forest  whispered, — not  hate  that  was 
breathed    by   the   soft,   cool    breeze    bearin-   ilie    countless 
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scouts  of  the  lic'iith;  nut  hah;  lliat  was  voiced  liv  the 
mysterious  sounds  and  silences  of  the  iii-hl;  not  'ilate, 
Init    Luve,  Lo\'o,   Ijive. 


to 


VII. 

.Myra  slept  hite  the  next  nidrniiitx,  much  to  l:er  hiisliaiid's 
sati^facti(jn.  He  had  many  matters  to  settle  with  Jarvis, 
hi<  invaiualilc  \nv  scandali'^ed  \alet,  wIki  hml  ]ii-eeeded  Ins 
master  to  the  enUa^c  ami  prej.ared  tor  his  reception. 
Jarvis  liad  fallowed  Ids  master  into  many  straiii;e  jihu-es, 
had  iUtendcd  liim  ihiou-h  many  sti'aiiLre  ailventures,  liut 
iiev(,M-  IlhI  he  heen  cummanded  to  assist  in  such  a  mad 
freak  as  lids.  After  preparin-,'  lireaktast  and  receiving 
linal  instructions,  he  rehictantly  depart(  d,  shakini;  his  iiead 
with  hitt'T  forehodinir,  d.inhttul  wliethei-  his  masier  meant 
to  turn  hi-rmit  m-  to  mnrdrr  his  wife.  To  .Tarvis's  I'oekney 
eyes,  ^sueh  a  fashidu-lnr-aken  country  could  only  lie  re- 
sorted to  for  one  or  other  of  these  equally  distressing 
alti'niatives. 

Myra  came  down  soon  after  his  departure.  She  looked 
curiously  round  the  litiK'  room  destined  to  he  her  home, 
and  al  her  hushand  de\ourini,'  his  meal  wuh  true  country 
appetite.  She  fell  she  must  he  surely  dreaming,',  but  she 
had  no  ]»articidar  desin,-  to  awaken.  It  even  occurred  to 
her,  as  she  looked  out  over  the  .-.do-AinL;  heath,  that  if  her 
husliand  woidd  hut  take  her  in  his  arms  and  kiss  her,  even 
as  he  had  done  one  glorious  moridng  hut  three  months  aeo. 
when  tir^t  they  had  j^lijiliicd  troth,  then  the  dream  would 
he  so  jieifect  she  would  pray  never  to  wake  a^aiii. 

r>ut  though  Sir  Antony  rose  at  her  euti'auce,  poured  out 
her  chocolate,  waited  upon  iier  witli  all  his  accustomed 
gallantry,  he  gave  her  no  word  of  greeting,  and  his  eyes 
never  once  met  hers, 

I'resi'iitly  he  rose,  took  up  his  hat,  and  turned  to  the 
door. 

"1  must  get  to  w.uk,"  he  said  Itrieily.  ••  I  wui  he  hack 
for  dinner  at  noon.'' 

^^  itluuit  another  word  he  strode  away  into  the  wood. 
Mvra  insnected  her  new  dmiiiun  ■.\u,\  \v"»i')n»-"''  "''••. »  f^ 
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''","''f'  Z^'l"  'Y^""''  ^"  ""•  ^''T-^  '"Hi  plaios  on  the  tal.lo, 
and  slowly  ,t  .awn.a  „n  Iht  i!ut  such  thini^s  must  h. 
washed.     Ilic  drcain  vaiiislicd  sudilcnly 

Sume  w„n,en  would  have  sat  down  and  wei^t,  hut  such  a 
proceediuu  n,.\vr  nrcunvd  u,  her.  Sh,.  ,n„sidercd  it  he- 
iieath  her  di-nity  to  cniidesceiid  to  weq,  nvrv  anv  attack  of 
iH.stile  toriuiie,  liuwever  disa-n-cahlc.  .Mnr,M,\>r  she  was 
youns  an,|  ,,H.ru,.tir,  and  Hllcd  will,  a  wu:nan's  i.ueuse 
desire  tny  danitinos  and  .,rder  in  her  sun-nun.lin-s  no 
matter  with  what  sacriHce  it  must  i,e  ohtaincd  hJ|„,.. 
tantly  she  Idled  a  tuh,  turned  u],  her  sleeves,  an,l  with  a 
111  tie  frrimace  ,,t  dis^usi  set  ahoui  her  task. 

I're,seiitly  a  sjiadow  darkened  the  doorway  Siu'  looked 
n\>  and  saw  her  hushand  watehin-  her  uiih  a  new  e.x- 
prcs.sion  on  his  face.  It  was  n,,l  nnlv  admiralmn  f„r  her 
Deaufy,  hut  s,,mciliin,^  de,.],,.,..  U'liderer.-that  look  which 
dawns  ma  man's  eyes  when  lirst  lie  hehnlds  the  wnman  he 
loves  niakuiu  h.s  hou^e  a  home.  .She  had  laughed  triumph- 
antly at  h;.  adnuration;  before  thi.s  look  she  dropped  her 
eyes  and  blushed.  ^^ 

He  cr.j.sse.l  to  her  .side  and  laid  a  bunch  of  wild-lluwers 
'111  the  taole. 

"Your  ladyship  must  not  miss  your  bounuet,"  he  said 

even  thou-h  Cnyent  (Jarden  can  no  longer  yield  it,s  spoils' 
to  do  you  honour.  ' 

Then  he  looketl  doubtfully  r<nind  the  roimi 

•■  Er-don't  tire  your.self,  "Myra;'  he  said  abruptly. 

Myra  blushed.     "  Someone  must  tidy  the  place,"  she  said 
as  though  justifyin.u  Iter  occupation.     "  Ou^h,  not  vou  to  .^o 
and  do  y.air  \v(.rk— whatever  that  may  be'^"  "  ^ 

He    started,   and,   with    a    niutlered   explanation    of    his 

sudden  return,  hurried  out  a^rin  into  the   h.rest      There 

to  justify  him.sclf  m  his  own  eyes,  h.-  worked  ri.d.t  valiantlv 

or  three  hours  hackin,,  down  a  dead  tree,  and" returned  to 

Ins  (linner  with  rayeiious  ap]»etite 

He  f„un.l  his  wife  Hushed,  rulll-d,  iU-at-ea.se,  glanein- 
with  looks,,!  mingled  p.ide  and  anxiety  at  a  .stolid  pasty 
adornm..  tne  centre  of  the  table.  Directly  he  put  his  knife 
ino  u  lie  understood.  He  threw  a  quick,  humoiuus 
glance  m  her  direction. 
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Myra  fidu'iaied  willi  licr  plate  and  ^a/od  alvscntly  out  of 
the  window. 

Antony  Esdaile  was  a  brave  man,  furtliernidrc  a  luiiii:ry 
one.  He  ludped  liiniself  to  a  large  portion  of  the  p.isty  ;uid 
attacked  it  valiantly. 

.Myra  watched  liiy  pruceodiiiL;^  with  satisfaction.  Att(  r 
the  sei  'ind  mouthful  he  laid  dt)wn  his  knif(,'  and  sighed. 
Again  he  looked  inquiringly  at  his  wife,  Ilor  face"  was 
1,'rave— n-.L  even  the  suggestion  of  a  twinkle  brightened  her 
eyes.  He  renewed  the  attack  and  struggled  with  auolher 
moutld'ul,  then,  with  a  sad  shake  of  his  head,  gave  up  in 
desjjair. 

Myra  Hushed  crimson  wiiii  disap])ointment. 

•1  am  afraid,"  she  said  coldly,  "  my  pasty  is  not  iiuite 
what    it  should    be." 

"I  rejoice,  madame,"  he  said  drily,  "even  while  ealint: 
ynur  pasty,  1  rejoice  that  we  have  at'last  found  one  subject 
'if  agreement.  liencef,,rth,  when  all  other  subjects  fail  us, 
let^  us  discuss — in  thenry — your  Iadyshi]i's  pasty." 

There  are  certain  occasions,  thougdi  no  m:ei  yet  was  ever 
clear-siglited  enough  to  realise  the  fact,  when  a  woman  will 
liear  anything  rather  than  ridictde.  Myra  was  prepared 
t'lv  her  husband  to  in;  angry  or  scornful  of  her  tii'st 
attempt  at  cookery,  she  was  not  prejjared  lor  him  to 
laugh  at  it. 

"When  I  married  you  I  did  not  anticipate  being  reduced 
to  Cooking  my  husiiand's  dinner,"  she  said  crossly. 

"Nor  wlien  I  married  you  did  1  contemplate  being 
reduced  to  dining  off  my  wifi^'s  cookery,"  he  responded 
good-humouredly. 

"You  are  not  dining  oti'  it,"  >aid  Myra,  glancing  augriev- 
edly  at  the  neglected  pasty.  "You  don't  know  what  a 
nionstnjus  tinje  it  has  taken  me  to  make  that.  ll  you 
thiidv  you  can  cook  lietter  yotirsclf,  do  so." 

"  V>y  all  means,"  he  said,  springing  up  with  alacrity.  "  I 
was  reckoned  a  very  passable  chef  when  camiiimr  "out  in 
Virgnua.  I  think  my  hand  has  noi  yet  lost  its  cunning. 
Y'li   go  and   sit   out   in   the  sunshine  while  I  grill  .sonre 

smiling,    "you    woukl   prefer 


I 


■hops.       I'ldess 
to  eat   vour  i 


ne    added 
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lilting  hi.',  liead,  and  Myra 


"Thank    yon,     I    am     not     l.nn-rv,"    unsworn! 
Iiannhtily,  and  .sliu  walked  oin  (,n   i,",  tlio  heath 

Mu'  sat  on  a  lo-  in  the  hia/in-  sunshine  and  stared 
angrily  ai  the  tores,  I,  was  un,,ardonal,!o  that  her 
husband  should  not  ,,nly  la.mh  at  her  cookery,  hut  also  he 
">'>;'P;;naent  ot  it.  A  man  had  el.arly  no  ri^ht  to  he  aide  to 
>:ooklor  hun^AL  h  phired  his  wife  in  sueh  a  ridiculous 
"'Htion.  He  had  no  need  of  h.-r.  .<he  nnght  as  well  "o 
Mekio  London  and  seek  shelter  will,  f.adv  iSetty  Acto",. 
Her  hushan.l  would  not  n:i.s  her.  She  .sal  and  sighed  over 
iior  forlorn  coiiduioii. 

rresenlly^he  ro.e  and  lonk-d  n.  at  the  window.  Her 
husluind  w.,.  l,„.y  iu  hi.  shirt-sleeves,  ^iHiu^  chops  over 
the  hre.  Manlike  he  had  strewn  tahles  ehairs,  a.id  floor 
witli    plates,  knives,   and    pans. 

'■What  a  monstrous  untidy  mess  yuu  are  makin-,"  sai<l 
Alyra  scoridullv. 

He  laughetl  cheerily,  without 
walked  hack  again  to  her  loi,. 

She  looked  out  over  lht~  heatli  au<l  felt  forlorn  All 
around  her  the  busy  hum  of  Nature  stirred.  Jlinis  darfnl 
uther  and  tiuther  catching  the  insects,  thems(dves  eouallv 
bent  on  prey.  A  stream  of  virtuous  and  heavily  laden  ants 
wound  across  the  path.  A  kin,iisi,er  hovered  meditatively 
over  the  stream,  while  ever  the  sermonising  buzz  of  ll,; 
admirable  bee  drowsed  through  the  air.  Kven  the  hutter- 
llies  wore  an  air  of  importance  in  their  aimless  tlitLin-s  to 
ami  tro  It  seemed  to  Myra  that  every  living  cre.ature 
fe.  ve  only  herself  had  Us  place,  its  work  m  the  world;  she 
alone  sat  Idle  ,n  the  sunlight,  useless  and  unwanted.  So 
orlorn  did  her  lot  apj.ear  that  two  tears  slowly  welled  over 
lier  eyelashes  and  trickled  down  her  check^^      " 

Ih.t  the  taste  of  the  salt  tears  on  her  lips  hrouuht  her 
bac-k  to  her  sense,  with  a  sud.ien  shock.  It  was  never  the 
ua}  of  Myra  Iloinyold  to  sit  and  w..ep  over  h..r  "riefs 
blie  came  of  a  stock  too  sturdy,  too  sensii^le,  for  that  The 
only  lesson  her  fatlu'r  1  ,d  taught  her,  the  only  virtue  he 
had  demanded  of  her,  was  courage,  hut  that  he  had  insisted 
upon  from  earliest  infancy.  Courage  was  her  one  ideal  the 
one   principle   to  which  she  cIuul'.      J'.ut   here   w«s   .«m.ll 
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cour.ace  to  sit  in  the  smili^lit  and  woe))  over  an  ill 
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1r'ih< 


Id  b 
If 


)i'  remedied 


which 
)iuslied  at  her  weakness,  caliinfT 


'eowiiid  "  unnicreit'ullv. 


le  wi]i.'(l  ;iway  lier  tear,- 


{lulled  herself  tiii^'el  her,  and  lunked  out  upon  lile  with  le.ss 
lirejudiced  eyes  than  she  had  hitherto  turned  ui)(jn  herself 
and  her  wronj,'s. 

The  result  of  her  meditations  was  very  sinijde.  Here 
was  she,  hy  the  maltreatmei.t  of  the  Fates,  married  to  a 
villain.  There  was  no  eseape  fmui  that.  'ut  '"'  is  mani- 
fest eowardiee  to  weep  over  the  ma'trratnieUL  of  the  Fates. 
She  could  not  obviously  be  happy  in  the  fact,  but  she  could 
at  least  meet  it  bravidy  and  do  iier  duty  in  that  extraordin- 
ary  Mate  of  life  int(j  which  it  had  [(leased  her  husband  to 
bun--  her.  And  if  she  wiis  iiieapal)le  of  fuItilliuLr  her  duties, 
why,  then  she  must  humble  her  pride  and  learn. 

So  she  laudably  res.dved.  It  is  only  regrettable  that  the 
very  sturdines.s  of  character  which  L;ave  resolution  to  her 
courage,  gave  stulibornuess  to  her  pride  and  blinded  her 
eycj  to  the  fact  that  her  villnin  huslnind's  crimes  might  be 
conceivably  less  tluin  she  ehnse  to  imagine. 

She  rose  from  her  seat  in  a  state  of  great  exaltation  and 
miuehed  back  to  the  cottage.  She  found  her  husband 
en]i)ying  a  hearty  nioal  after  the  throes  of  cooking  it. 

It  was  a  decided  slniek.  A  woman  can  never  (piite 
understand  a  man's  extranrdinary  commingling  of  the 
niaterial  and  the  enidtidiial.  When  a  woman  wishes  to 
indulge  in  emotions  she  usually  refuses  to  eat  anything, 
but  Very  few  me.i  can  be  emotional  until  after  a  goocl 
diniiiT:  even  in  the  crisis  nf  a  tragedy  a  man  will  lie 
hungry,  >-  bile  for  the  cooling  of  love>  passion  in  the  manly 
heart  there  is  unthing  so  sure  as  an  enijity  stomach. 

l'<irtunat(dy  ]\Iyra'8  resolutiun  was  too  new  to  lie  shaken 
by  tliis  prniif  of  man's  calhjiisness.  ^Moreover,  the  dinner 
smelt  temptingly.  She  crossed  to  her  husband's  side  and 
stood  rather  like  a  naughty  child   making  confession. 

'  I  ;im  sorry,"  she  said  Innnbly,  "  that  1  cannot  cook  for 
y<iu.     I  will  try  to  learn." 

Antony  looked  up  in  aniazi'inent.  He  could  not  under- 
stand   this    sudden    subnussion.        He    was    not     prepared 
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"()1,:_-,,|,:_^,,,      1,,„.^    tn.iMc,    Mv.;,,"   1,..    ,sta.u.i„.RMl. 
I    wii.ua'i-   J   can   (In  the  Work   tor  IhiiIi   of  us." 
"  r  wisli  t(.  ,lo  ii,"  sai,i  Myia  virtiio„.lv.      "  i ,'  js  ,„v  .luty  " 
Antony  .otitic,!  a  ,n,;,n.     Tl,in-s  liav,."  indc.-,!  ronu":  to  ..Vil 
Jiass  when  a  woman  talk.s  ot  Ikt  diny, 

liul  the  Fates  provrd  les.s  enid  t),;,n  he  at  ti is t  feared 
^Myra  was  too  htaltliya  ereatnre,  liad  l,,o  stron-  a  de.-,ire 
lur  happiness  U>  perform  Iier  duty  for  ].ae.  with  that 
sournesH  .,t  ,  nieanour  nsuallv  i^nn^uU^vd  inseparal>h'  from 
the  part,  .s  „•  uracion^ly  pnmntrd  him  to  entertain  lier 
tlina.udiout  the  meal,  and  half-uiieonseiouslv  melted  .ulh- 
ciently  U>  respond  pleasiuitly  to  his  attentii.ns.  Later  in 
l"'(lay  >hesof;,rhun,hl,.d  h^r  pnde  as  t<,  a>k  his  m^trne- 
tions  in  the  pr.'pai'aiion  of  supper. 

Ilv  n.piest  lather  luuiplus^ed  him.  J'.ut  as  the  natural 
lordliness  of  man  ever  h.ves  thr  opportnn.tv  to  instruet 
woman  in  her  own  atlairs,  he  did  not  draw  hack  from 
tlie  task. 

"Epid:  Myra.  I'm  m,  ',or.lon  hleu  '  mv-elf,"  he  con- 
lessed  ma-nan. mously,  '•  l,„t  what  I  can  do,  yo„  ,hall  learn  " 

N'  that  evening  Mua  took  her  fir.st'  lesson  in  the 
culinary  art.  wuleait  some  attention  to  which  no  woman 
can  hope  to  k,..p  perpetual  hold  over  the  alL-ctions  of 
HT  husham  .  Pur  man  ..ome,  of  u  hun,,y  ,aee,  and  it 
s  not  o  he  duuhted  that  even  Adam,  on  occasiu.i, 
.Lrumhle,!  a  .out  the  ovei-npcuess  of  his  apples,  or  the 
dryness  of  his  nuts. 

So  toovther  they  struggled  with  the  intricacies  of 
supper,  she  every  moment  hasteninu  in  search  of  fresh 
utensils  or  muredients,  he  holdiiiL:  the  handle  of  the 
pot  and  -ivin^^r  directions,  according  to  the  must  a,.- 
proved  division  of  lalmur  on  such  occasions  Hot  hut 
tnumphant  they  at  len.^th  .sat  down  to  their  meal,'  and 
the  prn  e  ot  their  comhined  success  drew  them  into  miite 
a  neiidly  harmony,  so  that  tney  sal  far  on  into  tlu^  ni-ht 
before  their  cotta.ue  door,  watchi.io  the  moon  turn  Ihe' 
yolden  heath  to  a  pale  silver,  and  .^ossipin^  over  their 
acquaintance  as  married  jieople   use.    ' 

It  seemed   to  Antony,  sitting  there  in   the   quiet   peace 
of   the   evenlnL^   lliat   his   iri^k   v.-!^  •ih-e"..!-.-   ,..■.-.!„ 


TIIK    QUll'S    AMI    I  HANKS    oy    dax    (TI'll 


■ID. 


rji 


jili-lM'.l.  I;ui  pi-fsfiitly  Ill's  wit'o  l);ulc  Iiim  -()(Hl-iiij,'lit, 
:ii!u  wiilpln'sv  In  her  ,,wii  cIkiiiiIht,  ami  In-  kntjw  "the' 
Vi.-I.in  \sa^  lint  y,.l  rnlill-lrlc:  til,,  niitwnrks  ini-lit  lie 
giiilifd,    but    Lliu   ciladrl   yci,    iji-lird    lhii(|1Uv>i. 


VIII. 

Xow  f,,.-  s,,,ii.'  (lays  Aica.liaii  peace  rei^'iiod  in  the 
^■"""-''-  •'  ■>'  '■'^  llif  nidiitli  nl'  iimiiili-  for  the  fuivst, 
:ii"d  haiue  Natiiie  \va^  kind,— ihi  rain  .aiiie  to  ivniiml 
th'-c  cnniediaiis  of  muddy  mads  and  ..iln-r  nnj.jeasant 
ivalilicH  (it   eniiiitry   lite. 

The  da.\-  |.avs,.d  happily  tm-  .Myia.  hiisy  with  her 
new  wnrk  •  iim  nus,  i,,u>ly  tj,,.  tn.uiile  lilt,;,'l  fmin  her 
'"•■'"■  ■""'  -1"'  I'K.knil  iMiward  tn  a  life  passed  in  the 
colta.u'e  witii  nn  tear,  — lather  with  a  swtH-t  inexplicable 
anticipatinn   nf  Ljreaier  hanpiness  tn  eniiic 

T'lit  .^ir  Antenv  Ksdaile  was  frankly  hnred.  All 
tlir(iu<i;h  the  d.iy  I,,,  -vaiidcred  dnwn  i!ie  '  mccii  rides  ur 
sat  nn  fallen  tnvs,  and  strn-Jed  a-ainst  his  utter  In^re- 
deni.  1-nr  hnw  .-hnuld  a  man  Innk  forward  eheerfully 
t"  •'"  'iiiliniited  lime,  eiit  ntt  from  eivilisatmii  and  hi.s 
cinh,  witii  nn  '-ntertainnient,  lui  wnrk,  no  companionship 
save  a  .intitul  and  submissive  wife  ^  For  none  wh,j 
have  not  experienced  it  can  understand  the  excessive 
a-eravalmn  of  a  submissive  wife.  'J'here  he  was  resolved 
to  stay  nniil  he  should  have  fullilled  the  task  he  had  in 
hand,  but  bis  task  seemed  dailv  no  nearer  fulfilment 
He  smiLTht  a  token  of  his  wife's  hivnur;  (,f  what  value 
the  tav.air  wnn  tmni  a  dutiful  wife/  Such  -ive  without 
surrender.  Il„  had  bargained  for  h,ve  or'hate-  here 
was  neither  the  one  m.r  the  other,  .so  it  seemed— only 
snt.nii^.i,,n.  JUit  he  did  not  want  submission,  he  did 
>'"t  rare  a  jot  tor  duty,  he  wanted  her  love;  he  want.'d 
lier  as  truly  Ins  as  in  th,;  first  davs  of  their  wedded  life 

lie  wa.  Ill  despair.  He  would  have  stolen  away  for 
a  iiiuht  m  town  .m  some  pretext,  he  would  have  amused 
liuuselt  with  such  sport  as  the  forest  allorded ;  but  it 
•■■-t-    ^   p;;;nL   .,r   iiunniii    with    iiim    not    to    do   so.      The 
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life  tn  whicli   hi'  IkkI   (  ninlcniiiccl    lii^   wife  1il'   wniild   liim- 
self  livi',   llic   nmusnni.in.s  ut    wliich   h,.  l,;,,!  ii|.],rivci|    lnjr 

llO     1(H)     Wolll.l      t,,)-...;,,.  It     h,.     jilaycl     ii     jiait     to     Liuill     liis 

t.'II(N.    Ill'    \W.llIi|     jil.iy    it     tn    llir    tlill. 

So^  he  rcaiiicil  ilirnimh  ;ln.  f.'ir.t  pailis,  yawning  wilii 
wcai'iiics.' .  ]•',,]■  (.\rii  it'  he  -avc  up  the  stMiL;i;li',  how 
wa.s  lir  t(i  cNplain  tn  hi-;  still  uiicnn(|iirifil  wile  th(!  Iioax 
lie  liaii  phiVLMl  ii|„,ii  h.T  .'  Anil  what  mainifr  of  life 
lui-ht.  he  ex|i((L  with  her,  alter  he  hail  luatle  that 
explaiiatiuii. 

Ill  hi-;  heait  he  eursed  I);i!i  Cu{.iil  lur  hriiiL;iim  him  to 
such  a  pass. 

He  hail  a'_;aiii  recouisi'  to  Irickerv, 

" -Myra,  I  want  your  helji,"  he  called  to  her  one  evi'uin^', 
as  he  sat  iMitsiih'  tlie  cottaL;e  waiiin^f  lirr  coming. 

( )he(lii'ntly  she  h    riii'd  to  his  side. 

"A  (l.'lit  falls  due  ill  ihive  day-.  Myia  :  you  niiisf  help 
me  to  )iay  it." 

"A  (h'ht  :      MnsI  it  i.e  paid  T' 

"  .\  deht,  of  hmiMur." 

"  V>'r  how  much  .'  " 

"  .V  hnndi'i'd  L;uiiiras." 

Myra  started,  and  looj^ed  at  him  suspiriouslv. 

"  is  it  a  wiyer?"  she  a>krd  shartdv. 

"With  Wildmore." 

"  Have  you  then  lust  it  '"  shi'  a.-ked  a^aiii,  with  a  ijueer 
look  in  her  eye.s. 

'•  I  have.  L'liless  ymi  will  permit  me  to  win  it,  and  so 
free  me  from  the  de!i!." 

Myra  .saw  the  trap,  and  frowned. 

"You  want  a  token  of  my  favour."  she  said  coldly. 
Then  she  added  witli  a  de)iressin:r  air  of  dutifulness:  "I 
,su]ii)0.se,   sir,  you   caTi   take   what   ymi   wish." 

"Take!  yes;  hut  this  must  he  ^iven,  Myra."' 

"  If  I  uive  anythin- "  she  be-ian. 

"  It  is  a  deht  of  honour." 

She  nodded.     "Then  ii  miisL  be  paid." 

"How  can  I  pay  £100  '" 

She  sighed  at  their  ].overty.  "It  nnis,,  then,  be  re- 
deemed." she  said   s]owlv 


il 
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■•Yn;i  will,  .Myra  :' "  h,.  cried  pni^,.|lv. 

"It.  is  ;i  puivly  husiufss  atlair,"",sla'  aiiswvml  coMIv 
It  miist  1m.  ,v,lr..iiH..i,  or  pai.l;  l,„t_ilM.n.  an-  still 
tluLC  ,lays.  WliM  kiMWs  but  a  Ii.uhIiv,!  :;„in..as  mav 
api-i'ai    tr.an   MOncwluTr   ccf   t!ic   ,l,l,i    tall    .liii-^" 

Aninnv^lau,.,.,!  al    Iht  -1,  ,r,,lv  ;    l,ni    h,.r  facv   l.^travr,! 

"",;'^":1"'""',"'    ^'   >l'^"i^'i    n.raniiiu    ii.    Imt    W(,nls       si,,. 
wai,<,.(|   ],a>t    l,u„   ami   Miull,.,!    ii,t,.   •!„.   f,,, ■,.,;. 

,  ,!'"■    ,";'"''    '""''^'■''    'ii-'MiT:    ill    a    iiiiiui!..    Ir.    ru>,.    ami 

I'll  luWCil      lir)-. 

.  "'•  l''"!  ii"i  '-->!,■  far  uI.,M,  1„.  >aw  her  ninnii,.'  f. wards 
'""'.    '.l>'U,u    tM-l,trM,.,l,    t,,,,i,,.    .U„,.es    l.ehii„i    hrv         \t 
si^hL  nt  1,1,1,  slu.  ,,„i,.l<,.nr,l   h,r  ],in'  a„,l  ran   .,,,  i,,  him 
cliM-ii.L,'  to  Ins  anu   hrratl,l...s    t,Trilir,| 

Aut.„,y   ua^   s,n,,ri..,l.      11.    k„,.w    hi',    wit.   un   u,artvr 
,"  ;"■'■"'",     "'■    ''^"'    -■'■"    '"'r   !''".    tun    savage    dui^.s,   he 

-    s.-..,,   ]„.,    >„aM.rahur>.  that  ii   r..,,uin.,l   „o  common 

nnu\    th..  crawl,, „   rrcatiircs  ,.t'  l!,e  forest,     ile    tell   .sus- 
I'H'in,,.  ,,t   tin.  s„.Men   fear.     Xcverthelos  nnthin^  loath 
u-   put    his   anus   ahnul    her,   ami   sh-    cnuchcl   si  ,11   ,.1,,..; 
to  his  side. 

"Why,    wh,,i    i,,    iI,Mv,.„'>    „:,;„..     Mvia '■•    h,.    ex. 

cia^ime.K^.starm.   in   ama/,.|„ent   dnwn   the  empiv   path 

J'h.     ^lit'ua-ped,  ■'tiicre-Lhere  was  an  annual.- 
An   animal       A  cow.'"  he  .su-ested.  recolleclino-   ih, 
great  excilcr  ..neminiiie  tears.  ^^u'i^liu 

"Xo.  of  course  not.'"  cried  :\Ivra   in,Ii.,namlv 
^Mlo  animal. 

"  A  wild  animal .'     Xonsen.e  !     A  hiire  '  " 

-Myra  drew  hack  from  his  eiuliraee 

;;l  ihiijk  it  ua    ■:  wnlf,"  she  said  with  di-nitv 

A  wolt.      hit,  tut:     How  careless  ufKmu'Kd-Mr" 

M.\ra  n-ented  tiie  iwmkl..  in  hi- eye 

thin'^'''r':',T'"  '•"  '^V,'^'"  '"^Ii''vc.',hat  I  have  seen  any- 
LHii,,!,'.    -lie  said  au'^ri-ieveidv. 

he"answ '!'   l""'!i  '■'■'   ^  '''^''  ^'"^   '"'"''^  '''  it-fre<p,ently," 
he^ansueied  with   lucauum,  and   his  arm   tightened  round 

Suddenly  he  started.     -  Wiiat  the  devil ?  " 

N 
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Myra  iumumI  iinirkly.  "  V,.s,  yi's ,' "  slie  criwl.  -There 
it  is.     <  111  :  Ti/iiy.  what  is  it  T' 

A  (huk  i'unii  was  Lrccpiii;^  (piirkly  thr-  n(_']i  the  uiider- 
^Tnwlh  whicli  iMinhTccl  the  path.  Aiitoiiv  hmkc  fn.ni  his 
witV's  ilrtaiiiin^  hand  ami  Ntiu.lc  tnwaid.s  ii.  The  creature 
rose  iijiriuhl  and  hcu-an  tn  nm,  hicakiii'.,'  into  the  >:\n'ii  ].Hth. 
It  was  a  wunian. 

Anldiiy  -hi.ulrd  and  s,i  o(t  in  pursuit,  and  Mviu,  afl.'r 
a  ini. Ill, Mil's  hr^ilatinii.  Inllowcd. 

Till'  wunian  ran  ta-l,  hut  she  wa  already  e.xhaustud  ;  her 
pursii.-r  ^Milled  at  every  step.  At  the  ,iid  id'  the  ridi' she 
turned  suihleiily  and  stood  at  hay,  a  knife  u'h.i  niiiL;  in  her 
hand. 

"  I'll  kill  'ee  if  'ee  dare  tn  touch  me,  "  she  uaspfd. 

Without  a  iiiunieiit's  hi-itatinu  l-Nd;nK'  rinsed  with  her, 
and  easily  twisted  tlie  knife  troiu  hrr  urasp.  With  the  los.s 
of'  her  weajion  all  her  I'ouraue  vaiiislied  :  she  croiuhed  at 
his  feet — a  pitialile  uhject  of  tiTrnr. 

"Oh'  don't  'ee  <;ive  ine  up.  I)Mi,'t  "re  Ldve  me  uji,"  she 
luoaiii'd,  elutrhiiiLT  his  kiiers. 

"What's  th.'  matter  with  you.  woman '"  he  aski'd  irrit- 
alily.  Ih-  tell  hopelessly  fiH.lish  wiih  a  wom.in  elm^dni,' to 
his  h'et.aiid  hy  this  time  .Myia  had  aiii\ed  uj.ou  tln-^cene. 

Till'  woniaii  ulaiieed  round  fiirtivelv. 

"Tle'v've  a  warrant  out  a'j.iinst  me, "  -he  gasped.  "I'm 
to  he  put  i'  t'  tumhiil.' 

"The  tumhril  !*  The  iluekini,'-stool  ^  What  have  you 
been   iJoinL;  ' " 

■■  Xolhiii-,"  >he  as.serted,  \,;:ii  a  lourh  of  didiaiice. 

Ill'  -hiu'iui'd  his  slioulders. 

"•'h:  that  <:oes  wiihoui  saying,  of  course,  i'.ut  what's 
thr  aniisntion  '  " 

The  Woman  Ilii-inMJ  darklv. 

I'hfV  -:iy   I'm  a  '-cold,"  she  inutteri  d. 

Alllnliy  -aVi'  ;l  Inw  hlUtrti  nf  a  ill  11 -rtniMl  t .  I  f  r  lilli'd  Up 
thi'   Woman',   tiiiv    i     iiM.ki-d    III     hiT    riirinn    h-.        It..uhtless 

the  aeeusatioii  \v:i>  tm,..  .si,,,  wjs  n  pre!  tv  rn  iture.  iniL 
the  sour  lines  roimd  hm  neMU  h,  ij,,.  Mark  rve'orows  nieetiui,' 
ahovi-  hrr  I  vr>.  IniMkriird  |,rr  rharartrf."  Morrovrr,  the 
liuy     v^.;il    uiiiiii    siir    iiad    fared    iiim    shuwed    her    temi.er. 


There 
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"Yes,"  I,e  said  llioiii^'liifullv      •■  r  ,1  ,.,.   ,,.  ,.  „ 
a.ssal)lc  sn.ld,  niv  dear."  •> 


pas 

reaeUiiit  I1..111  a  liedil 


Myra  watrh,.d  l,er  wth   that  an^er  uhieh  is  usualiy  the 


a  «1::; ',,:!';■:'■'•''■'' ^'■'•'■'''''''>-  ••^''-y— M-ush 


"  I'-^'a'i  '     Ve^,  they  ean,  Myra,"  inlein.i.ted   her  ].  -.shai, 
•"    '"'    n„,,n,v,M.    the   shnun,    hour.     '' W.tehes    sc    d 
•n.d     n.du.uul    Nv.v.s   ,nay  ah    h,.  s,.,„    |„,-  a  duckin-^ 
M...I   nj,.„ed   h,.r  eves   i,.   a.i.a/etueut       Tl 


lis  new  worhl 


•>ne    liad    hilheri,,    hresi   acnisloni.  ,1     f,      1  "r  """"in. 

exe,i,pur,,n.  ai,  the  pe.,ain;:rTVil/;;J:  ;:;:;:,,i!,,T^^^^^^^ 

"■'""    '•>•    '-•   '"'^l-nd    a.s    i„    dntv    h.,u„d        1  u      he       It 


'•  I'uiii.-^ia.d  l,,r  .>„  small  a  matter 


r 

th 


as  rat    er  a  hrutal  w„rld.     SI..  ,o,.ked  a,1  er  1    ^  ud'v' 

a  shadnw  .,t  aiixK-ty  m  her  ev.- 

^,^_  Atituny  stniled   to  himself;  and  pulled  the  won.a,,  tu  her 

"  Where  is  your  hushand  ?  "  he  askeil 

'•My  husl,andr'  .-he  repeated  duljv. 

"  ies.     Can't  lie  pmteel  voii  l" 

The  woman  stared      "Whv  it'-  i,     1 
ranC  she  stannnered  in  .ulnu;.''^  ''•    '"^  «''^  ^"^  •'- -^- 


I'le  Ijrute  . 
Myra  eyed  her  with  disf; 


ten,:  t;;!;:,,:,';",,;;";.;:;  "•'-«'^-^  -■-.  -j  ti- k  „( 

i'yhting  men,  niMslIy  detiers  of'  tlie'lawr"'  '''''''  ''"'  ''''''" 


I9r, 
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"Il's  pn.l.iil.Iy  sdiii.'  t'(H.l  ot  ;i  rninitry  jiisti.  c,"  li..  mnt- 
tercil.  "AiinIkiw,  li-;  rank  a^'ninsi  nature  to' pnnisli  a 
woman  fur  lalkiii-"  Ik'  iiiiiicci  aiid  stm,!,-  ii,  il,,.  .lirccti.m 
of  till'  shouts. 

"Take  her  liack  info  tlir  (oltaL^f.  Myia,"  he  sanl  l.iisklv 
"  I'll  ilcar  till'  ralililc  " 

"Oh:  What  arc  yoii  -..jn'^  to  ilo  '  "  en,..!  Myra.  Shr 
wa.s  int't'cli'd  l.y  ih,.  woman's  ti'ijor.  ,>lh'  hat!  ncvor  Int'oic 
be«'n  at  close  (jnaitcrs  willi  luimanilv  slrippt'd  of  the  polish 
of  an  ullia-eivilised  age;  its  checMid  Innlalitv  tii^ditcmd 
lit-r.  W.iint'n  sci'incd  stran^.'ly  liitlc  accounti'd  of  in  this 
now  World  into  which  .she  iiad  strayed. 

"(Jo   into    the    eotta-;e,"   he   said    a-ain.    l.rns,iiiely,   and 

' '"^'y  t'"'}'  "'"-yed   him,  rnnnini,'  haml-indiand  down   the 

pa  .1  to  liie  hou.M'.  Far  down  thewindinir  ,,,ad  they  saw 
the  moh  stra'^'-hn-  np  the  hill.  Thev  hurried  into  the  liou-e 
mill  -hut  the  dour. 

The  woman  croui  hed,  terrdied,  m  tlie  far  corner  of  the 
room,  hut  Myri  tnnk  her  station  at  the  window,  and 
walehed  with  eau'er,  friiriiteiied  eves  the  ajii.macli  (,f  the 
crowd.  Sh.'  saw  her  hushand  walk  a  short  distance  (l„wn 
the  road  to  meet  them.  She  noted  the  smile  on  his  fare 
and  the  jaunliness  of  his  step,  ho  diilereiit  from  his  eiistom- 
ary  world-wcary  air:  she  marvelled  at  the  ehanu'e.  His 
very  voice,  she  recollected,  had  lost  its  drawl  and  taken  the 
tone  of  command. 

Antony  Ksdaile  went  a  few  steps  down  the  hill  and  sur- 
veyed the  aii])roaciiin;.,'  crowd.  All  the  worthy  citizens  of 
Berkhamsted  appeared  to  have  turned  out,  not  to  speak  of 
the  rahhle  of  wastrels  and  'prentices  who  hrou^dit  up  the 
rear.  For  the  tuinhnl  was  a  much-valued  insUtution  in 
those  ])arts,  and  either  a  witch  hunt  or  running  a  .scold  to 
earth  was  regarded  as  a  pleasing  diversion. 

There  were  few  women  in  the  throng:  they  lor  the  most 
part  looked  ujKin  the  grant  oi  the  warrant  as-  a  bad  prece- 
dent, undermining  what  little  shadow  of  authority  over  their 
hushands  they  might  still  retain,  and  endangering  the  u,se 
of  their  one  weapon. 

The  law-ahiding  husiness  of  the  moh  was  empha.sised  by 

tllP    liri^Ciillcn    (if     fVinv    IK. ....I.... (■    .1,.      »      1-      .1  -1  1         y 

'" - ■  -  '•  -••'-  ■■">'tc;;,  iiic  iiari.sii  K^iaiii, 


iiiskly. 


TIIK  i;rirs  am.  i|;\nks  ok  pan  (  i-i-ip.  107 

aM.l   >1h.  ,nl,l-la.,.,|    l...a,||...   u  |,„  ,,,,„,n,h    l,p,u,la   u,,   ,h. 

>i|  .\i.t...i.y  K-.l;.iI...pi.i„,!   nitu  ,|„.  ,,.,.1,11,.  of  tl,..  i.atli 

;'",'''■'';'/'''"''"'''•,■'■''•■  !■''  — - .<.  aiuJhtl 

l-1'..nHith..  men.l..„lt„r  ;,   .nn,,..-,,!    l.„,k,M^'   np  into  the 

.•.Mlyeves  oppo.s.n,    ,h,.,„.     Tl,,.,.   ,  „.■  „(    .1...   I,.,,.|..rs,  a 

•;l  a    }•„„   H..,.>.    I!,ll    |',„l.,,,t'.   ^v■t^,   runs.     Man-"   I,. 

"Wliat.in  you  want  with  her  ^  -  a^ke.i  Antony. 
nus,an.ls.ortn>  a  warrant  to  .i.,„s,.  h-r  ,' t' tnml.ril,- 
■  's«   n.     the   n,an.   poiMt,,,,    uith    hi.    tluunl.   towards   a 
"/•'-'""l^;"^'   l„,h.   man.   who   was  ,i,l,,..ni  I v  .sr.kin.^  self- 

nnnoronslv,  won,h.rn„  what    Ha.h  of  .|..,.,,,  ,    ,  .  !  . 

'"■'^'•''     'nM.OM,,,,-,.„n,nut    hin.s,  If  as  to  s,.,k  a  varra, 
a-amsi  his  ,-hrrwish  wife.  ^ 

"<^'"n..    niy  jnan,"   h,.  sa„|  ^.o.i-hunioun.llv,   ••surely  a 
;-lnn,   hla.i,.   l,k,.  you    i^n't    afra„l   of.    uonu  n's    toL^u,: 
.nan    why, h,n-.   you   Mhun.   h.r  nuauh  uuh    kis^i.    ; 
il.O;llMo^,.a,,,.a..rnnvUMnlh..wal..rof]W^ 

_'ihc  lililf  husoaiul  l,,nkr,|  nauul  furfiv.'ly 
_  I  \v  tatui  a  warrant  against  licr,"  h.;  said 

La  1.  .    h..      I  II  wa...r  sin.   k.e,.  a  silent  tongue  lur   ^.0 
The  litth.  man  sh,„,k  liis  (u'a<l 
;;ryotak(u.  awa-raniagains,  h.r,"  !„.  nn,lt.r,.d  a^^ain 

nH.tofthe.ar..o,-;;^,i.^;:t7^.i'r:isr;a;r'^''''^ 

iho^l-U^enian  look.!  ,,,,,,,,,,  ^,,^^,,, -;;;'• 
again:;' lur.-"      '  '"'   ''-'^'''-l-     "  ^'v-  taken  a  warrant 

\^^^'^£:U  v\l?'  '"'I  '""'^  '■"^•^'"  horniouth's 

again."  '  "        ^^^' ^  "^^^r  sleep  o'  nights 

By  tins  time  the  rear  part  of  the  crowd  was  becoming 
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iini|ath'iit  at  Uu^  iiurxpiTte.!  ••lieck.  ;!n,l  l,,-;-,,,  to  hustle 
ttu'ir  luM'JilMnirs  forwanl.  "(Ifl  fniianl,"  tlu'V  ^hoiUed 
nnpati.-nJy.  "  Whrres  tl,  ■  wnch  ^  Wi.hV's  curst 
JMarv  f 

A  SMur-faceil  suiilli  slinaM,.,-,.,!  his  \v;iv  (,,  li,,.  fV,nit  "  I)„ 
you  kuuw  whiTc-  the  wnrli  i>  r  "  he  ask.'.l  ihivateuiu.rly 

"I  know  sfvcial  lhinu'%  i.iv  fnCmh"  answered  E^laile 
gnnily,  "an.]  one  is,  that  you  emne  no  taMhrr  up  this 
road.  ' 

A  ]nw  urowl  of  aiiLr.T  r.is,.  tr,,Mi  the  moh.  The  hhick- 
sniith  hrandi-^hrd  his  siiuk  ni.-nacin-dy.  -Out  (.'  my  vviv  " 
lie  shouted.  '  -         ~  > 

,  ^'^'''^il^'  '^l I  liis  -round  and  eyed  the  crowd  con- 
temptuously. 

^^  "I'lii  k.-rper  of  hrr  Maj.-iy-s  huvsts,"  he  said  roolly 
/","'  ',"  ''^'■'1'  "'1  ^■'•'"""  "lit-  Hark  to  your  keniiefs 
t"ols.  1  y,  u  niu-L  havo  play  with  v,H,r  dannird  tuuihnl' 
douse  that   wouutn-heari..d     .ushand  yonder.     Stand   hack' 

The  men  paused  (hnihifully.  Th..  steady  .dance  the 
voice  of  authority,  cheeked  tlieni.  j-or  the  day  had  not 
yet  dawne.i  when  everv  man  should  hold  him.self  better 
than  hi.s  neighbour.  Ihe  claim  .d'  Race  si  ill  won  sub 
mission.  They  stood  irresolute.  Here  was  a  man,  to  all 
api.earances  a  common  toresier— one  ot  themsehes  yet  he 
spoke  with  the  air  ot  me  born  to  C(unniand,  ot  oiie  with 
power,  if  need  be,  to  en  orce  his  comni„.ids. 

The  parish  clerk  shook  his  head  sojeiuulv.  "Let  none 
put  asunder  a  man  and  his  lawful  wedded' wife  '  he  said 
with  a  dim  idea  of  brin-in-  all  the  law  at  ids  disposal  to 
bear  on  the  situation. 

His  words  reassured  the  cr.,wd.  Though  their  opp,,nent 
mi^dit  speak  with  the  air  and  yoice  of  anlhority,  thev  had 
the  .Scriptures  and  the  I'rayer-book  ou  their  side.  'Their 
Law-abidm-  bosoms  swelled  with  priile. 

"Out  (/  the  way,  there,"  cried  the  smith,  steppin.r  up  to 
hsdaile  and  iirandishiiig  his  weaj.on.  '^ 

Antony's  temper  ro.se,— he  was  little  acmstonud  In 
opposition. 

"Out  of  the   way  yourself,  dolt,"   he  said  grimly;  and 
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I        Pi 
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thou,  not  vynitincr  f„r  fuMl.or  ai-nniciit  or  threat,  whirl,.,! 
HI.  his  s„.  <,  iH.at  asid..  the  s.ni.h's  weapon,  and  .ieall  hiu. 
a  I,  ow  that  sent  hini  sta<r.,r,. ,■,•„:-  l,ack  on  his  suiniortPrs 

An  an,'ry  shout  rose  imn,  ,!„.  „iol,.  Es.iailc',  l,lood 
"""■'■''  ^^■''''  ""'  .l"y  '"■  I'^-ttl...  -l),,  anv  more  of  v,.,. 
want  a  laM.-  ot    n.y  staff' "  h.  ask,.!   rxuftantlv 

^udd.M,ly  th..  rn.wd  part.Ml,  and  ih.  nuld-la.Vd  headle 
niaivlici  i,,  ill,,  tiunl.  ^    ' 

■^Tut     n.t:    What'.    ,hi.--    h,.    ,.n,.d.    h„M,n,    up    his 
1   ,    //^'7^"--- >■""■-•■      Havea,.ar.:     Mand'aside 
""    '"f   ^''"  l''^^  '"',   .i>,,ans...  nr  niavlK,  you'll  find  your- 
H'lt  none  tm,  tn-,.  fmni  its  'q-asp  "  '' 

,,''''"■  f.""-  '";•■'   "'■   the  u",t,.h' rallied  importantly   round 

"        'Y'-    "'"    I""''^l'H'Tk    ).odd..d   aj.proval   of    everv 

y:"!:    Ihe    rrowd    sm-.d    l,a,.k     adnurinjy    and     watched 

thi^  arm  of  the  law  pursune.   his  duiv 

Antony    Esdaihv    a    ju^i,,.,.    .,f    the  'peaee    in     his    own 
o     uv    m.o.n,sed    that    in    a     nn^sure    th,-    l,eadle     had 

ik'ni   '   y'lr^  l'o<h.emed  tl,at  fair  words  were  n.oro 

^^Ah.     provo.t"    he    said     .,.niallv.        ■' Ts     that     vou  ? 

...ke,.   tl„a,    eall   oil   the   rahl,].  and    let   the  woman' free 

""■"•■■     \MiMt,   man.   do  you   ihmk   her  Majesty  would 

I'la-ne  you  tor  sp.annu^  a  woman?     I   wa-er  the  wench  is 

scared  enouudi.     Call  off  v„ur  hounds"    '  '' 

Ihe  beadle  stared  at  hin,  op-n-mouthed.     Then  he  .irew 
himself  up  ]iomp,ously.  ^  "^  "^ 

"I  .ion't  know  who   you   may  happen  to   l,e    my    ur^. 

not  tor  the   \l,   „t  you   to   ,:aMd   in   the  way  of  the  law 
.^tep  aside,  step  aside,  and  let  be" 

■'  ;,;;;';'•'  7'";^'  ^^-  I'^vost,-  said  Esdaile^ood-humonredlv. 

•happen  to  be  b,r  Antony  Ksdaile  ;  the  Karl  of  l>.rid..> 
water  is  my  very  ,ood  friend.      L,,  me  have      v  w  v    ,ml 
he  shall  hear  o    ,t.     I  wa.er  he  wdl   know  how  t     vw 
a  man  of  your  discretionarv  powers  • 

.llie  beadle  eyed  the  speaker  eonten„tuouslv.     "  A  likely 
tale,    he  sam  with  a  sneer  -^ 

Antony  started.     He  h^.ked  down  ut  his  rou.h  fust.un 
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■  II'  luuUcrcd  iiii\.      "h  js  |.vi,l,.iit    il,.    i>;,       rn  •    '■ 

Wlia!    a   miirclc   lies  in'  a   vcl\xH 


1     l]rU', 


Ul 


recdu'iiist'd   duwi 

I.     Com,,    Mr    I'ruvn.i,'    i„.    „,.,,i,    •■  i„.\,,,,,    j,.,^ 
J...hc,a]   .yes   Mind   your   woH.ilv   in.,),,.      It   J  tnj^o 
he  .nn.n.nl    1   :,n:-..r-n,as,,„.r;,din,   in  a   ur^v  part   l,ut 

iii-ar  ol    tins   iroin    uu:" 

Tiie   In^adlc    (.prnly  siiillcd.     "  V,  ly   Ilk,..   v,tv   like 


'•"il  ,       douhtlrs.s    y,,Mr    l,„dsliip    w,ll    t.ll    li.,'  Kail     and 

nyWi.or(.xtopl,  an.in.(;ra..  o,(>nH,n,,andII,^^,^. 
}|"n   lordsl,,i,wills,„.aKaw,rd   i.r  n,.  uuh  I,,,'  Ma,Vs 


sail 
) 


u^K      m.xtyo„,.k,.a,hsh  ottea      i^i  her.     lt'«  n^t    ^ 

•-     -laje^l)         Jle  bowed  n,o.kn„ly  ;  ,),,   ,,,„,,,   laughed 
a.HMol  owed  Mut;  event!,,.  par,.h,.l..rkeonde..en,M   to 


lie   crow, I   ]an' 
<'   -"111  ;  even  tl,,.  paii>h  rh'vl 
I  wan  Miiile. 

„".,y"","';'  '"'.''■'■  >'!'.Uere,l  Esdaile,  sMiilin,  impati,.ntly 
at  t.eelephannn,.  ,,ai,.!  v  of  ,I,e  In-adle.  •'Idl  we^er  you 
wouldnt   ere.  It    li,-r    \ln,'^iv   u,A.  ^  ■     i  ''    "a^ti   }oii 

7    ,.„    -,        ,  '    -*'aj..si_\    utiles,   sh,.    w,ue    tier    crown. 

J  Mla,le-|  can  only  .,ve  v„u  my  w„r,l.  Take  it  or  l,.ave 
It,  as  y„u  uioose.     It's  all  ih,.  same  to  m,' " 

•'Ah:    Y„ur  lonlship  ,;,„'t   piove  your  claim,"  sa.id   the 
beadle  triumphantly,   pursuin;.  his  j.st.     '^That   /.  a   ph v 
lerhaps   a   ,„oht    ,n    Derkhamsted   jail   will  ludp  his  1  ,  l" 
slnp  to  l,nd  his  wit.      W,.  can   send    lor  h.^r  lli   ^t       o 
come  down  and  hail  out  her  lri,.n,l  in  the  nmrniie."       ^ 

Aija.n  the  cn.w.l  iau,^h..d  enthusiasticallv.     The  jests  of 

he    law,    wlieth..r    voued     hy    hun,,.,,    p„l,.vman     „    ,1  ' 

''■'^■'■7   "^    ^'.'^    ""•>■    •"•    l^y    -^l-aive    Loni    Chief. .lusliee 

rom    the  majesty  of  the  bench,  have  alwav.s  met    w  t      . 

very    rea.ly    laiejii,.-.    which    ,!ouhtIess    ihm,.    „,,n-t    1  i  „^ 

nature    .le..,ves      ];,„    ,„..    pl,..santrv    be^aJi    n      ,     '"^ 

l^sdaile.      H,.  had   not   iv  kom.d  on   this  r,.nHaI   to'Leie^" 


'    "^    Meniny;   he  had   expectcl    that   a   wonl   fnu.    hi 

^-"M    1-  snlhnent  to   disperse  the  thron,..     U,    wa        . 

->rry  to  fiml  that  words  wre  not  suHicient.     The  sptiit  o 

his  law-defym-  ancestors  w,s  stroie-  no,.,,  1,;,,,         ^      ^  "" 


IS  stroll','  upon  him. 


J!  I 
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^ty  to 


J 

I 
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ITl'    rotr.'ai..d   a   iVw   jmccs  to  il.e   top   of  tlio   liill    the 
nininwest  part  of  the  r,,,,],  mid  raised   Jii.s  statr 

•■  I'h'Ivv,.  what  ynu  ,■! ,,.,-  h'  said  with  a  yawn      "  I've 

>ln.i.  my  h,,st  for  )     ,,  fool— you've  had  vmr  cha.ice." 

\\  dl  yuur  loni.ship's  grace  condescend  to  alh.w  us  to 
l|.i>.^^  asked  the  beadle  ,-raii(hh,(Mient  1  v^  ]],■  was  of 
thcjse  wh„  Udieve  that  jokes,  like  frie,„lsh,p,  catn.ot  be 
s,ale(l   li\    (dd  acqiiaiiitance. 

--Vol   I/'  said  Ivd.id,.  elieerfully;  "if  you  want  to  pass 

\"U  can  11)1  ive  me  lust.  l    ^' 

Til-  hea.lle  juducd  the  Imui'  for  pk'asantrv  had  j.assed 

Arrest     the    Vii^ahnnd,"    he    said    to    the    wal.d,      and 

]•>■•"    ■ntly    stepped     aside    to     see     the    execution     of     hit 


ordi' 


lie    cried    eii- 


Ksdaile    whirled    his   stafi:      '•Come   on 
couragiii^ly. 

The  watrh  came  on  relurtantly.     Tim   road  was  narmw 

';"-''7"i    "■'    ''"l-r   side    l.y   a  steep   hank.      Esdaile    had' 

H.,    vantage  of  the  higher  urouml.'    Tim  a,  tack  wa^  half! 

;■'""''    ''';•   -''■t"'"-    enthusiastic.      A    swii,^  „f   his    stuff 

.^nss   the   tirst    man's  shins   mowed  him  -h.wn   like  <rra^ 

A    dowon  the  Imadsent   th..  second  .staugerin<'  down     he 

;.  ;  ;-,d;n^   the    l,loo,i   from    his   oyesr^die^liii^'n:  n 

^    ■-  d  u    h  hsdaile,  but  was  speedily  deprived  of  Ins  pike 

i  Ih' fourth  man,  a  prudent  soul— shouted. 


J^he  powers  of  the  iaw  were  discomfited. 

w-ahi( 
an   angry   ;,'rowl    they 


lj"t    this    was    more    than    tho    law-ahidin^   citizens    of 
iH'rkhamsled   could    endure.      With  a 


^•i''ml  their  ranks  and  advancod  tn,culentl?o™      tS 
Y>  1,,,-  ''"^    ''-'"-    '""1    '10    favour.      Let 


I'Ut   he  had  little  time  for  consideration  of  .n,,.. 
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III  iunitlirr  inoiucut  iliry  wmj  ujHin  hiin.  ami  ho  was  han' 
at   wuik. 

Nearly  t-vcrv  iiiaii  was  ariiMMl  with  a   <tick.      I-'.-dailc  was 

so    far    tnrlllliatr    in    ihls,    thilt,    Icrlm^^r    thtMll^clvrS    in    SnUlv 

extent  aniifil,  and  cuMilniicd  !i\-  the  coiii-u'^i'  sinli  a  knn\v- 
leduc  lii-stnw^.  ihi-y  tnriiMM-  ti,  make  use  of  a  cinwd's 
deadliest  weajKiii — sLoiies.  Fiirrnerninrc,  they  so  jire-scd 
"]'""  '""'  niiiiilier  in  tiie  narrow  road  liiat  il  was  inipos- 
silihj  fi'i-  ihein  to  make  tidl  use  oT  ili-ir  i|iiarter-sian's 
withuiit  helahMMtinu'  friends  as  wadi  as  tne.  r.m  even  so, 
it  was  (|uieklv  el.'ar  t^i  Aiilnny  that  I'le  l:  .  in'  was  w]^: 
in  a  few  nnniiLes  the  tii-i,,  wdd  rush  weidd  soher  down 
into  a  ennihined  aiia(d<  svhieh  he  cnuhl  not  hope  to  with- 
stand. Already  he  ^v  as  h,.rd  put  to  it  lo  defend  his  head: 
he  cuuld  make  iin  attempt  at  n>prisals.  They  were  hein- 
miiiu'  him  in  i.n  all  .-idrs.  lie  erndd  tm  lnn._rpr  hopu  to 
liohl  them   iMiL  of  'jitaLie;  his  nnly  remaininu  alterna- 

tive  was  tu  lead   I  away  from   it. 

On  the  instant  he  res(nve(l  ni)in  that  nuirse,  ami  carried 
his  resolution  into  effect.  Tlnldin-  his  staif  hi-li  aernss  Ins 
liead  he  rushed  down  nn  his  oi>i)nnents.  diix  ini;  tliem  hacl< 
by  the  slieer  wei^^dit  and  snddenne-s  nf  th,.  unslauL;ht. 
Then,  darting  thrmi^^rh  the  n|ienin!.:  he  had  tints  secured, 
lie  flun^  away  his  statf  and  set  nlf  up  the  road,  past  the 
cottaire,  at  the  liest  pace  he  eoidd  iiuike — the  whole  luoh 
yelpin<4  and  howling  at  his  heels. 

A  few  \ards  past  Mie  cotla,iie  a  tracdv  led  uif  into  the 
forest.  He  turned  down  this  path,  jiausin^  a  iiionient  to 
make  sure  they  all  iMlhiwed  him.  l]ut  they  had  already 
for^^otten  tlndr  tirst  (juarfy:  ln're  was  more;  spicy  si)ort, 
Moreover,  their  hlnod  was  uj) :  many  of  them  had  been 
consideral)ly  helalmured  in  tlie  recent  srrimmaee,  either 
by  friend  or  foe,  -it  maitered  not  which, — and  they  had  iki 
mind  to  let  their  hroken  crowns  ,L,n)  unavenged.  While 
as  to  the  jjrudent  rear  -  tiuard,  what  s(<  sweet  to  a  rear- 
guard as  the  iiursuit  of  a  tlyin<4'  toe?  One  or  two  farmers' 
lads  raised  the  "view  iiolloa!''  and  the  crowd  yelled  joy- 
ously an  answering,'  shout. 

Esdaile  ran  well :  but  it  wa'  not  his  object  to  outdistance 
his  pursuers — only  to  lead  .heni  as  far  atield  as  possible. 


\  i  I 
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lit'  kiu'w  till'  |)iit!is  liy  hcarl.  I'n"^ciitly  liu  tuiiicd  to  the 
ri;,'lil  .'11:11  I'Tukc  uul  ii^aiu  (Ui  tn  tin'  licatli,  (ioubliii','  Inick 
towiiiils   IV'i'kham-iid. 

Tliu  la<l  ciiiu-i';!  (if  tilt'  siui^ct  tlan'd  tht'  \V("-tfrn  sky;  in 
lilt'  fast  tht'  clniids  ucit'  (rn\V(liiii4  darkly. 

i'i-iiailc  liKMilicd  |iaiiilnlly;  he  was  ncailv  at  the  fud  of 
ins  trihrr.  Ill'  \\as  ama/ril  that  in'  had  lasinl  sii  loiit,',  and 
iiiar\tdlrd  what  llr.tni.s-,  |aiisuil  will  -ivi,'  tn  a  man's  legs. 
Hi-  .-luiuiili'd  ov«r  an  ivy-nidt  and  ttdl  iniiiit,'.  In  an  instant 
lie  was  on  his  feet  ai;ain,  and  simid  at  liay.  llis  pursuers 
wi'i'f  ujMin  him. 

Xo  st.df-rt_-speetin;4  (Jdiiiitldan  of  those  ilays  was  ignorant 
of  the  ancient  and  myal  -ame  of  .self-ilefenee,  the  quick 
"one,  twii"  ni  man's  primiiisf  weapon — his  lists.  Ivsdaile 
had  sludieil  niidcr  the  remiwued  Figg,  and  c.inisidcrcd  him- 
self an  adept  in  the  art.  He  danced  lightly  In  ri'.^ht  and 
left,  hi.s  ti.sts  rattled  gaily  against  the  no>es  and  chins  ui 
hi.s  oppducnts,  lie  laiiuhftl  jnymisly.  All  the  carefidly 
acquiivil  in,!  ilcrence,  all  tlie  ]i(ilish,  the  cynicism,  the 
afi'ectatiiui  of  thi--  man  of  fashjcn.  had  miraculously  dis- 
a]ipcari-d.  Ifcri^  was  he,  Antony  ICsdailc. — Icailcr  of  the 
MacaiMiiis,  Immaiadaic  tif  tin,'  immaciilales,— using  his 
lists  in  tht;  cfutri' ot  ,'1  hrawlin'4' ciiiwil,  and  .  .  .  thnruughly 
enjiiyinLr  himself ! 

It  was  a  glnriuii.s  light  while  it  lasted,  hut  it  was  over  in 
ahout  three  minutes.  They  were  tno  many  for  him.  They 
surrounded  him,  they  rushed  him  fmiu  hehind.  He  siriiu- 
gletl  to  keep  his  feet,  knowing  that  sh.iuld  he  fall,  ku'ks 
wouM  In;  his  ]iortion.  Then  he  was  iiinioiied  from  belnntl, 
and  ga\('  up  the  game,  resigning  himself  to  receive  rougdi 
treatment   at   the  hands  of  his  conquerors. 

His  lot  proved  hetter  than  he  e.xpe'ted.  The  fair- 
nnndetl  shoenmker  stotid  his  friend.  This  jiatron  of  tin; 
Science  cla})ped  him  on  the  back,  called  him  a  "  s]iruce 
blade,"  connnendetl  his  prowt.'ss,  ami  oflered  to  tigiit  him 
again  lor  a  crown,  man  to  man,  when  he  should  be  re- 
leased. 

Tliose  of  the  crowd  who  had  felt  Ksdaile's  fists  during 
the  last  few  minutes  were  less  enthusiastic;  but  they  con- 
tented themselves  with   tightening   tlie  thongs  rouiul   hi.s 


204 


MAIiAMK.    Will,    YOr    WAF.K  ? 


wrists  and   iriviiiLr  l:iin  a    fi'W  )iri'in(ii)itni y  clnuls  nvcr  the 

llWld.       'J'lli'Il     tllcV    set    on  I     I'm-    hiiUK!. 

His  cDul  talU'i't'd  and  sailed  lii-ydiid  rccd^^iiitioii,  his  fore- 
hiiad  fut,  his  wrists  Imund  ti^dit  willi  Ifatlirru  straps,  his 
lilts  brviisoil  and  MecdinL;,  Sir  Aiitnny  E<dailr  limiitiij  down 
into  licrkiiainsied,  t'oilowcd  by  the  jccrinn  crowd,  who 
liaile(l  liiiii  as  his  '■  lordshiji's  fjrace,"  and  otherwise  revived 
the  lieadle's  highly  appreciated  ji'St. 

He  smiled  '.'ritnly  at  the  lil nation,  but  had  no  regrets. 
He  liad  defied  the  law,  enjoyed  tiie  ti,L:ht  of  his  hfetinie,  and 
)iad  aeeonijiHshed  liis  tirst  obji'cl  ;  for  there  would  be  no 
more  woman  -  Iiuntini,'  that  iiiglu  —  tlie  crowd  had  had 
enough.  M>ilaile  telt  he  bad  secured  a  jfood  evening's 
amusement  .  be  was  jirepared  to  ])ay  fnr  it.  Ilis  only 
regret  was  that  he  dared  send  no  word  to  his  wife,— he 
could  not  risk  diawin-  attention   to  the  cottage. 

At  the  toot  of  the  bill  tbey  met  the  beadle,  supported 
liy  the  watch,  who  scowled  aggrievedly  beneath  their 
patched  and  plastered  brows.  The  prisoner  was  handed 
over  to  their  custody,  and  marched  away  to  spend  a 
very  unpleasant  evening  in   J5erkhamsted  jail. 


IX. 


The  following  morning  Antony  I\sdaile  was  brought  up 
before  Mr  J.'ichard  Waterhouse,  the  squire  and  bailiir  of 
lu'rkham.sted. 

Mr  IJichard  Waterliouse  was  an  old  man — a  philosopher 
in  his  way — who  had  taken  all  the  pleasure  he  could  out 
of  life,  and  now  sought  to  pass  the  remainder  of  his  time  in 
as  peaceful  and  undisturlied  a  manner  as  might  be, — the 
even  tenor  of  bis  days  lieing  interrupted  only  by  those 
frequent  occasions  when  he  ])aid  tlie  ncces-ary  i)enalty 
for  the  pleasures  of  liis  youth  in  a  bad  attack  of  the 
gout. 

He  was  so  laid  by  the  heels  the  morning  after  the  brawl 
on  the  common,  and  the  ]>risoner  was  brought  before  him 
in  the  sunny  morning  -  room  at  his  house  in  the  High 
Street. 
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Mr  WatiTliiuisc  yuwiiLMl  lhr(iu,^li  the  l/fiullu's  ilitl'iise 
jiecmiiil  of  liis  own  prowess,  of  tlie  jiri-^oiicr's  miliciinl-of 
(Iftiance  of  the  law,  of  liis  fierce  resistance.  }[i.s  interest 
was  only  awakened  when  the  ollicer  scornfully  recounied 
till  wastrel's  claim  to  he  Sir  Antony  Esdaile,  a  friend  of 
the  ]-',arl  of  Brid,L;e\vater.  The  liradle  introtluced  this  in- 
eidnii  nicn-ly  as  opiioi'lnnity  for  di-^playin^'  to  the  "quality  " 
his  .>int,'ular  ^dft  f;f  sai-ca^in. 

Si[uire  WaterhoUM'  turnetl  and  looked  thouj^hlfidly  at 
the  jirisoner.  The  acconiniodatioii  of  llerkhanisted  jail 
oliered  few  aids  to  the  toilet,  ami  Ksilaile,  thoii^di  he  luid 
siieieeded  ill  Washing'  his  face,  was  hanlly  an  ohject  of 
admiration.  Still,  ii  was  eviilmt  here  was  no  common 
vaL;abond  :  in  his  manner  was  neither  the  crinu'inL;  timidity 
nor  the  sullen  deliance  of  the  ordiiuiry  otlender.  The 
Squire's  shrewil  eyes  saw  farther  than  the  heaille.  A 
uentlcman  himself,  he  recoj.,niised  in  thi'  easy  carriage, 
the  re>imied  naif-contemptuous  smile  ot'  tlie  prisoner,  a 
^i-uijcman's  (luiel  suhmissioii  to  the  inevitahle,  a  gentle- 
man's scorn  of  niisfcuily  wraiiL,dinL;  witli  ill-hited  fortune, 
ft  seemed  highly  pro'.iahle  that  the  fellow  was  indeed 
till'    inaii    ill'   elaiiiii'd    l<>   he. 

Sijuire  Waierhouse  looked  him  over  with  a  twinkle  in 
his  eye.  Jle  liad  lived  hard  in  his  day;  he  knew  many 
reasons  a  cjentleman  miuht  have  tr,r  mas(juera<lini,'  as  a 
clown. 

"You  are  Sir  Antony  Esdaile  of  Bishop's  Lydiard  !* " 
he  questioned  sharj)ly. 

Esdaile  nodded. 

"And  of  Sihcot(\  in  Y(->rkshire  ?" 

"Xo;  that  is  tlie  youiiLjer  branch  of  the  family.  Our 
other  seat  is  in  Westmoreland,"  he  answered  carelessly. 

Waterhouse  nodded.  "  1  know  the  family  well,"  he  said. 
"Is  your  cousin,  Miss  A<,'atha  Gilchrist,  alive  still  ?" 

"Xo,  and  never  was  that  ever  I  heard  of,"  answered 
Esdaih',  laughing  at   the  traji. 

Again  the  Squire's  eyes  twinkled,  Ife  nodded  thought- 
fully. It  was  clear  the  man  knew  his  facts  ;  hut  lackey.? 
have  played   tli.'  lord  ere   now,  and  played  it  with  skill. 

He  looked  siuewdi)  at  the  prisoner.    "His  look  was  met 
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lit  the 
ililHculty  and 


by  a  s  eadj  ,ulan,r,-„ol  the  stare  of  nn,,,,,!.,,.. 

\u,uih-ivd  Ii„w   lie  umu1,1  escape  fioin  it 

>.iuire   \Vai,.rliouse.  desLrn.lam  nf  th.  fai.HM,.-,  Herlfor.i- 

■""•'•'■■"""";"   that   there  shunM   h,.  one  law  t„r  r-eh  and 
"-•alike.     He  hehl  to  his  elav..      lint,  „„  the  other  ha 

The  Squire  wa..ma.,„a,„lary;  ami  having  n..  n.ind  to 

ZS, "  I "'  n"f  T'  ""■'  ''"^^^•'^"^ ""  '^  ^'""y  -'-- 

W      r-       I  f'r   ""  '^  I'^'ver-failin,,   n.axim   of   his: 

When  m  douht,   hdievr  the  W(,r,st  " 
For    it  was    his    i,hiIu.<o,,hy    to    hold    that    ni.,.e    men 

in.   pie,  he  had   the   day   l.-fore   signed    the  warrant  fo, 
the   dousniu  „f    Mary    ]'„defau   n,,    1|,,    sainf 
dealt  out  jusuce   u,  Sir  Antony    Ksdaij,. 

lie   turned   an.l    faced    the  jui^oner   will,   a  smile        It 
a  n^.d  lum   that   .t  should  tali   .>  Ins  l„t  to  aet  the  par 
oi    i>euiesis,  * 


principle   he 


-aid 


cursorily 


■•Claj)  him  in  ihr  stocks  for  six  hours" 
to  the  headk-,  and  motioned  iiis  dismissal 

iSom    ;^   il      ,     T    "f  ''"  «l-"l'i^''-^>  and    turned   to 
accompan;   the  beadle  with  a  steady  smile  of  indifiereuce. 
II  L  Squire  nodded  a-am  and  laii^hed  to  himself.     Yes 
t  le    ellow  was  a  qentleman,-he  knew  the  tvpe.     P.ut   a' 


The    Squire's   pretty  granddaughter,  J,nui    \^'aterhouse, 


had  lu'ani  all  from 


iicr  Sfat  on  the  sunny  terrace  ontsidt 


f], ,,„,,,,),.  „.,,   ,  ,         '•''  ""  "-"^  ■^umij.   lerrace  ontSK  e 

to    Its   depih.s.       .She    had    seen    the    handsome    l,e,lran.de.I 

prisoner  bei.u  niandicd  up  to  the  house,  an.l  cu^i.-sitr. 
';  1"«  f>ry  ha.l  led  her  to  make  inquiries  co-.icernim 
;  '".  and   to   wau.h    his    trial   through   the  window       Hs 

unmoved  dem.am.ur  Idled    her  with    the   deenesr,  a.ln,".! 

■^•■oii.    biie  hau  HUL  a  ooubt  ut  ins  i.ientity.    '"Any  fed," 
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sill'  (ipuifd 
(li.smiisu." 


sec  at  a  L'l 


SI 


could 

le  wovt?  iiiiiUiiiiTiil 


aiice   he  was  a  iinlilciiiari  in 
roil 


liiuiii'raoif  roii)anc'»\s  coiirniiiiiL,'  liiiii, 
a.s  slie  watcluMl  liis  Iiaiidsoiiie  face  and  ;,'allant  hearing',  and 
her  ImmiI  was  in  a  lliiltcr  of  cxciti'iiieiit  wlicii  tlic  hcadlo 
turned  and  marched  his  prisoner  from  the  rnoni.  (^)uick  a.s 
tiiuu^'iit  .slie  sped  to  the  dininLr-ri.oin,  cauj^lit  up  two  i^'hisses 
and  a  decanter  of  her  i^'randfather's  favourite  port,  and 
hurryiui,'  hack  intercepteil  the  prisoner  and  liis  escort  at 
the  hall  door. 

With  coniniendable  ]irudence  slu'  (irst  bade  the  lieadle 
a  i^racious  yood-day  and  olfered  him  a  L,das.s  of  port.  'I'la-n 
iMMirinu  out  a  .second  glass,  she  siiyly  advanced  to  the 
prisoner. 

"Will  you  take  a  ,i:lass  of  wine,  .'^ir  Antony  i''  slie  askid. 
with  a  defiant  emphasis  on  the  title. 

|-.-lailr  hioked  ihiWii  into  the  pretty  chihlish  face  and 
snnli'd. 

"\iiu  are  too  j,'Mod,  madame,"  lie  .mswercd  courteously, 
".Old  ynnr  offer  is  a  tempting  one  to  a  lireakfastless  mail  ; 
bui— my  hands  are  tied." 

She  hesitated  and  flusheil.  Then  '^he  raised  the  glass  to 
his  lips,  and  he  drank  gnitefully.  He  liltie  guessed  how 
her  heart  lieal  and  her  liands  trembled,  as  she  tlms  minis- 
tered tn  her  hern. 

■'  Vnu  are  a  good  Samaritan,  madame,"  he  said,  smil- 
ing duwii  at  her,  "to  iiiinister  thus  to  a  pnnr  loi'ue  in 
trouble." 

""h:  I  am  so  sorry,"  she  .said  eagerly,  "you  are  to  be 
pur  in  the  stfcks.      I   am  so  <orrv." 


Me   IthiKeO 


uji  pityiiiL;ly,  her  e\.-s  Idled  with  tears. 


"Nay,  m;  lame,"  he  said  gallantly,  "would  nut  a  man 
dare  the  stocks  a  thousand  times  ilid  the  road  to  them 
alway.s  '  ad  pa-t  sucii  a  iiiiiii-ieiinn  anee]  ;'  Helieve  me. 
I  U'.idd  not  at  tins  moment  cliaoLre   piafi'-;  with   am-  man."' 

Siie  iilushed  with  pleasure  al  \iU  w^ids. 

She  iodkeii  iMiiiii,u~l\-  rniiiid  at  the  beadle.  That  wortliv 
WM-<  placidly  sipping  bis  wine,  staring  up  at  the  picture  ui 
a  ben, Hied  dame  over  the  ( himneypiece,  and  prinleiitlv 
^'voidini:  interest  ii:  ;!;;•  ^illuirs  r.[  hils  betters,  if  Mi>iiess 
-loitu    Waterhouse  clio-e  to  ludd  conver.se   with    a    wastrel 
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\l  M'AMK,    Wll.I.   vol-    \VAIJ<  '' 

o  Willi  luiu  '.      llf  .sij)]i 


liii     'li  ill) 


and  a  va^aln'i.il,  \vli:ii  hai 
lii^  pmi. 

-Juan  ilii'W  iicari'i-  In  tlic  I'tHdiicr. 

"  Sfi',"  she  whi^iMTcil  cau'Tly,  "ihal  duor  behind  y.ni 
k-iids  tliroimh  till'  dia\viii<,'-rooiii  and  so  into  tlie  yanlcii. 
Takf  the  narrow  path  to  llie  n'u'lit,  and  you  will  !hid  tlie 
little  -itr  in  ilic  wall  (Hit  intu  iJavfii'.s  Lnir  ;  ii  uijl  l,..,d 
.V""  "1'  ""  '"  ill-'  li'-alli.  and  liiciv  y,,ii  cjiii  iiid,.  in  tli,' 
I'larkc'ii.  Til.'  watdi  are  waiiin-  imiNidr  in  tlic  Ili^h 
Street  ,  tliey  will  ie,t  see  you.  And  I  can  iiold  the  l.eadro. 
— lie  is  11  fat,  stupid  old  tliiiii,'.     Co  (juickly." 

Ksdaile  ln..ke(i  across  at  the  beadle,  and  his  eyes  twinkled. 
"'■  tliniiL;!ii  lir  would  eiijny  scciu^  the  .struggle  between 
them,      r.iii    lie  ..liMuk    his   head. 

■■  What.  Ill, id, line  :  lliin  away  and  leave  von  to  bear  the 
blaine.      Xiii.  I  '  '■ 

"Uh:  iuit  thai  does  not  niatier.  Inde.'d  1  <|o  not  mind. 
PIea.se,  plea.se  go,"  she  pleailed,  cla>piii-  her  haml- 
eagerly. 

Ksdaile  eould  imt  ],iir[  the  uiil's  feeliii-s  l.v  e.\plainiiej 
to  her  the  t'ulility  oi  hrr  .Mi^-.'siion,  seein-  that  though  she 
luiuht  liMJd  thr  bcadh'  she  ciMild  iiMi  111, Id  Ills  cries,  and  that 
liaven's  Line,  leading  straiuht  ntl  ih,.  Hi^j,  Streel,  was  im 
place  for  a  fetlei-ed  man  to  <,Tk  coiiceaiment.  IT'  knew 
there  was  no  escap,.  f,,r  him  unless  lie  chose  to  throw  up 
his  niasipieradiie^  and  retiiin  to  town,  bir  any  n  turn  to  the 
cottage  must  mean  recapture. 

"  No,  madaiiip,  it  is  impo.^sil.li',"  h,.  said,  smilinu^  at  her 
eagenies.s.  -  rnpleasant  tliou-h  the  stocks  may  prove,  they 
were  less  distasteful  than  playing  the  coward"  by  nuniiiiu' 
away  and  deserting  yiai.  It  i,  impMssilde.  And'  when  ad 
is  said  and  done,  1  have  br.d^eii  tli-  law,  and  a  man  must 
be  ready  to  ]iay  the     ;  ce." 

"  But  you  were  savmg  a  woman,"  she  urged. 

"The  more  reason,  then,  that  I  should  init  now  compro- 
mise a  woman,"  he  answered. 

She  sighed,  and  looked  at  him  with  a  new  admir.ition. 

"  If  I  had  liut  time  1  could  persuade  grandfather  to  release 
you:  l)Ut  there  is  no  time,"  she  said  muunifuUv-  "  it  ."^Iw.'U's 
takes  a  full  day  to  pcr.suadc  him." 


THE   (JUIPS   AM'   CltANK-S    UK    DAN    ( 


I  ru). 


J09 


\,i;iiiii   KMlaik-s  eyes  tuinklr,!.      !(,.  il„,u-Iil  lu-   wouIlI 


likt'  tu  watch  tliis  mite  nf  I 


•  ■iiiiniiiily   lit   her   iKTsiiasioii 


Oh  !  T  wi^h  I  could  lid],  ymi."  shc'si.,'!:..,] 


Kuad 


mdaiiie,  if  you  Wdiild  iiiilriMJ  h,.!],  me,  pcrliiip 


Ji'iNiia'iKiii  to  Lraiii 


liani 


you  Would  use  your  powers  of  j 

of  Marv  Pfxlefat,  the  woman  tl 

I  «Mii  do  iioihiiiL;  more  for  her;  and  I  half  to  h'uv,  „  . 

undouo.     Perhaps  you  wouM  fidlll  the  task  I  have  failed 


on 


•y  wcri'  t^i'duekini,'  vest>rdav. 


TI 


IT  eves   hri"ht('n 


will    llo 


that 
is  panhjuetJ 


()1 


(■  a  worh 


in. 


1   .     \T 


"jrandfaiher  .-hall    I 


.sl|i'   said    I 


laVc    IK 


li 


au'erly,  "  I 
■/i(|iic  tiil   s|n' 


tlie   heaille   set 


to  his  feet. 


Uo\vl 


1   Ills  t'liMity  'Aafis  and 


Ah'    ^fr    1 


'•adlc,    I    am   r.;idv    i'mt   vuh, 

iiiiini   i(,  the  uirl  and  smiled  d 


lowlv  rose 


lid    I']sdaih 


own 


fheerfiilly.     Tlii'ii   he   t  ,^_^ 

on  her  urater'nlly.     "  I  am  eieriiallv  -raiefiirforvonr  kimh 
iK-s,  inad.ime,"  he  said.      '  If  ever  \  n,,  sho,dd   lin'd    vour>,df 
m  ijeed  ,,|  my  .Services,  may  I  entreat  vou   -ive   me'  np 
tumty  of  i^roviiiLr  my  devotion.      It    n.M.Is   hnl    to  send 


word  ;   I  w 


ill  hold  mvself  ev 


lOI- 

nie 


er  at   vniir  di- 


lie   liai!    no    Words   t 


losal 


'I   an-wer   hini. 


d'lorwav    a  I 


She    sr.iod    ill    t 


111    wateii 


'■'I    liini    inaieli    awav, 


He     t 


smile  a  farewell,  and  saw  her  trained   in' the  ,,ak 
lier  eyes  followi 


n^   liim  with  a  world  of  adinir 


le 

iirned   t(J 

"•way, 

atioii  in  their 


do* 


ilepths.    So,  he  roniemh,.red  his  wife  had  stood  and  watched 
lii'ii  depart,  alter  his  fjisl   visit   to  her  Iimhi 
ehildish   lieiire    with    sucli 
thnllehtS   liew    lo    Mvra  ■     ! 


e  .  even  such  a 


levotion   in    her 


le   Won  I 


'-ilanee. 


II 


IS 


a;:aiii  see  sueh  a  h 


l''Ut  little  Joan  ^\ 


ok   upon   her  face. 


:ive   miicli    miuht    lie 


all 


troiii  view,  stepped   hack    into   the   1 
liiilit  si  ill   ill   1 


rlioiise,  when   he  had  ih'sappeared 


lon-e    with    that    new 


K'r  eye.s.  She  looked  round  tlie  hall  with 
Mu  1,  and  reverently  touched  the  chair  on  which  her  he 
liad  1         " 


TO 


eaned.  ^  Then,  with  a   rpiick,  furtive  movement,  she 

ran   up  to  her 


slipiH'd  his  glass  into  her  a] 


roum.      She  unloekod  a  1 


Ton   liocket  am 


there 


I   little  cupboard   in   the  wall,   and 
among  lier  treasures  s|„,  enshrined  the  precious  glass. 


the  chalice  which  had 
one  look  frnm  ]'.:•!•■.'.••■.-. 

and  then  went  dow 


ministered  to  his  wants.     She  t 


irew 


'1^    1  >t-i  i\naiii-LeO    poiMI, 


n  U)  the  siege  of  hor  grandfather. 
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A  roiniiiitic  iii;n.|.ii  iiulrcd,  mi  ahsiinl  .nlnn'i  ..i  h-Toes 
\>l  liiipf.y  aic  ih.y  wliu  liavf  hearts  \,,i  liriM-w,,r- l,ii.  an 
Riiiiplo  failh  to  bflievo  in  the  sam.'.  .I,,ari  W  ,,i,.i  Imii- 
cam.,  of  a  rac-  Caincd  tor  tli«'ir  iiii\vav»!rinu'  loyalty,  and  im 
of  till'  lirrn  \v,,i>liii.|.('r.s  of  youth  .jrnw  thi-  \v..inCn  Mmn 
f'li   dcvniiiiii  ,iiid  sHcritice. 

Jliit  Sir  Aniniiy  Ksdail...  .Mir^iii^'  his  liu'k  in  I'-r  khaniste 
stocks,  Would  hav..  l.rcn  iiiini.ris.lv  amazed  i,,  l,.;,rn  wlia 
admiration  iir  had  r>.rnv.{  in  tlh^'lu-aii  ..l  hi.  imviv  ciiii 
bear.r.  "        ' 

At  th.it  mnin-nt  h.'  ,_|id  iioL  coiHidrr  InniM.lt  at  all  ai 
object  cal,  ill,, hd  to  excite  admiration  ;  ind.vd  In-  h.-Mi,  i, 
<l"nl.t  \vli.ili..r  h."  were  not  jx.sMhU  a  f....l.  II,.  u".  .mh 
an,l  l,riiiM  ,1  aft--  his  a(lv,.nturfs.  ami  villa^'.'  m.m  ks  arc  ii.. 
dt'sit,'nr.l  with  a  -w  i,,  r,,ini,,ii.  II,.  ua>'  hun^'rv,  thirsty 
'>"'i  "'•'•'I.  Til,,  sun  was  .-iWellerin-Iy  iiot,  ami'  th..  tli.'' 
'"■"I'i-'tun-.  M,„v,.s,.r.  the  y..iith  .d'^l;,.rkliam.strd  ha-l  ; 
pretty  s.aiM.  o|  lnim,.iir,  a  p],.,,!  ,inl  -npplv  ,,t  nii^s,],.,  aim 
—a  -oo.i  am,.  .M.i.iluUy,  ,,,.,..  ,„  tii..  .stocks,  his  ham,- 
^'■''":  ""l"''l;  li''  ha.l  not.  ih,.  iiiereased  a-.Tavati.,n  .,l 
'"'I'.ls.  It  was  not  wiLla.iit  e,,i,M,i,.r,,l.l..  dilh.jnltv  that  he 
pr..>.'rv,-,l  Jus  Mi.ioma.y  imi  i,tll..,l  d.-ni..aimiir,  anil  torhor,. 
'"  dcl-ht  his  t,,rni,i.i,,rs  l,y  a  sud,i,.n  .aiihnrsL  of  temper 
.1.^  i.  .v;!s,  he  haul...!  with  the  tiies  and  warded  o»f  the 
rotten  e<ras  an.l  eahha-e  roots  \vilh  a  crtain  -rim  re-io,,;,. 
li,'n,  ii.wanlly  v,,win.^  ven-.'anee  ,a,  S,|iiire  Walerh.m.s,. 
and   womlrniiM   ,,.i,ai   i,;,  \,,i,,   ,,,,,,1,1   d,,,,).  ,,)■  ^|^^.  ,^„,^j|.  ' 

■^Iw  w.a.M  ,,n,l,al.!v  n.,,,ni  ii  as  an,,il;,.r  pmof  of  his 
villainy,  that  h,.  ,.|h„iI,1  i,,,],,  aini  nin  away  ami  sntler 
InniM.ll  to  he  eaiiuht  ami  ihrnst  into  the  .stocks  as  a 
ro,^n.^  H,.  smild  m.-Inllv  as  he  piclnnnl  her  .sn.rn,  ainl 
•sijihed  a  little  w.-aiiiy  t,.  ihink  that  his  work  medit  be  all 
to  do  aL,'ain. 

Itwasnowhiuh  noon,  und  acru.s.s  tlie  urcn  lloaied  the 
.-m.'ll  .4  many  a  templing  .stew  prepared  by  the  oo.j.l  wives 
<.t  I.erkhamsted  f.,r  th.-  d^dectation  of  their  lunis  Kv,- 
the  enucniL,'  s,,.,n  of  Aunt  Sally,  with  a  human  victim, 
proved  no  rival  t,,  tji,.  eounier-attracLi.ms  ,,f  .linner-  the 
merry  .sportsnu.n  ran  otf  to  .sati.fv  their  well-won  ano..iit..s 
aau  pieseuuy  Liiu  vuia-e  yieeu  was  deserted. 


IIIK   i.lll'^    AMI   CltANKs    or   DAN 


'  I  l'II>. 


Ill 


Kvlailc   si-lu.l    witli    rrlirf,    l,iit    s|.,.(.,lily    boo 


|ilfiusaully  cunsciuus  tl 


aiiic    1111- 


tllill  Xatiiiu  vinlciitiv 


'1"    li"   w.is  ,|t.s|...nitflv  IiiiiiiJiv,  ami 


itiilH.rs  a  vacMiimi.     Hr  twistt'd  roiin.l 


ill  his  s,-al  t(.  l,K)k   ii[,  „t   ilio  Sim,  and  -av.;  a   su.l,! 
t'laiiiutioii  (if  -nri'M.si'. 

rp  tliL'  hill  hy  the  chiiich,  d 


I'll   I'X- 


wallvL'd  his  wit 


other. 


a  .111-,'  ill  Mil,,  hi, I,,!,  Iijs  ,|i 


'i'l'y,  ciol,  <liL;iiitic(l  as  ev 


er. 


Ik'  niaic  IhmI   u|>  \i>   hin 


inicr-laskct  in  tl 


was  won!    I,,  ,],,  ,.\;;y  ,|;,v  j,,  i),,.   ,,„. 


I   as    uiic(iiic,.Mi(i(|iv   as   sl^. 


iiinifii  cm  the  Kcnch  Lv  his  sid 


t'si,  am 


put 


ddUii    her 


■1 


('. 


am  afraid  I  ,i"i  Liihrr  hitt 


•shr  -aid   apdlni^'cticall v 


"  the  watiT  wuiildu't  hnjl. 

lie  stari'd  at  her  in  amazcimnt. 
emlhor  lushes;  !„■  , Id  ivad  -u.thin^  nf  h.T  thnm-'hts  f 


Kl 


iishud  and   hiw 


iDlll 


••  was  uiiph'iisintly  c  .iisciniis  tlial   it  Wuiild   1 


"  'Hid  anywhtTf  a  nioV.;  disivpiuahh'dooki 


le 


11''  scare- 


her  face.     IT 

liitHfnlt  t 

'I'lw  tiiaii  him cit 

■  llnw  did  Null  .^ucss  whrrt'  t<i  find  iii.-r'  hr  a-k-d 

■  i.a~t  inulit  I  thdii^dit  ymi  niu.t   1m.  hidin-  in   llK'torcst 

t'Ul  tmsmniiun^,  aslinrmakerraim.  and  [,,ld  m,.  all   ahuiit 
ymi. 

•■  \\  liat  :   llii'.joviaU'nriniliJan  '     (mmmI  man:" 

'■  ies;  he  said  he  had  seen  me  watching'  fmm  tlie  uin- 

"->w.   nr.]   jrnessed    I   svas  your   'wench.'"     She   liesitatcl. 
"■  — I'c  lias  a  iiK.nstrous  admiration  Id  vmi  ■  he  '^av.s  v,,u 

^-•a  Kii,,r  of  r.rniscrs.     lle_l,e  told  me  it  wa.s  a  proud 

Uay  tor  me  when— when  voii  married  me  " 

-Sl.o  gave  a  queer  litik.  huiuh  ;  Ksdaile  l.mked  at  h.-r 
''"niiitiiilv. 

"And  the  Unmaii  '  "  hi.  .lucrit'd. 

"^he  wviil  away  to  Flam>t.Ml  this  mmnin-  Ifer  lather 
i'ves  tliere.  and  she  .says  she  can  .stay  with'  him  tor  a  day 
er  two.  '  •' 

r^'^od:  hy  that  time  she  will  h,  pardoned.  The  matter 
I-'  111  train. 

^'She-she  said  I  o,,.ht  to  thank  Cud  ,,n  my  knee.s-for 
— tor  niy  hushand,    Mym  muttered  rcHectively 

i^sdade_  Idled  ]ii.s  eyehrow.s       h  appeared  his  wite  had 


Ic: 


eJi  receiviii-  ieciiires  in  h 


iOseiice, 


poor  sort  of  husband  to  Oe  thankful  for,  eh,  My 


ra  { 


^'-   ■>■ 
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he  said  whiiiisicully.      '  A  wrclchod  fellow   wlio  can't  t-veii 
run  aw;iy  successfully." 

T<t  his  aiiiazeniont  Myra  slipped  her  hand  into  his,  and 
lifted  adniiiini,'  eyes  to  his  face. 

"Egad!"  he  muttered  to  himself  in  hewilderiuent,  "it 
would  seem  1lier<:''s  .some  stranL,'e  attracti(jn  for  women  in  a 
rogut;  laid  by  the  heels." 

"  Why  did  vnn  do  it,  Tony?"  she  asked  presently. 

"•'ron  my  soul,  Myra,  I  rlon't  exactly  know,"  he  answered 
truthfully.  "  I  hegan  it  liecause  the  poor  wretch  looked  so 
scared.  I  went  on  with  il  because  1  enjoyed  it."  He 
gave  a  little  laugh  of  exultation.  His  wife  looked  at  him 
curiously. 

"The  shoemaker  said  you  fought  fifty  of  thorn  up  on  the 
heath.      U  that  true?" 

"  I  hadn't  time  to  count  them.  I  certainly  fought  some- 
thini; — for  about  three  minutes." 

^lyra  gazed  distastefully  at  the  tund)ril.  "  I  suppose  you 
cotdd  have  put  me  in  that  when  I — if  I  were  ^  ..cold  ' "  she 
saitl  defiantly. 

He  lau-hed.  "  It  is  possible  I  might.  The  good  folk  of 
Berkhamsted  seem  to  cherish  unique  opinions  concerning  a 
mau's  dealiu'^s  with  his  wife." 

'■  Why  don't  vou  try  it  ?  " 

"My'dear  ch'ild:"  " 

She  drew  closer  to  his  side,  and  laid  her  hand  gently  on 
liis  soile.l  sleeve.  "  T  suppo.se  you  have  been  very  good  to 
me,  Tony,"  she  murniuretl. 

He  stared  at  her.  He  did  not  know  his  wife  in  this  new 
mood  of  meekness.  Her  former  subnussion  had  been  any- 
thing l)ut  meek. 

"What:  when  I've  squandered  your  fortune,  and  brougtit 
you  down  t^'  work  for  me  in  the  nnddle  of  a  forest,  eh  V' 

Myra  llushed  and  moved  impatiently.  "Do  you  know 
Tony,  I — I  believe  I've  enjoyed  it,"  she  said  thoughtfully. 
Then  she  added  hurriedly,  "  It  is  so  beautiful  here,  and— 
and  it  has  never  raiui  d,  you  know." 

"No;  the  \*-eather  has  certainly  been  charming,"  he 
answered  drily. 

A  few  loafers  bcL'an  to  "atber  on    the   pilin     nf   tlw.   crraaw 


THE    QL-II'S    AMI    (RANKS    OI-    n.w 


'TPID. 


213 


Thfy  stared  at  ^r\•rn,  siicl 


1   a   dainty 


;ure  to  sit  on   the 


n'licli  ot  the  stocks. 
■;  What  ,lo  they  want  i "  she  ask.,],  eyeinu  tln.n  defiantly 

A  lut  e  harmless  anmsenient,"  he  answered  -rinily. 
She  looked  tron.  h.n.  to  the  crowd,  and  her  eyes  tla'hed. 
JJo  ti.ey— do  ihey  throw  thin-s  ?"  she  ask.'d  anunly 
t.Ti  fo  \  "i  '^""''  ^*"7-lb-  way.     It  is  th.  national  charae- 

detah-.""''''''-     '^^"■'   '''""   ^*"I'   "'^'^'"   «'"•   '""^I'Ted 
■•What!      Is    the    IJruiser's  weneh   prepared  to  li-dit   the 

vdla^e^     i— d,lau,hin,downatth!.  s!„allli,un;i,y 
side.  '^  '' 

••^nd  snice  when  has  it  been  niv  custon.  to  hide  l.ehind 
your  petticoats  ^     What  time  is  it /' 

"Just  three  of  the  eloek." 

He  stifled  a -roan.  "Lord!  three  nior.  hc-.r.,"  he  mut- 
tered,    -ion  must  go  h.ome.  Myra ;    this  is  no  place   for 

"<'h,  no,"  she  pleaded  ;  "let  me  ':.tay  with  you." 

hall  probahly  begin  to  swear  m  another  ten  minutes.  On 
i.i>  honour,  I  would  rather  not  have  you  here  - 

(ll|e.hently  she  rose,  and  took  up  her  basket  with  a  sigh. 
.,;,,  ^  wish—I  wish  I  could  do  something  for  you,"  s!,e 

^^_  He^looked  uj)  at  her,  and  a  wave  of  tenderness  came  over 
..i  .!hu11^'''  rather  a   brute   to  you,   Myra,"  he  said  re- 

acroJ,Tl,'  '     '"^"''^'""i^'  ^''^  [^"^''''  ^  'l^fiant  look  at  the  crowd 

t    i  ,tt  ^'^''t'!'""V'''"''"'7^^^'**  J'^>'  '^''^"'k  for  a  second 
n,.nnst  h,        Then  she  turned  and  marched  down  the  hill 

on  tllSlorld   ""^'''  '"'^^'  "''  ^^^""^  triumphantly  out 

The  victory  was  won;  but  Esdaile  was  not  in  the  len«f. 

^i-iiiiii.     -On  Lhe  contrary,  he  telt  rather  ashamed  of  himsef£ 


'    f 

hi 
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lie  hrsl  1.  ace,  ,t  ,h,l  not  .pj^ur  thai  ih,.  victory  was  h 

n  n,^     al  least,  it  wa.  n,a  wo„  a<  he  desired.    It  annoy, 

na  that  a  ro,,,h-and-t.unhle  wiih  lialf-a-hundred  villa^^' 

sl.owld    apparently    .xa.t    what    weeks    of    ten,lernes.    .n 

patience  ., ad  lail.l  to   wn,   tor  hun.      Like  man     a^on 

man  be  ore  and  after  Ins  tiuiejH.  ,n,..].d  over  the  inys 
ttt  a  Woman  s  lu-art.  -' 

l!ut,  in  the  second  place,  he  be-an  to  do„la  how  h,s  wite 
new-born  devotion  would  ,,reet  the  knowledge  that  the  la' 
fortnight  s  doings  Iiad  been  all  a  mas,p,erade.  He  e it  u 
comtor.able  at  tl,e  thoug|,t  ofbreak.ni  that  news  to  hi'- 

e  kMiied  forward  weanly   resting  Ins  elbows  on   the'to, 
oMle.t.dvs,lus  head  nnh.s  hands.     Halt  an  hour  passe 
sl(  ^    >.     Iheii  suddenly  Squire  Waterhouse,  followed  by  th, 
bea,ne,  appeared  round  the  church  and  crossed  to  Ins  snie 
-Have  yoi;  !,ad  enough  of  it  f  -  a^ked  the  .S^niire 

Ksdade  staited   ami  look.Hl  up  angrily  into  the  speaker* 
ace.     He  garni  for  a  nnnule  up  ,nto  the  twinkln n^  eves 
then  he  threw  back  hi.  head  and  kuedied  '~     ^ 

"Certainly,  if  y,n  are  satisfied,"  h,'.  said 

sl.l'l  r'^  ■'"     '■^'^"  '^'^"'"'  '""''^'^^^^  ^"  "'^'  '"'-"'1'^  t"  ""lock  the 

Ksdaile  staggere.1  to  his  feet,  but  sank  down  on  to  the 
bench  with  an  attack  of  crani]. 

sw''l!?v;;r''^W^"l^     '•Anew..xperienceb.ryourlord- 
fefiip,    lie  said.        \\  as  the  game  wortii  the  candle  '  " 

hsdaile  revmwed  his  hour  ..f  excitement  on   the  previous 

evenuig,    uMhougia,  .,  the  new  look  ,d  devotion  1,/ ^i;^a^^ 

he  cded!       "'         '■•^"'^''"''y.     ■■W„rth   a  hundred  such;" 

"Kgad:  was  the  wench  so  pretty?"  said  Snuirc  WiI.t 
house  regretfully.     "  I've  never  set  ^yes  on  her. ' 
Ifiere  was  more  than  one  woman  in  the  altidr  " 

ilie  .s.pure  looked  at  him  enviously  "And  uU  v,i..mv 
preces  I'll  be  bound:  Mr.  youth,  Vn.tl^'  he  XS 
J  mhalt  ot  a  n.iml  to  clap  y.u  l.ck  in   lunbo  for  ano!;;:; 

Ks<laile  shrugged  his  shoulders  inditierently.     The  Sou 
clapjH.d  bun  on  the  back  entbusiasticallv.  ^ 

"Come  up  to  the  house,"  he  cried.  •■  w.- 


line 


.);„, 


TilK    Qril'S   AM)    C1;ANK.S   OF   PAN    rriTD. 


215 


"ly  was  his 

It  annoyed 

I'd  villagers 

Ferness   and 

\'  a  wortliy 
le  mystery 

■^'  Ills  wife's 
at  the  last 
Ic  felt  un- 
to her. 
nn  the  tu]) 
iiiir  jias.sed 
.ved  l,y  the 
his  side, 
'e. 

'  speaker's 
vlini:  eyes, 


iiidcick  ih,- 
on  to  till' 

your  loi'd- 

) " 

■  }»reviou.s 
in  Mvra's 
d  sudi:" 

re  Water- 


til  ])lelty 
e  sij^hed. 
■  anolh(;r      y| 

le  Squire      M 


can  ,L;ive  you  a  <,dass  of  wine— you've  never  tasted  Us  eoual 
tor  all  your  hoasted  Lund. .11  eellars." 

]>daile  telt  incliurd  to  dispute  that  siatenienl  ■  he 
shrewdly  suspected  that  he  had  tasi^-d  its  equal  no  hni-er 
ago  than  that  very  morning.  Lut  he  did  not  betray  his 
lieiieractress. 

"A  shave,  a  bath,  and  a  new  coat  would  be  more  accept- 
able,   he  answered,  glanein-  disconsolatelv  at  his  pers.jn 

••Come  and  see  what  my  rascal  can  do^nr  y„u.  He  was 
a  clever  fellow  m  his  day,  and  I  Hatter  myself  he  has  not 
e.itu'e  y   ost  his  cuuning,"  sa;d  the  old  buck,  complacently. 

>o  K.dade  limped  up  the  High  Street,  and  re,,igned  him- 
M'lt  With  a  sigh  of  content  tn  the  ministrations  of  the  S.nure's 
valet.  ' 

Half  an   huur   lat^r   ju..   ivjuined   iiis  Imst  m   the  ,huin-. 

'.';:.'";•  '^^    ^^•■'i-^'- ">-'^l   ^    l,gure  as  ever  walked   the   Mall 

\Mih  this  rnuni  K.  civilisatimi  he  resumed,  half  uiicou- 
>ciously  lus  customary  ma~k  of  ^uiet,  halt-cynical  indilf.'r- 
euce,  and  his  habitual  diawi. 

A  shade   of  disappointment    darkened   Joan's    Idue  eves 
ulH'U    she    saw    her    Iuto    tln.s   tran^funned.      (    rtainly   a 
liince  Charmin-   in   mistortuue  is  m.a-e  attracuve  than  a 
i-  'sperons  h.'io.      l!ut  whm  her  grandfather  i-resented  her 
■  •■Hi  hsdaiie  bowed  on-t  her  hand   uilh  courtlv  hoi.,a-e  shJ 
Hushed  with  pl.^asnre.     Fur  his  eyes  met  hers  "with  a'smile 
ot  comra.lrship,  and  though  she  was  tongue-tied  belure  his 
gallantries,  and  hdt  rea.ly  Kj  cry  at   her  own  stupidity,  y,., 
\Wicn  si,e  had  .ourag-  to  meet  his  .Jance,  her  heart  in-at 
k'laUJy  with  the  ,sNve,.t   knowledge   that   they  shared  at  least 
"lie  pl.-asant  memory,  and  that  this  man  was  one  who  never 
ollered   his   services   unmeaidnglv  nor  withdrew  a  homa-e 
once    bestowed.       She    knew    her    wo.Id    the    richer    tor  "i 
trieiid. 

Is  ever  man  or  woinaii  cntuvlv  constant/  I  trow  not 
•-sdaile  was  ui  lov,.  wuh  his  wit,.,  but  this  sweet  child- 
iH'sf.ss  touclu-d  ins  heart  with  a  never-forgotten  tenderness. 
AiKl  years  later,  when  Joan  Waterhouse  was  a  happy  wife 
tl.ere  would  spri...,  at  time,  a  light  to  her  eyes  and  a  smile' 
I"  tier  lips  at  the  memory  of  one  whose  name  sli,.  .li,l  not 
"fell.    Mature  abhors  monopoly,    she  scatters  wide  her  gifts, 
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^.HLial  lace  .hepemus  im-.i  ihese  sni;,Il  unonstan.  i,..  ,, 
t  K,ugl.  and  «o  teaches  then,  to  love  all  beann,  ,1  ,  ne  ' 
all  vvorth.ne.s.s  wheresoever  they  n,av  n,,..!  ,h,:  .nn.  ^ 

To  Njnire  M  alerhouse's  disuMV.  inn.u.Iiahlv  ah.r  l,i. 
pran,Wau,h,er  left  .he  table  Ks.iaHe  rose  to  tako  hs  leave 
Ihe   Nju,,,.    wa.    l,u„.rly   .lis,,,p,.,nte.l,      While   J„an    ^ 

l^loUrTT'""  'i  '"'^^^^'■">'  ""'^^-'  --  "'* 
to  u  1  ''""'■  "'^  ""^'  ■''"">'  '^'""^"i.  H  'inesti<.n  a-< 

Usui-  '";:r:''T  ''r  ''■''  '^  ^''"^ ''  ^"''"■'■^  for  ,ho„,ht- 
'•i  ^lu.h  .     Lut   when  Joan   irii   ih.  „,.  Sm,,,,.  Watcrliouse 

also  w  V  1^  ^^^  '""■""  '••'''"■'^'^•'^  to  be  concerned;  he  had 
al.so  man)  .gallant  ,.lo,„.s  of  his  own  to  relate.     l!„t   in  v,  n 

itboiute  to  take  his  leave. 

_^  lour  M  te       exelanned  the  S,jui,e  in  amaze 
Assuredly,  mv  wife,  l.;,dv  Esdnih.  ■ 

oi:e*,t:^;;';',,..;:£;;i:,,::r'-"y-....i..  >.,.,, 

llie  Squire  ]m,],],cd  l,i->  brnw  ;iiid  sftvpd  -t  1,;  ^  ■ 

bewilderment.  ^'.ntd  .,t  ins  -nest  m 

"  ■^;'^*'"'  1";  mutlered,  "we  went  fast  ,.no„..h  in  mv  time 
but  daninu.  ,i  ,„„■  wives  set  the  pace  "  ^ 

A,^ain    hsdai!,.   laughed   exultantly.      '■  Ah  i    yo,,    in,.!-.,] 

ih"  wift.r::a, '"''  t^"-'^-"  '^  ^?'^ "  ^■"-  -  -'^  ^^ 

I  u.  s uittei  oanu.,  A  wife's  the  highest  stak,.  a  man  can 
»'%/^''^^^'':"  '-'^'•■■■-l-tl.erhe'startth..  .la  XtS^ 
.'-.;    er  mama,.,  so  only  h.N„n  hern,  tl.,.. mU'- 

Esd'  e  ai-  w  iJ"  f '"^  'r  ^"'  'i-1'uully,  as  he  bade 
i-sda  Ifan.uc.ll;  of  such  had  not  been  the'adventures  of 
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Ilaulked  of  his  ^nest's  company,  lie  did  not  lincror  lonL,' 
(jVlt  iii,s  wine,  lla  strolled  out  lu  his  seat  on  the  terrace 
and  sent  his  f,'rand-dau^diter  to  her  spinet.  And  sittin<_; 
there,  in  tlie  ;:lo\v  of  the  sunset,  listening'  to  the  haunting' 
love-sonu-^  which  she  sang,  Ik;  reviewed  the  days  of  his 
youtli.  yiany  lovely  faces  floated  past  him  (ui  tlie  rose- 
tippi'd  eldnds  of  the  sunset ;  many  dark  eyes  smiled  at  him 
fioiu  the  heart  of  the  dreaming  west;  nuuiy  soft  lijis,  home 
on  the  wings  of  the  hreezes,  hru^hed  his  dieek.  He  knew 
them  all,  and  smiled  back  a  gallant  greeting.  15ut  when 
the  crimson  glory  sank  behind  the  forest,  and  tlu'  white 
mist  crejit  u]i  the  Iiill,  all  other  memories  faded  into  silence, 
and  but  one  face  smiled  at  him  tlirou^h  the  gloom,  a  face, 
the  counterpart  of  the  girl  within,  singing  at  her  sjdiiet. 

Fear  not,  oh.  y('  wnnien  whu  are  wives,  .so  ye  he  true- 
hearted  !  A  man  may  have  many  tender  fancies  as  he 
strolls  in  the  hia/e  of  the  sunshine,  many  gallantries  to 
recall  as  he  .':its  at  night  over  his  wine.  15ut  when  the 
sl.adows  (jf  darkness  fall,  and  he  draws  ni<di  the  ed^e  of 
the  hniirne,  all  such  are  lost  in  the  mists  of  silence,  and 
he  sees  but  one  face  awaiting  him  in  tlie  glory  of 
Eternity. 

Meanwiiile  Ksdaile  swung  up  tlic  hill  t'rdiu  the  village 
as  fast  as  his  slitt  and  weary  limbs  would  take  him.  Ife 
whistled  a  Iovc-soul;  as  he  walked,  and  the  ulad   li'dit  of 

...  O  O 

anticipation  glowed  in  his  eyes. 

For  howsoever  it  had  come  about,  and  whatsoever  might 
come  of  it  in  the  future,  at  least  Afyra  was  his  now,  his  in 
all  de^'otion.  He  resolved  not  yet  to  drop  the  curtain  on 
the  comedy,  not  yet  to  end  the  masquerade ;  he  would 
enjoy  the  reward  of  his  labours  in  one  week  of  Turadise. 
And  during  that  week  he  might  perhaps  draw  her  so  near 
to  him  tiiat  in  the  end  she  would  even  foryive  his  trickery. 

He  nnght — he  might !     And  if  he  did  ^     Why  then — 

why,  then '. '. '. 

TJien—Liidy  15etty  Acton  chose  to  interfere! 

Her  heavy  coach,  drawn  by  four  stout  liorses,  lumbered 
past  him  at  tin:  brnw  of  the  hill.  When  he  readied  the 
cottage  he  found  her  ladysiiip  embracinu  an  unwilling- 
hostess  upon  the  doorstep. 


218 


MAHAMK.  '.vn.r,  vor  WAr.K  i 


liL'ie  for 
to    town 


"  Linl  :  cliilii,"  she  was  c'ryiiiu', '■  liDW  iiiunstroiis  \V(>11  viui 
l(.'ok,  \\'li;il  a  eniiiplfxinii :  Ainl  In.w  tli;it,  liuM'V  L;i'i\vn 
buconies  yiiu:  I  Vdw  I'm  half  dt  a  luiud  lu  tui'ii  (hiiry- 
liiaid  luyselt.  It  Wduh!  he  a  iliv.nsinii  after  iIh-  staling  of 
town,  I'ait  tell  iiic,  .Myia.  ymi'll  uivc  nic  a  Let 
to-ui^lil:'  And  Lo-iuoiTow  we'll  drive  hack 
toj^'etlier." 

r.ack  to  tcnvn  :"  t,'a<p('tl  .M\r,i. 

"Yes,  have  I  iml  tuld  yu  !*  La  '  la!  what  a  head  1  liave. 
Such  news  I  (_)h,  what  an  aUMraMr  inom:"  she  eoutinned, 
eiiterin,!,'  the  cottage.  "  How  vastly  lakiii<,' !  Huw  1  wish' 
it  were  my  lot  to  live  in  sikjIi  a  cot :  Honeysuckle  :  How 
monstrous  sweet:  And  roses!  I.ud  :  'you  fortunate 
creatures.  And  bless  me!  lu'rc  comes  Sir  Anlonv!"  she 
continiKMl,  turning,'  to  him  a  \m\r  of  mischievous  eyes. 
"Come  sir.  Welcome  me   as  the   hearer  of  ;_'ood   news." 

"Lady  Jietly  Acton  commands  a  wi.dcome  wliere\'er  she 
deigns  to  bestow  the  pleasu.re  of  her  comjiany,  the  liudit  f)f 
her  iiicomiiaral.le  charms."  answered  Ivsdadc'  courteously, 
bowing  over  her  hand. 

"V.  hat,  sir,  your  ^allanlr)-  ihen  does  not  rust  in  the 
wilderness!'  And,  juay,  u]ion  what  eountiy  Chloe  or 
riiyllis  have  you  been  ].ractisim,'  the  same?"' 

"In  the  wilderness,  madame,  by  all  tokens  a  man  should 
improve  in  the  ail.  For  there  he  has  nninue  oppoi-'.-nity 
for  practising;  it  upon  thi't  most  severe  of  critics,  as  she  is 
the  most  iusj)iring  of  subjects — his  own  wile," 

J.ady  Betty  lauehed  ami  glanced  .SJiucily  at  Myra, 

"Lud!  Sir  Antony,  it  is  well  your  e,\ile  is  ended— yuu 
grow  too  ])volicient  in  the  art." 

l!ut  .Myra  did  not  smile.  She  was  gazing  thoUi^htfully 
at  her  husband,  trying  to  see  in  this  polished,  cynical 
gallant,  the  man  who  yesterday  had  defied  and  fought  fifty 
brawlers,  who,  that  morning,  had  sat  in  the  stocks  and 
lauglied  exultiuLily  at  recollection  of  the  same.  She  could 
not  reconcile  the  two.  She  frowned,  and  sighed  to  thiidi 
she  had  again  lost  the  imtn  in  the  courtier. 
^  Esdaile  noted  the  shadow  in  her  eyes,  and  his  lieart  fell. 
Even  so  lie  remendjered  had  Joan  Waterhoii.se  looked  when 
she  met  liim  nt  dinriiir       T.e  wnv;  nn/^lu/l 
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Whal    ihe  i.laL^uc,-   lie  ihou-Ut,  "  slmuUl   tlii^iv  1h"   in   a 
(liriv  coal  to  iillract  a  woman  su  f " 

For  ho  .lid  not  consoler  ihal  a  wmnan  may  ratlier  crave 
,„,„„■  ,l,;a  slie  has  mariK.!  a  n^an,  than  thai  she  is  w..l  to 
;i  clotliL's-liorse. 

lU^ltv  turned  to  Myra.  t-     •     v  v., 

■■  I  \vill  send  the  coaeli  dnsvn  m  th.  Km-s  Arms.     \mi 
xmU  shelter  me  for  the  nij^lu,  will  you.' 
•■  \~suredlv,"  answered  Myra  despoiuKnily. 
l-\.|,ale  lurnrd  awav  to  hide  the  eha-rm  m.   ni~  taee. 
-A    l>oor    forester's    cottage    can    hardly    u11,t    siul.     le 
accoMU.iodation  for  your  ladyship;'  he  proiesu-d.^  _ 

"Tui'  the  place  is  adoral.L,  answered  Lady  l.elt>  i 
.mly  fear  it  will  make  my  news  unwelcome,  'iou  will  be 
sn  Inalh  to  leave  it." 

'■  lXio  be  sure,  1  iuive  im.  yel  lold  yom  Such  news! 
MMa  Sir  Antony's  cousin,  Mr  iJawsnu,  lias  left  him  a  lor- 
,„ue.'    He  is  to-day  one  of  the  richest  men  in  the  country 

Esdaile  uttered  a  snioth.ered  exclamation,  ami  winded 
muiid  OP.  his  heel  to  stare  in  amazement  at  the  speaker 
Myraluoked  ruund  the  little  mum,  and  haU-unconsciousiy 

sighed.  .  .111,,..  ti,,i 

"Yes"  ccuiinued  l.ady  I'-eUy  imperlurhahly,  the 
atlornei-s  came  to  Charle.,  to  ask  ym.r  whereahnuts 
Charles  was  detained  at  St  James  s  so  I  "^^  '-■''■  ' 
yesterday,  and   posted   down  here,  to   be  the    tirst   beai.i 

o''  the  news."  m',,11w 

•Hnw  monstrous  kind,"  murmured  Myra  re-ieltull). 
•'  .Mav  1   ask,  madame,"  interrupted  Sir  Antony  gnmly, 

"the  name  of  the  attorney  who  told  you  ihis-er-welcome 

'"lUty   turned   and   faced   liim.      Her  eyes  were   full  of 
mischievous  challenge.  i  ,  „  ,i,t 

"  Lud  !  sir,  it  was  the  very  same  attorney  who  brought 
vcu  news  of— your  baukrui)tcy." 

■    E.laile  locked  at  her  helplessly,  and  muttered  something 
unintelligible.     His  eyes  were  very  angry. 

llettv  chuckled.     '■  Is  It  not  fortunate  i     she  continued 
cheeiUilly.  "  your  huuse  is  still  as  it  was,  the  ellecls  have 
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iK't  yet  been  .soM.     \-,,u  r;,,,  i,.!,,,-,,  .     , 

>-u  will  h.  i„  u.ue  io;  iIi"^^,^,^.,^;^^V/'-'-"-v.ana 

»ext.     It  is  to  l„.  the  s  ipce.    ,  f    ■  "!'    ^'""'^''^'y 

AIynUonk,.,iacn,ssathorln.sl,a,.,l,l.,,i  1h.  ,l,.l  nut  m.-t 
\,  ;''   •    .,/'':  ""'"■^trous  glad  !"  si,.  sa,.l  dr'  a,tlv 
^^■yvddnve  back  to  town  walMuc.t.iin^^^^^^^ 

Jvsdaile  stiude  out  of  the  cotta-e 

she'St"!?,.f£,S;;;!^;;'ir^^ 

of  this  new.s-hn„.,r  ,    :    v    ,     Vi""'"'  "'"  "' ''-'""r 

-i.aifo,an;,;:d  .t,',: i!',^    z^""^''^" 

What  shall  J  do  /     Slnll        „     ,    •■       ;  .'  '"''j'  J''^"  ^'^'^■• 

^liould  .0  in   lu.;,,  /    j.   ,  ,    "  'i!'-^  J;"'  -'^  ""■  'i''^'  ^     What 

What  arc.  vou  .,.d<n  ■     '  T      n.^T',^"'""    '^^'"'^  ""^''i"^- 
it  not  be  there  1     J    iT.t  u  I    •  ,.1  •  V",'  ""  'T-     •^''""^^' 

I'laynm  luT  traitor        '  -^^>"  ^^-'It  her  temper 

»i.eS'£:;;,r '*!;,;;:,;::"'"■"'",'»«'■• '"-^" 

tu™:di;,:rv':r£,.^;':f;';' '""  '■'  v-  --^••. 

^h,^  fV„,„  1  1  ?     «''*''^''  "'  ^'^'^r^l'  ot  her  host 

«nao^  i;;;:!;r7.;{^:.»''^"V;»"'^«■''"■='- 
1  %v„„,,r  „.„„iM  (.■l.nrle.,  do  tl,is  l„r  Ine "  °      ' 
.Ml  ..rim  .l.K,°ii:'"'-    '■'^"-''  '^>='°°.    a"»».r„d  Ksdaile, 
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lit'tty  «iiiiicu.     '• 
KiiiLT  til'  llic  Mucar« 


Still  ^alhint,  sir.      l.\u\  '  In  think  of  ll 
mis  turiii'd  wodil-ciitlcr.      I   [irotest  il 
well  they  do  not  know  of  (his  in  town,  or  it  would  ,spec(lily 
heconif  the  niodc.     There  would  nut  be  a  tree  left  st 


10 

is 


witlun  ji  mile  o 


f  St  J; 


uness. 


Esdaile  conliiiued  his  work  in  .silence, 
"on   are  not  very  ^'rateful  to  me,  Sir  Antony, 


imlni"' 


eoni- 


on 


lie  lo'' 


_  :.iiiiimI   r.ctty  at  liMigth. 

■'Cirati'ful :"     The   axe   di'scendrd   violentlv 
and  tlie  splinteis  Hew. 

"  I  protest  you  .should  i.i'  monstrous  ihankfnl  to  me  for 
putting  an  end  to  your  e.\ile.  For  I've  told  no  lies,— Mr 
Dawson  did  leave  you  a  fortune— .si.\  years  iv^o.  And  how 
else,  jiray,  did  you  propose  to  end  this  masquerade  ?" 

"In  my  own  way  and  in  my  own  tiiiif,"'  said  Ksdaile 
angrily. 

Betty  si^rhed  re.signedly.  "  What  an  un-rateful  creatine 
is  man  :  Here  am  I  comr  all  the  way  from  London  to  help 
you  out  of  thi.s  pother,  and  not  a  wi)rd  of  ^'latiLude.  Oh! 
hid,  no!  Not  one.  And  what  could  you  have  done,  pray  ? 
It  were  imi)Ossil>le  to  stay  here  all  your  days.  And  how 
t.ll  your  wife  ;'  Xo  woman  could  forgive  beiu"  twice 
tricked." 

Ksdaile  started.  "Is  that  so'"  he  a.sked  tliouuditfully. 
••  And  how,  pray,  is  your— er— fahle  to  help  the  situation  ?" 

She  looked  up  triumpliantly.  "  You  can  now  return  to 
town,  and  you  need  never  tell  her  of  the  comedy  you  have 
played,"  she  explained  eagerlv. 

Ksdaile  tossed  aside  his  axe  impatiently. 

"  I  am  not  entirely  untau-ht  by  experience,  madame," 
he  said  bitterly.  "It  isn't  likely  I  should  risk  a  second 
time  a  friend   unmasking  to  her — my — villainies." 

'I  V'ou  will  tell  her  yourself  !* "  cried  Betty  blankly. 

"  I  must.  And  thanks  to  your  ladyship's  veVv  kind 
mtcrfereiice  I  must  tell  her  at  once,  instead  of  waitiu"-  till 
I  had— till  a  tit  time." 

Betty  rose,  a  picture  of  resigned  martyrdom. 

"Never  again  will  I  try  to  help  a  man,"  she  laudably 
resolved.  '•  1  will  take  Charles's  advice,  and  leav<.  tbe.n  to 
iluir  own  inexplicable  folly." 
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l>i|;iil.-  I,,nk,.,l  ,l.iuu  :^iiiuly  ;ti    this  t.iir  (U.vslr.Ai.r  of  all 
his  pliiim. 

^    "U    I   w.-re  Cliiirlfs   Acton,    nia.liime,"  he  said  slowly, 
"  I   >li(Mi|,l  l„.  .striiiiL,'!}-  tfiiiptfil  t(i— sliakc  you." 

iifiLy  tiiriicil  anil  stan-d  at  tiim  liaiii,'htily ;  luu  in  a 
inuuiont  her  face  ilinipled  into  smiles. 

"Charles  does  sometinieH,"  she  said,  wiih  twinklin.'  eyes 
"  an.l,  l.id  :  1  rather  like  it."  Tlien  she  added  mischievously,' 
''Jt  your  hn-rrs  ilcli  to  be  a-wife^hakin-  sir,  why  imt— 
beu'in  at  Imme  ?" 

Then  she  turned  and  walked  with  miifli  di-nity  hack  to 
til''   n.tlage,   leavin-   Sir   Anlnnv    Ksdade    miisiuL'   .ai    li.'r 

Wnld.S. 


X. 

Laily  Hetty  Acton  so  far  limkc  her  vow  of  nuii  interference 
witli  man's  folly  in  that  she  can-fully  prevented  Sir  Antony 
troiii  carrying  out  his  resolve  of  explainini;  the  whule  allair 
to  Ills  w;f,.  iM'fore  their  return  i.,  town,  and  so  spoilj,,..  1„t 
]>laii.  This  was  not  a  dilliculi  tuaiN-r  to  accomplish:  it 
iHMMled  hut  that  she  should  dint,'  to  h.r  hostess  with  "reater 
Icrv.iiir  than  ihis  fiiir  hi.ly  had  ever  vt  shown  lor  tiu' 
'•|""r'i>"-'i'^liil'  «f  her  s.'x:  and  Sir  Antonvs  haliin.r  ,,1- 
tenijits  at  private  speech  wiih  lii-  wit.'  w<-iv  i'mmIv  l,;illh.d. 

Tli.'y  returned  to  t<iwii  oi,  tiie  following  ilav  Lulv  I'.cUv 
Acton  driviiiL;  her  fri.  ud  in  Iht  coach.  '  Bv  ^-veniipr  Mvra 
found  hriM'If  oncea-ain  instalhMJ  in  h.T  hiislun<rs  ji'ousr  in 
Soho  .s,p, are—once  :.iore  restored  to  Jier  rank  and  station. 
All  was  unchan-ed  ;  it  seemed  as  tllou^h  the  past  furtiii.'ht 
hail  been  a  dream.  "^ 

Kai-ly  the  following  mornin-  while  Mvra  was  drinkin- 
her  chocolate  an.l  diM'Ussinu  with  her  maid  h.-r  t.)ilet  f.i'r 
the  -r.'at  tcte  at  Kilhurn,  a  message  came  h-nm  her  hushan.l 
asking  jier  to  ri.l.'  with  him,  if  not  too  w.-aricl  by  her 
.Journey  of   the   pi.-vious  day. 

She  ac.'cpted  with  ala.'rity.  Sh,'  laid  not  seen  him  alone 
since  she  parted  troiu  him  in  the  stocks,  since  she  had  .dven 
liiiii  that  unsolicited  proof  of  her  devotion.  Her  cheeks 
iiuoiica,  iiCT  eyes   unyiiLcned  ai   tiie   m.'iuoiy. 
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Ihvy  .Ml  ,niL  early,  lirfore  inosi  tasluni,;.l>I,.  UAk  wviv 
a  .n.a(.l  ami  turno.|  their  l...rsi'.s'  luv„ls  in  the  .lire.fi,,,,  ut 
l.vde  lark,  alreu.ly  heeoii.e  th,'  iimM  popular  re.nrt  (,t  all 
L"M.  on  tMiuestnaiis.  Mvra  imi,,!  u,i|,  Mirp.ise  a  certan, 
ihni.lei.ce  oiuM.ot.it ai,.,n  m  he,-  hu.han.l'.s  numu  r  ainl 
iiiaivelle.i  at   Ifu'  cause. 

They  turned  down  nne  oi  the  les.s-freqiiente,!  paths  in 
that  wi  den.es.'j  of  wood  and  Inith,  and  (die<ked  ih.'.r  ImrM-s 
t'  a  walk. 

"Ilnwstran-e  it  is  to  he  huck  a-ain,  Tm,,v  .'"  mused  \[vra 
"Indeed  It  I.S  all  so  8tranj,'e.  To  l„.  a  la.lv  nt  ,p,aliiv  u 
rntta-ers  wife,  and  a,L.'ain  a  wni,n,i  ,,i  uvalil,  all  in^t'hc 
■!;"■','.'  ",';,""!''''  "f  \veek>'  I!,. I  ever  wumau  .sueh  a 
wh.rh^n.  ut  l.,,n,u.-  Tl.e  d,,y.  aL  !:,■,  khauisted  .seem  like 
a  ilream. 

"A  dre.ini— or  a  ninhtmare  f  '  he  a^ked  .piieklv 

■A  <iream,  Tony."  she  whispe.e.l,  and    ln,,k;.d   at    him 

-nh     under    h.r    hshes.       l;,,:    he    tn,,k    no   note   of    [(h> 

mutation    m    her  ^Jaiire,  ;ii,,i    h,.,-  f;,,,.   p.|i 

■•Whal   if   it   were   a    die.nn,    Mv.a'  '    l,..'a.ked    hlunllv 
"'■,  rather,  a  mas,pier,.de  played   tm-  ynur  e,l,ti— er— niy 

ainii.sement.' 

Sli.'  looked  up,  startle,!.      •  II, ,u-  so  T'  she  asked  sharplv 

lie  tiiriieii  and  fared  her  steadily.  "  ' 

"Thfi  thiiej   mu<  nut,   Myra.  aiid   plain  Words  are   hesi 

1   was  never  a  .second  time  mined.     V^.ur  fortune  is  still 

>i"^"^t      Thesei^ure  ua,  a   pretence.     <  Mir  poveiiy  u  play 

I— I  have  tricked  you  a-ain,  Alvra."  ' 

Hfliehl  liiui.self  carefully  in 'hand,  waitin-  for  the  out- 
I'lirst  of  aimer,  fur  the  hitiii^r  .scorn  which  he  confidently 
expected  would  follow  on  his  nmfessiou.  I!ui  no  words 
eame.  Myra  was  lo,,  ania/ed  for  speech.  She  wa.s  too  full 
ot  wonder  as  to  the  me.uiin-  of  this  latest  "  villainy  "  too 
im.'t.l  upon  t.athommu  what  manner  of  man  this  hushand 
uf  hers  might  be. 

Antony  stole  a  furtive  look  at   her  lace.     Slie  sat  sazing 
h'-nuhttully    hetore   her,  an   inscrutable  look  in  her  eyes 
O^^nitly  the  shadow  of  a  .smile  hovered  round  her  lip,s' 

iti.s  lK)i)es  ro.se.     Wa.s  this  wife  of  bis  nt   L.uf  .h i.,.,;..,.  ., 

sense  ot  tiumoui  ?  
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At  k'li'jili  she  hioki;  lint  .silence. 

"  I  \vou(l(ir  why  you  did  it,  Tony  ?  "  slio  sai<l  ijuietly. 

II''  laii^dicd  ;i  little  doiililfidly. 
^'"u  liiid  such  a  phij^ucy  uullatterin^'  oj)iiii<jn  of  me, 
M\  I.I.  N'l  uian'.s  vanity  could  have  endured  it  ([uietly,  I 
wanli'd  to  |tn)Ve  to  you  that  I  had  ii"  neetl  ot  your  i'urtuiii' ; 
that  \i)u  were  at  least  wedded  tu  a  husband  who  could 
VMiik   Inr  lii.s  wife." 

A  .shadow  of  (Ii>aiijiointiiit'ni  daikciiid  Iht  eyes. 

•  Wa.s  that  ail!"'  sh,'  asketl  i.lankly. 

iff  he.sitatcd  a  hki])'  n,  ;  then  he  drew  near  her  side  aud 
laid  liis  hand  on  hers. 

"  No,  Myra."  he  .said  softly,  stooping  to  .see  her  face, — 
"  not  quite  all.  1  kmvv  no  words  of  mine  would  convince 
you  that  such  a  villain  us  would  wed  you  for  your  fortune 
might  pos.sihly,  in  the  course  of  time,  find  himstdf  fallen  in 
love  with  the  most  plafjuey  unwooahle  wife  in  Christendom. 
Sn  I  carried  you  off  to  the  country,  child,  to  see  how  kindly 
Tail  would  speed  my  wooing.  I  hoped  his  aid  in  winning 
your  favour." 

Thr'y  turiiiil  a  cnriier  of  the  ])ath  and   came  face  to  face 

with    Lord    Wililinoie,    ridiiej   alu 1    full    merrily   in    the 

freshness  of  the   niMiiiiui;,      He   louked  ,it    the   couple   and 
smiled  whimsicully. 

"  Another  hundred  •guineas  out  of  pocket."  he  said  rue- 
lully,  as  he  gave  ihcm  '^oml-day  and  tinUcd  on,  liumniing 
"oi:,  Fickle  Fair!" 

Myra  stitfeneil  suddenly  from  head  t.i  foot,  and  slionk  ojf 
her  hiisliand's  hand.  Fm  tlie  sight  of  this  jovial  wagerer 
had  wakened  a  sudden  tear  in  her  heart.  Was  it  her  love 
her  husband  sought,  or  was  it  only  her  favour,  valued  at 
£100' 

She  gave  a  bitter  little  laugh. 

"Ah,  my  favour!  To  be  sure  I  had  f(jrgotten,  you  asked 
me  for  it  three  days  ago.  And  to-ilay  is  the  last  day  of 
your  watzer." 

He  jerked  iiack  his  reins  so  sharjdy  that  his  horse  reaied 
and  jiawed  the  air.  "  Damn  Peter  Wildmore,"  he  muttered 
betwien  his  teeth.  Was  he  to  lose  all  he  had  toiled  for, 
Liuou';Ji  Lias  iooi  wager  ul  ins  ? 
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My  i 
/line  your  toil  should  go  uiin.w.rck.d,  A 
yiL'ld  you  my  favour  to-nij,dit  at  the  fe 
you  care  to  ask  me  for  it.     Oh  !  after  a  f.i 
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'Ut  he,  riding  i  ,..„  wuu  snallle  lo-.se,  saw  no  nieanin.'  in 

H.  galoped  after  her  with  ra,i-e  in  his  eyes,  di.sappiuntnii.it 
'■'  1"8  heart,  seem-  his  dream  .shattered. 


xr. 

Alyra  K.laile  dn.v,.  tu  the  IV'te  at  Ivilburn  in  [.ady  Bottv 

d  r  the  .hallow  „i  her  dark  lashes,  seeking  for  si-n 
Nl  ether  or  no  s,r  Antony  :.ad  yet  carried  ottt  ifi.s  lame  U- 
able  resolut.on  ut  undeceivin.u  his  wife.     15ut  Myra  chatted 
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110  indication  of  lier  tlnMiolits.  S.»,  thoii.'li  Lady  Betty's 
fin-ers  itcht-d  to  he  ivn,nd,.llini,'  tin-  atlinr,  slie  t„uiid  no 
excuse  for  futtlier  interffrniee. 

So  to  tlie  Fete  (.f  ih,-  IIoncv-jMits  ili,.y  went. 

Sir  Antony  Ksd,-,,!..  rude  to  Kdlnnn  with  tlie  Duke  of 
bouthwaik,  Sir  Ifarrv  Ford,  Lord  I'Kr.',  and  others  of  Lord 
\Nii(  ninres  wa-erers,  a  -allant  ennipanv,  riding  shoulder  to 
shoulder  to  tlie  last  ultaek.  And  as  liicy  rode,  Sir  Harry 
thr*  ^Teat  philosopher  of  wooino,  uave  tht-iu  the  henetiL  of 
Ins  opinions  up.Hi  the  inann-mient  of  the  nnniana-eable 
sex.  "^ 

_  "It's  not  to  lie  denied  thrre  may  he  shades  of  diflennce 
in  character  among  the  pivity  creatures,  hut  Til  WM-.cr  this 
iiiare^of  Seaton's  — and  a  cursed-mouthed  heast  >he  is— 
there's  only  one  way  of  wooing  the  cliarmers." 

"What,  ILirry:     Never  a  hiilure  T' queried   Lord  I'etre 
mockinirly. 

Sir  Harry  thouMJit  nf  tl...  fair  Sv!,illa,  and  hesitated 
J.ut  he  was  a  true  son  of  the  nation  which  ne\er  reco-nises 
defeat.  " 

_  ''The  fir>t  thin-  for  a  man  to  dn,"  he  continued  dogmat- 
ically, "IS  to  convince  tlie  unwilling  Fair  that  lie  con- 
siders her  the  most  heautiful  and  adoraMe  creature  in 
Christendom.  Then,  if  she  admire  uothin-  else— she  will 
at  least  admiiv  his  taste  and  Judgment." 

"That  should  l)e  an  easy  matter  to  accomplish,"  chuckled 
old  bir  Jacoh.  •They  study  their  mirrors  well  and  read 
wliat  answers  th.-y  cho..se  in  those  books" 
^  "Secondly,  while  teachinc,  her  that  sl'ie  is  the  most 
oeautiiul  of  women,  your  lover  must  demonstrate  that 
kindnes.s  ,n  women  is  nmre  to  his  mind— and  ^eek  it  at 
the  hands  of  her  iairest   rival." 

"Fgad:     that's    reasnnahle    enough,"   said    Mr    Steward 
thouuhthilly  ;  "and   what   next  T' 

"  That  is  all !     The  <kfd  is  done,  the  wench  is  vv.n,"  .said 
bir  Harry  conclusively. 

.J'.'^'""'','''  wrong  thcVe,  Harry  :  she  iiuiv  he  w.mi,  hut  the 
affair  isn  t  so  concluded.  ^Vhen  you've  won  her,  what  then, 
ell  f     How  manage  her  then  '{" 

"By  the  Lord  Jlarry !  that's  simjile  enough.     Stroke  her 
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Kent  y,  give  her  plenty  of  sni^'ar,  and-ride  her  .,n  the  n.rb 
K-ml.  lie  broke  otY  siidde.ily,  "there's  Susi..  Mills  the 
lmver-.irl  out  of  liond  «treer,_I  haven't  clapped  eve's  on 
lin  tor  a  week,  hhe's  a  nii.^hty  fond  .,'reatiire,  with  the 
pn.ttiesl-set  neek  in  Christendon,."  He  galloped  down  a 
side  street  and  di,sai)]ieared 

Presently  he  rejoined  them,  one  clieek  considerablv  redder 
lliaii  tiie  other,  ^h.oniy  of  countenance. 

'■Ever  alliiriii;.r, 
8eMi)iii  L'iKiuriiif,', 
<  'Lloe  wild  ti(,iit.s  ni(\  I  Hi.-li  for  in  vain  " 


niav   be 
lUit  all 


smu' Sir  Antony,  with  a  niockint,'  glance. 

"  I'm  n  It  denying,"  repeated '"sir  Harry,  "then 
shades  of  diflerence  in  character  among  Vhe  sex 
women  are  eternally  undratriul." 

So  these  gallants  rode  on  to  their  Fate  (as  Mr  Stew  ird 
put  It,  much  to  his  admiration),  the  Ft>e  of  the  H.aie-- 
ji.it';.  '>' 

That  morning  Sir  Antony  K^<laiIe,  returning  an<rrv  and 
disappun.ted    from   his   ride,  had   resolved   to  c-ive   up  the 
-truugle  and  never  again  to  seek  his  wife's  conmanv      Ihit 
'liancng  ..n  Lord  Charles  Acton  ui  the  Mall,  that  gen'tlenu.n 
lavni;;  nothing  else  to  do,  wagered  him  fifty  crowns  thaL 
l;'ter\\ildmore  would  pocket  his  £100  on  the  morrow  and 
Mr  Antony    to(,k    the    -vager.      There    was    that    in    L.,rd 
«  harless  manner  which  betokened  challen-e,  which  raised 
opposition.     Antony  took  the  wager.     If  he  coul.i  not  a-ain 
win  his  wites  devotion,  he  would  at  ] -ast  take  the  favour 
<iic  had  promised  him— she  should  njt  flout  him  before  the 
W(irl(.. 

So  h<.  was  resolved,  or  deemed  liimself  resolved  ere  he 
nnie  to  Kiliuirn.  But  at  si^iit  of  her  again,  his  resolution 
\anished,  lost  in  the  light  of  his  love.  What!  be  content 
wil.i  her  favour  to  stale  in  a  common  wa<rer  ?  Never  while 
she  had  a  heart  to  be  won.  Leave  her  to  .'o  her  w-v 
'"Jitmg  her  with  his  inditlerence  ?  He  could  not ;  he  was 
i.MI)lcss  apmst  her  with  the  helple.-r.^ss  of  a  man  in  love 
^ive  u],  the  struggle  in  despair  ?  Never,  whil.>  a  shred  of 
I'ope  remained.     So  he  yielded  himself  up  to  the  <=n.ll  .f 


228 


M.vriAMK,    'uiij.   Yni'    WALK  ? 


lier  sweetness,  eoiitcnl  (if  >lu'  willcl  it)  iliat  she  should 
scorn  ami  llont  hitn  aj:ain  if  lu'  mi.Jit  sLill  be  near  her 
sinilm-  to  think  that  he  win,  had  set  out  proudly  to 
conquer  her  heart  had  unwittiu-ly  surremiered  his  own 
And  ever  she  drew  hini.  As  she  jested  and  lauojiod  in  a 
thronj,'  of  eourtiers,  still  with  eyes,  with  lips,  with  smiles 
siie  drew  hini—with  every  r;csture  and  every  word.  And 
hour  l)y  hour  his  jtassion  u^vw. 

At  last,  when  the  evenin-,'  was  far  advanced,  she  yielded 
huu  her  hand  for  the  daiiee,  and  to-ether  they  took  their 
plaee  for  that  famous  "Minuet  an  Coeur." 

^^  hen  .Sir  Antony  -luncd  round  the  room  and  marked 

the  jest  which  the  Fates  (and  the  company)  had  played  — 

I.e.,    that    only    six    couples,    and    they   Lord    Wildniore's 

wa-erers,  st.jod  up  to  the  dance,— he  woul.l  have  led  his 

partner  aside,  havin-  no  mind  for  further  plav-aciinj,'.     But 

Myra  entered  at  once  into  the  spirit  of  the  "comedy      Her 

hrst    curtsey    was    a    challen-e,   the   gift   of    her   lland   an 

invitation,   her   look— a   scornful    relnifi:      rnwillin-ly   he 

found   himself  drawn   into   the  sp,ut.     Presently   iTe' was 

wooing  her,  entreatin.u  her,  hy  every  look  and  nesture  as 

ardently   as   any   oallant   there.      And   as   they  'danced'  it 

seemed  to  him  (hut  the  comedy  was  not  yet  ended —that 

still   he  chased   her  down  the 'lahyrinths  of  Dan  Cupid's 

merry  maze. 

The  dance  ended,  her  hand  still  rested  in  his.  and  she 
murmured  softly,  "Let  us  go  into  the  garden,  Tony." 

So  they  stepped  out  into  the  moon-kissed  garden  wher" 
Night  was  weaving  her  spells.  The  air  was  luscious  with 
the  rich  odours  of  the  flowers,  the  roses  and  jasmine 
bearing  sweet-scented  memories  of  the  loves  of  all  the  a'^e^i 
Lov<>  melodies  lloated  through  the  breeze  from  the  soft- 
toned  violins. 

They  crossed  the   lawn  and  went  down  into  the  silver 
lights  and  shadows  of  the  rose-Ltiirdeii. 

Sir  Antony  Esdaile  h.oked  at  "his  wife,  and  his  liassiou 
stirred   his  heart. 

"Myra,  :Myia  !  "  he  whispered,  iiis  voice  deep  and  broken 
with  tenderness. 

She  turned  and   faced   him.      The  dancing  moonbeams 
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.seemed  to  light  a  mocking  chalienge  in  her  eyes.  Softly 
she  spoKe. 

'■  For  three  weeks  yon  havt!  honoured  me  by  the  suit  of 
my  favour;  I  give  it  you—to-night." 

''Myra!"  he  breathed  again,  drawing  nearer  to  her  side. 

Without  a  word  she  drew  from  the  folds  of  her  belt  a 
paper  and  handed  it  to  him. 

He  took  it  like  one  in  a  dream,  and  stared  at  it  in  bewil- 
derment Slowly  his  brain  cleared,  and  he  read  the  wi-ids 
inscribed : — 

".Such  lands,  moneys,  and  estates  as  I  in  my  person  was 
p'lssessfd  of  before  my  marriage,  I  hereby  yield  in  all 
willingness— to  my  husband,  declaring  ihenriawfully  his. 

"(Signed)     Myha  Esdaile." 


I   trust,  sir,  you   are  now 


"  I  trust,"  she  said  softly- 
satisfied  to  the  full." 

Slowly  he  raised  his  head  and  faced  iiis  wife,  where  she 
stood  silent  with  a  little  mocking  twi>t  of  her  lips.  And 
then  suddenly,  in  a  flash,  in  the  twinklin-  of  an  eye  all  liis 
selr-c.|iitrol  vanished.  Perhaps  tho.se  weeks  in  close  touch 
with  Mature  had  worn  away  the  veneer  of  civihsation 
puiiai.s  the  scent  of  tlie  nxses  had  entered  his  blood  and 
I  lie  passion  which  stirred  ids  heart  broke  bounds  and  swept 
iiway  all  control.  Siicb  moments  come  at  least  once  in  a 
litetime  to  (!Very  man,  m.niieiUs  when  all  artificial  restraints 
\auish,  and  lie  sinks  back  into  Primitive  Man. 

He  took  lier  l)y  the  shoulders  and  sln.ok  b.er  roughly. 
"\ou  baggage,"  lie  muttered  hoarsely,  "how  dare  you? 
How  (hire  you?"  Then  he  crushed  her  violentlv  in  his 
arms,  and  covered  her  face,  her  iiair,  her  neck,  with  savage 
kisses.  " 

As  suddenly  as  it  had  (oine  upon  liim  the  fit  left  him 
lie  loosed  her  and  stepped  back,  starimr  at  her  in  amaze- 
ment, once  more  the  (piiet,  polished  man  nf  tlie  world 
disgusted  that  of  all  men  he,  Antony  E.d.dle,  shoidd  so' 
luse  contnd  over  himself  as  to  raise  his  hand  against  any 
woman,  most  of  all  against  his  w..e.  He  bit  his  lip.s,  the 
puiure  of  shame  and  vexation. 
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But  Myra  stood  transhxe.I,  staring  at  l.im  fascinated,  with 

U:!;  '  'T^'-^'  '"^^"^  I'l'-^'  '^y''  ^^^'"^^  ^^it^  excitelnent. 
llei   heart  beat  exultaiuly,  tlie  blood  cour^rd  throu-h  her 

veins  with  a  delicious  ti,rill.  For  here  assuredly  at 
ast    was    no    polished    Courtier    seeking    iier    favour    by 

trickery,  by  artiMcial  gallantry,  but  a'  Man  cryin-  for 
'er    love        .She    had    fcdt   the    fierce    manhood  \su;.in' 

Tinf[^    '"  '''^"'^'  '"'"^  ^^"''^^^'^  "^  ^'-  magnetism 

For  the  first  time  in  her  l,fe  she  kneu-  n.ans  passion,  and 
her  heart  leaped  at  its  call. 

With  a  half.s,.bl,ing  cry  of  triumph  she  ran  to  his  side 
she  slipped  her  arms  about  his  neck. 


whispered     blissfully,    "  why 


"Oh,    Tdiiy,     'Jouy,-     she 
didn't  you  do  it   I)etoie  V 

"Myra."'  he  gasped,  in  utter  amazement  at  this  unex- 
pected  result  of  his  vinK-nce. 

"Ob,  dear  Tony,"  she  murmured,  hiding  her  face  on 
his    breast.     "It   was   monstrous    wicked  of  me,   1   know 

Tir,    ^^'"^'^'^^  '""^'1  you— you  made  me" 
"M  ra '"^t  hS" ''''^'''"  '"'  ^'''^''"'■''  '"-^''  "^  '''-"^  ''^"^■■^• 
The   moon   discreetly  dipped   behind  a  bank  of  clouds- 
for  some  minutes  there  was  silence  in  the  rose-arden     ' 
iou  know   Myra,  I  undeistaiul  nothing  at  aU  of  this 
natter,     caid   Mr  Antony   presenily,  when   they  prepared 
to  return  to  the  house.     "Am  1  to-er-shake  you,  when- 
ever 1  want  my  way  with  you  r' 

"  Certainly  not  .' "  e.Kclaimed  Myra  scandalised.  "  I  shall 
be  nion.trous  anury  if  ever  you  do  such  a  thing  again.  It 
would  be  unpardonable."  " 

„J1^%^'^''^'      ^"^^   '-■'^"   ^   "^'"'    ''OP^   to   understand   a 

"There     is     no     necessity,'     answered     Myra     wisely, 
bo,     she  added  ,sottlv_"so  be  love  her" 

thJtifT'l'-''''^  ""''^-  ^^^""-'^■«r  ^^n^^elo  had  gone  to 
the  spinet,  his  clear  tenor  vcuce  was  carolling  Herrick'a 
most  passionate  love  rb.psody,  "To  Anthea."  The  sony 
was  nearly  ended  when  they  crossed  the  lawn  ^ 
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"Thou  art  my  love,  my  life,  my  heart, 
The  very  eyes  of  me  ; 
And  hast  cimiiiiaml  of  every  ]);trt 
To  live  or  die  foi-  tiiee." 

E.sdaile  took  butli  Iiis  wife's  hands  in  liis,  and  stx)oped  to 
kis.s  tlicni. 

"And  so  hiive  you,  dear  an,L;td,"  he  whispered. 

But  -she  freed  her  liands  and  jdaced  ihem  round  his 
neck. 

■■\o.  no,  Tony,"  slie  ohjecled.  "  Xut  angel;  just — 
your  wife." 

Tlie  violins  chislied  triumphantly  as  they  stepped  again 
into  the  h..ll.  Many  wliimsical  smiles  andg,  inces  greeted 
tlieir  entrance. 

"Charles,"  said  Lady  P.etty  Aeton,  scanning  Myra's  face 
from  afar, — "Charles,  Tuny  Ksdaile  has  won  his  wager." 

"Egad!  has  he  though  T'  answered  i.ord  Charles  rue- 
tully.     "Then  he  pockets  fifty  crowns  of  mine  to-morrow." 

■Oh!  Charles,  how  foolisii  of  yon,"  said  his  wife  re- 
Itroaehfully.  •'  Lud  !  when  will  you  learn  not  to  inter- 
fere with  other  tulk's — er — wa"-ers  f  " 

Many  congratulatory  quips  and  humorous  questions 
were  Hung  at  Antony  Esdaile  as  ho  mounted  his  horse 
ti>  ride  back  to  town. 

"Come  back  and  sup  with  me,  Ksdaile,"  cried  Lord 
March.  "Harry,  Tom  Dtniver,  iVtre  here,  are  coining, 
and  a  host  of  others.     We'll  nuike  a  night  of  it." 

"Not  to-night.  Jack,  I'm — er — busy." 

"Egad!  more  conjugal  felicity  ?"  queried  Lord  Denver 
mockingly. 

"Tony  wants  to  make  certain  of  his  wager,"  s.aid  Sir 
Harry   Ford,  with  the  bitterness  of  failure. 

Antony  Esdaile  Hung  uji  his  head  and  laughed 
triinnphantly. 

"Wager  be  hanged!"  he  cried,  "I've  won  a  wife.  If 
any  man  can  prove  a  better  three  weeks'  work  than  that, 
let  him— gad  !  let  him  seek  a  better  reward.  For  myself, 
I  am  fully  content." 

Amid  a  storm  of  laugliler  and  expostulations  he  sjairrcd 
his  horse  and  galloped  after  Lady  Betty's  coach. 
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But    Sir    Harry    .shor,k    liis    head    soleunilv  •    Jie    \v,v,.,l 
nut      Mr  Antony  laul  h.s  hand  on  hus,  un.l  so  thev  rodp 

Si,w\!;r!  v'*;  '^'V^  ?-'^''^'  '""'  ^'"-':^'  ^-^'^^^''^^l  ^^^^^^>  'Square 
fell   Antuny  handed   his   wite  from  the  eoucli   and  led   lu ; 

were  alm~  ^      '"   ^'"'J^'^'"^^'    •lue.tioninj.ly,   wl -.„  they 

vj'    T       '  '"  ^■''T''  ^^  ='''^«^^^^«  surrender, 
for  eve;.'-     "^■'  ^''''     ''''   '^'•''^^-     "^'«"'-«-in  all  things- 
So  falls  tlie  curtain  on  Dan  Cupid's  comedy. 


rHAPTi':i{  IV. 


THK    PUOVIX(i    OF    DAl'IIXi: 

In-  liis  liluary  sat  tlu^    Dukci  of  Southwark,  iiulul-in..  in 
'"fditaliou   upnu   ihe   liollownes.s  of  life.     He  was  "sick  of 
j'wn,  of  ...as.iue   and  r,)ut,  of  .ock-ti-i.t  ami  bear-pit,  of 
liif  women  ot  la.l.ion,  their  empty  fuHies,  xnh^ar  manners, 
ly.l  abusive  tongues.     He  was  weary,  too,  of  tfie  wits  and 
t beir   slial  ow   .-pi, rams   of   the   fops    and    tiieir   incessant 
>  nviii|,-   alter   taslunns   in    peruke   or  a   fresh    scent   upon 
th.ir    kerchiefs.     His  soul  shuddered  at  tlie  scarcely  less 
reputable   attractions   of   JJrury   Lane.      He   had   no   mind 
tor   politics.      Jle   was   even    weary   nf   dice   and   cards,   of 
Slake  and   wager:   to  what  more  vacant  depths  of  misery 
'"uld  a  man  sink  ^     Had  he  been  a  woman  he  could  not 
iiitv-e  been  more  keenly  alilicted  with  the  vapours 

As  he  mused,  his  thou-hts  tiew  to  the  countrv  he  had 
"ved    m    his    boyhood.      He    felt    a-ain    the    exhilarating 
treshness    of    the    early    dew-scented    morning,   smelt   tlie 
-•weet    breath   of    the    mea.lows,    and    of    the    whispering 
!-.wers     raising     their    heads     to    gr-t     returning    day. 
lie  saw  again,  with  inward  recollection,  the  daisies  blush- 
nig   upwards   to    the    blushing   sky,    the    shadows   of   the 
woods  stabbed   through  and   through   by  the  rays  of  the 
inn    the  .lelicale  green   leaves,  each  distinct,  curling  up 
gold -lipped,    towards    tlie    light.      He    thouglit    upon    the 
peace  of  the  forest,  the  strength  and  stillness  of  the  hills 
A  ter  five  years'  indulgence  in  the  di.ssipatious  of  the  town' 
vviieii,  havuig  drained  the  cup  of  pleasure,  he  tasted  the 
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tilt  (,„u  ti).       I  her,.,  perhaps,  he  too  jni^-ht  liiul  peace 
jMrev'     ,''''''•      V"'""'''^'"'''^'  I'l'-''Iue.l  to  attend   Lady 
wiUi    lier,    l.i    in    the    previous   winter   there    Ind    uissed 
certan.  tend^nesses  hetwxt  then..     So  a  day  lat'u'^^n::^ 
>^.      ^.  t  he  uas  nupatient   tu  ta.t.,-  the.e  newly  recollected 

a^vaken  ,n  the  nf-hhuurhMnd  of  town  ar,  ,n  the  countrv 

uejon  1  H}de  Park  and  there  watch  the  sun  rise 

w.t  '^I!;'''  r"^'".'       ''"^    ^'"'    ''"'^^^    «f    Southwark 
«   K     ever    strange    u.    th.Mr    <iesircs,    and    ,so    set    upon 

l>i.ke  stepped  into  the  open  spa..-  of  tl,e  niea.lows  in  the 

iiaze  )r  the  eastern  sky.  '^        •' 

J<lly  he  -azed,  but  on  a  sudden   his  -lance  was  arre^te.l 
ami  h.s  heart  leaped  within  lun,  for  lo  !  when  t  le  h    t    a 

t':; :  dor  I'ti"^"  'r  ^^^  ^•"■^^-  ^'^  the  ea^r'^:; 

woinan  '         '   '''°''  '''^'J'"''    '""''    ^''^    '^""^^   of  a 

sJlu/s!!"'^')'''  '''^'"■•■'^^'>/""'  ^^'^^'1  =^'   ber  spellbound, 
her    :    ^^^^^V     '.'I"''.     '"^'^  ^''^'  ^^'"^'-^  "f  the  ni4lowand 

1.J1I  n.i,'  back  and  revealing'  her  white  brow  and  soft   masses 
o^^nnu,,    a,r     she  clasped  her  hands  on  her  breaJ  a;S 

^iiniMru;;!,  jr'"^^'  ^'"  ^^^"'  ^^-'^""'"^  ^'-^  ^""  -^^ 

Then   the   J)uke   rose,  his  heart  burnin-  within   him  at 
th,^   unexpected  vision.     Nearer  and   nearer  he  advZ4 
uu  1    he  stood  close  behind  her,  could  mark  the  ch-a  n  s    o 
her  lair  skin,  the  curve  of  her  yolden  lashes.     Yet  she  saw 
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Inm  not,  for  her  oys  were  fixed  upon  the  eastern  sky.     So 
-Hie  by  sale,  they  stood  to  watch  tlie  sun  rise 

And  then  when  at  Last  the  sun  appeared  in  all  his  power 
.  nd  the  w.rld  wa.  Hooded  with  U^ht,  then  .nly  d.d  the 

"ijnminus,   illuunnatio    n.ea,"   she   .n^.rnu.red   devoutly, 
.UKl   howed   her  licad.  ^ 

^^  j^Anu^n,'    breathed    the    l^uke     m    the    ecstasy    of    his 

The  ^[v\  did  not  start  or  tremble  at  the  unexpected 
'implement  to  her  prayer.  F,.r  a  n.o.nent  she  stood  rigid 
HM.  she  urned  and  looked  on  the  Duke.  Their  eyes,  sUIl 
tilled  with  the  glory  they  ha.l  witnessed  tn.ether  met  in 
''"e  lun^r  .lance;  the  sunlu.an.s  darted  down  to  Enkindle 
!l'-ir  licarts  ;   Nature's  spell  was  woven. 

U-t  she  was  a  woman  and  he  a  man,  unknown  to  one 
■'notl.er,  and  alone  :  even  the  magic  charn.  of  their  sur- 
■oundinurs  could  not  long  dispel  the  recollections  of  Society's 
I  onventions.  M,e  droppd  her  eyes,  blushed  rosy  red  under 
lis  -lance,  and,  sweeping  him  a  low  curtsey,  turned  to  walk 
tMwarus  the  wood. 
The  Duke  sprang  to  her  side. 

":Madame,  permit  me  to  escort  vou  home.     Indeed  it  is 
not  sate  for  you  to  wander  Mnpr<,tected  at  this  hour" 
>Uii  eyed  liim  doubtfully  and  shook  her  head 
"  ion  are  kind,  sir,  but  I  prefer  to  be  alone.     I  reduire 
110  ju'otection.  '■ 

•Si ill  he  ])ersisted. 

"  It  is  not  seemly,  madame.     You  do  not  know  to  what 
annoyances  you  may  be  sulijected." 
•She  frowned  at  his  persistence. 

"Again  I  thank  you,"  she  answered  coldly  "But  your 
i'lixieties  are  ill-advised.  For  the  last  two  months  I  have 
'ome  here  every  morning  at  sunri.se,  vet  this  is  the  first 
'iiinoyance  to  which  I  have  ever  been  subjected." 

At  that  he  stepped  back  ashamed,  and  she  walking 
svvittly  to  the  edge  of  the  meadow,  disar.peared  in  the 
shadow  of  the  trees. 


'^\,.^      T\;;l- 


OwUcnWrtiK  waikeu  home  from  tlyde  Fark 


336 


mafiamf:,  wn.r,  voi-  walk  ? 


iil^'llLity.        Xo 
liioii  ever  saw  a 


''•"  '^  "t  ynmu-yuv^  to  tl,,.  rnuntrv  :  what  swet4.  •  S 
nmia  U.e  ™„,-  ,.,.1  than  ,„s  „...  .o.M.^^nh.^t^ 
ri.st.  \aiiil\  1„.  sprLailatcd  in,,,,,  la^ 
wonmnnf  la.shioa  >h,.;   what  wo,na„  of  ta^ 

d'nl'lT  ■  "/■""  '■"",""■>■  """<'"^'"1  this,  no  ,,oor  parson's 
au<^  er.no  (HyM.a,|a,n..;  luM'  voi^^  th.  .j  J.a  cli^n  ^  o^ 
erour.aKcMh..,ac...an,l  .ha,,,,  of  h-T  n,  ..n.r,  ^ave^l^ 
H^  to  any  su.h  s„,.po.„t,o,..     Xor  was  «he  an  ac  n^^.  .    e 

v..u.,n,  fo,-jh  fo^p  ^1;.  ;\/;:,,j:t;h^;;lf^^^ 
»nJr^,:f:i,n;;;::Y;S;;:it;l,rrr:.:;'1,:r^^:,.;: 

the   Mu,„ng  Levee  wa.s  her  haest   1ml  to,- 


aa^vtrt,,c,ntnt,  at  lea.st  among  tlie  young  and  lovely  of  her 
DulVofs'"?.'^^'  ','''■'"  "'"'"'-■'^  ^'^'  ^''^'  ^""■""""   when   the 

usliered    by    a    ijrcftv    f-".-,.,.^!,         •.■        "    "  i"<'n.,  anu  was 
mi.str.s,-.  -,i,'„,^  „"^    ^""'''    ^^aU,ng-woman    into    her 


mistres.s's  ehamhrr 

limes,   la}    Lady    Darcy.      Some    half-do/en    visitors    h-,,1 
already  arrived  and  were  seated  abo,>r  ,i;     /  ^ 

chocolate  and  listei.imr  ,dlv    o    h.    r.    I  !       ''  "P^""- 

r^,«  *     1)  ,      ,,       ''        -^  ^^  tlie  readmi'  ot  a  mwu)    on 

Ode  to  Beauty's  -Shrine,  which  a   vnmhfu!    ,,,     ,'      i 

"These  last  two  lines  are  moustrous  feeble,  mad.n.p" 
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.Irawled  tl,,.  I)„k,.,  i,lly  a.lvanri,,^.  t<.  tl„.  si,l..  of  hrr  ladv- 
^liip  s  ((inch.  ^ 

I.a,lv  Dar.y  turned  ,.,..,,.,ly  at  the  .s,,u,.(l  of  his  voice. 
M.T  eyes  siaih'd  tipoi,  hi.u  tun.lcrlv,  and  as  she  strctch-d 
"ut  hcrh;iud  in  -icctinu',  she  moincntardv  disarran-cd  h.-r 
nm-ilci  very  prc-Uily,  and  drew  ii   in   place  ag,nn"wilh  a 

■  Whal!    yen    hce!"  she  cru'd   with   affocted  aurpris.^. 
I  am  vastly  (d.h-od  lor  yonr  (iracc's  visit:   I  had  tliou-ht 
von     won  d     liav...    waited     npon    my    Lady    Winston    thia 
mornm','. 

The  Duke  smiled  wldm.sically  at  this  artless  allusion  to 
■me  whose  rivalry  of  Lady  Darcy's  lead  was  erowin.r 
il  iii'4er(jus.  " 

'•Nay,  madam..,"  lie  protested,  "am  I  then  so  faithless 
that  you  accuse  me  thus^'" 

"Many  pay  liomage  to  a  rising  sun,"  murmured  Ladv 
I'arcy  ]nitlietically.  •' 

"  I  do  better  than  that,  f(,r  I  trust  j.resentlv  to  pav 
liomage  to  a   rising  goddess,"  he  answered   smilmc 

"Lud,  duke!  you  were  always  a  Hatterer,"  she  hm-died 
as  she  turned  to  greet  Lord  .March. 

;  Where  is  Dorothv  ?"  asked  the  latter,  with  a  yawn 

I-ady  Darcy  looked  u]i  quicklv. 

"  What  do  you  want  with  her,"  she  asked  sharply 

Lord  Marcli  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"Southwark  has  never  s.,-en  her;  she  is  worth  seein" " 
lie  answered  carelessly.  "' 

"Do  you  then  think  her  so  nu  nstrous  pretty^"  asked 
her  ladyship,  looking  at  him   priiv.  .diiudy. 

•'  Only  since  the  day  I  saw  her  apart  "from  her  mistress  " 
he  answered  gallantly. 

"Ami  when  was  that  ?  I{(.w  came  it  that  you  saw  her 
alone  ?     she  asked  again  sharply. 

"Egad!  madame,  how  should  I  explain  her  movements? 
-May  she  not  be  spoken  with  as  well  as  any  other  crea- 
ture ? " 

Lady  Darcy  frowned. 

...I'S'l'l """'"•'•    ;'r>orothy;s  a  good  girl     I  won't  have 
--•--  P"i}^u  upuii.     i   uciicve  lioruihy's  virtue  actually  pro- 
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t.'cts  my  r.-putalin,,   i,,   som..  ,iuart..rs,"  si,..  a,l,l..,I    witl,   •, 
iiKist   t.'inptiiiL;  littlr   l;ui-li. 

"Ht-r  .iMty  l.,.i„.4  to  acpiin.  virt,,,-  („,  I,..,-  ,nisfr...s.s,  ,.1,  ?" 
liiUK  M-l  ll„.   I.Mk...       •  A  M.rt.,twln,,,Hn;;-l.uy.,W,,  ;.,./,," 

I  prut.-.t,  Duke,  you  arr  mi^^hiily  sevt-n.."  j,n„t...l  La.ly 
i'arcy.     ■  Ifav..  you  il,,.,!  im  Wlwi  i„  wnniMii's  viitue'" 

•  H.'  wiMe  a  scnmi.livl  tIm.,"  critMl  l.n,-,!  .\J;,,,.|,  -.  pv,,rv 
wonmr,  ,s  a  i.ru,li,y  „f  virtue -nil  .1,,.  i,^.  ,„„  t,.'  j,;,. 
proof.  ' 

"Tut  iua„   vnu.sl„.„I,ls:,y--,,ll.sh,  hucauu'lil  in, .pi,,.'" 

_"  Whatever  ails  his  (;,;H.,/to-(lav  tl,at  l.o  is  so  severe  T' 
^d  Lady  I)a,c.y  playfully.  Ml.ve  I,,,..  Ids  .LJaL, 
AUele,   ami  .silence  Iiiiii. 

rresently  ii  few  of  tl,..  visitors  took   their  hvav 

I   shall   rise  now,  A.lMe."  rried    hrr   ladv>l,ip     '-D.es 

yo.M- (,race  intend  to  u:nl^"  she  eon, .nucd,  turn,,;,  tothe 

Duke  with  a    ittle  pLadin,  .-lance  ;  "  or  have  you  a  p.cs.in.- 

enijaj^'enient  elsewhere '."  .»        <  i  it     m^ 

Jlnt  the  iJuke  was  already  w,.a,y  of  her  company.  Ifo 
turned  us  hack  on  her  entreating  flames,  and  wdh  a  rea.ly 
excuse  likewise  took  liis  depaiiure  ^ 

IT     i  ;'"'''  ''"°'''^'  'i"'^'^'>'  r-'^'-'-l-cLively,  hut 

tiie  Duke  groaned.  ■^ 

snake  of  liis  lieatl. 

MarcSr^'     ^''"'  ""  '"'■'''   ''"  ^'"^  ""■^"'■"  '"-^^^  i-'-J 
''He  is  dead,"  answered  the  Duke  coolly 
Lfird  March  laimhed  loud 

her  JSslrr''" '"  ?"''■  •  -'JI'^^  it  never  struck   vm,  that 
her   ady ship  has  no  ol.jection  to  hecndng  'your  (  Trace  V  " 

Ih(.  L»uke  gazed  at  him  horror-struck 

"Heaven  preserve  us  ! "  he  muttered.  Then  he  added 
with  one  or  his  sudden  changes  to  seriousness  to  which  his 
friends  were  not  .naecustomed :  "Xo,  Jack;  no  woman 
becomes  Duchess  of  Southwark  till  slu-  hav.-  proved  1  er 
virtue  'gainst  all  odds."  ' 

"Ah!  then  you'll  die  a  bachelor   mv   tvi.>,.,i    i., 
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npvr   n.nrry   a   .lnsv,l,-    was    ,l,e   la.,.hi.i,r   rrplv.   as    Loni 
Al.ir.  h   swuii!,'  away   t.,  u'tv.M    a   fnciiil. 

I'-nt  111.-  Dukr  vvaiM.T.Mi  away  alune,  musing  m,,,!,  the 
.omrastm;;  s.,„.s  ,,t  the  inunuMj:,  wa.tin^  vvnh  ,n,pati,.„,.e 
f..r  ,hu  In  tad.,  i-or  t,.  hi,,,  all  ih.-  ,lav  was  .iarkn-ss  til! 
sunrise  came  a^am. 

■""•  '"ll"^nn-  .,„„■■,, „,',  with  th..  fir.t  nl„w"„f  ^uJn,,,., 
H-au.  lu.  mrt  h.s  (.,„|,|...s  „f  ,|„.  (irnve.  Auaiu  tiu-y  stood 
s.d-  l.y  Md,.  to  watrh  tlu-  ^lowu,,-  ,  .t  ;  a.^ain  he  joined  his 
Ar.ien  to  j,,..-  i.r.ver;  ;,.,,iM  thru  hearts  -reete.!  in  one 
i""^'  ul;u..  e.  „u  wh.M,  she  wuuid  have  passed  hi,„  l,y  i,, 
sil.M.ee,  l,e  e,.uld  no  ii,o,e  restrain  hiins,.)!  .-  he  pressed  to 
tier  side.  ■ 

".Madame."  he  eried,  wondrrin-  himself  at  his  unwonted 
h.sttat.on  '•n,ada,m..I.searre  dare  hope  your  par.ion  for 
auam  addressnm  you;  yel  may  not  the  s.^verei^n  of  the 
sky  who.se  levee  we  attend  he  ^..r  mutual  surety  of  ^ood 
tait  h  :  Ah,  madame,  let  n,e  hut  lu-ar  your  name,  if  indeed 
ynu  i,e  a  niortal.  not  rather  .some  sweet  ^j.aldess  born  each 
01}   witli  the  dawn. 

T\iv.  words  were  extravagant  with  the  extrava-^'ance  of 
Ui.'  a-e:  hut  his  voice  was  earnest,  his  manner  full  of 
''••'"•i't'H„„na^r,..  The.uirl  looked  at  hii-i  ^mvely,  but  her 
eyes  smiled. 

"No,  sir,"  she  ansueivd  demurely,  "  ynu  mistake.  1  am 
no  -oddess,  nor  like  U>  one.  Your  eyes  are  dazzhMl  by  the 
sunrise.  •' 

'^Alas'  ma.hune,  its  nut  the  sunrise  that  dazzL-.s  me"  lie 
answered,  and  feasted  hi.s  eyes  ou  the  swiftly  blushinL'  face 

In  silence  she  turned  to  leave  him  ;  bnt  he  persistt-(J  • 

"iViy  madame,  if  I  may  not  h-arn  your  name,  then  ohall 
I  indeed  deem  you  not  of  mortal  birth.  What!  you  came 
ti"m  the  trees,  and  in  tiie  trees  you  vanish  :  I  vow  the 
sunrise  "ives  y.ni  life;  you  must  be  Daphne,  the  sweet 
nymph  of  the  urove." 

At  that  she  turned,  and  stepped  towards  hiia   ermrly 
wuli    . Inning  eyes.  °      •" 

"What!"  she  cried,  "vou  knew  niv  father  ?" 
iuui  iuuicr,  Uiauaiiic  r   iit;  wLamiuered. 
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Her  face  fell. 

"' Da])]!ii(''  was  cwr  liis  name  for  mo,"  she  murmured 
softly.     "  1   dreamed  |iercliance  yon  knew  liim." 

"Tell  me  liis  name,"  eried  the  J)uke  eagerly.  lUit  she 
shook  her  head,  and  turning  from  him  vanislied  swiftly  in 
the  shadow  of  the  trees. 

The  Duke  stared  after  her.  "  *>o  !  she  liau  a  father,"  he 
muttered,  with  a  sigh  of  relief.  The  surety  of  that  seemed 
to  give  liim  infinite  satisfaction. 

If  she  had  a  father,  she  must  be  a  woman,  and  a  woman 
may  be  wooed. 

All  that  day  the  Duke  sought  hi  r,  but  he  sought  her  in 
vain  ;  nowhere  did  he  behold  the  tall,  straight  figure,  the 
delicate  face,  and  the  wealth  of  red-gold  hair.  He  had 
proved  her  woman  ;  but  how  came  it,  that  wo''  an  so  fair 
hid  her  beauty  so  closely  ? 

But  agf '  1  at  sunri.se  he  found  her  in  the  meadow,  and  to- 
day she  did  not  turn  away  as  heretofore,  but  waited  for  a 
moment  hesitating,  then  turned  and  faced  him  boldly. 

"Sir,  you  have  doubtless  read  in  the  Scriptures  tiie 
parable  of  the  ewe  lamb  ? "  she  began. 

"I  fear,  madame,  my  reading  has  not  lain  mucli  in  that 
direction, '  he  answered  her  solemidy.  "  Uut  1  know  to 
what  you  refer." 

"Will  you  then  play  the  David,  and  rob  me  of  my 
one  joy  ? " 

"  Madame,  had  I  but  the  right  to  give  you  all  the  joys 
the  world  caa  offer " 

She  stopped  nim  quickly. 

"  It  will  doubtless  seem  strange  to  you,  sir,  but  this 
morning  pilgrimage  of   mine  has  been,  for  the  last   two 

months,  the  joy  ot  my  day.     My  father "  she  hesitated, 

"he  was  an  Oxford  scholar,  and  an  artist;  'twas  he  who 
taught  me  to  love  the  dawn.  While  he  lived  we  were  ever 
wont  to  watch  the  sunrise  ttjgether  ;  and  it  seems  he  is  near 
me  when  1  watrh  it  now.  T  had  almost  thought  it  his 
spirit  when  ♦^"'^t  you  said 'Amen'  t"  my  }>rayer.  P"or  the 
rest,"  she  adued  bitterly,  "this  is  my  one  peaceful  hour 
in  this  great  world  of  London ;  would  you  deprive  me 
of  it  ? " 
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"God   forbid,   niadame,"   he   answered 
should  you  -Ireiiiu  it  f' " 
She  stared  at  liiiu. 

"  Yet,  sir  how  can  I  continue  to  come  here  if—if 
^he  paused,  hesitafin'^ 
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-ently.      "  \\\ 


''}' 


If  I 


•'""e  also  f  "  he  asked,  smiliii" 


'  IS   not  the  meadow  larf^e 


he  aske<l 


She  bluahed  and  nodded. 
"But,   madauie,"    he   ur-ed 
enough  for  two?"  '^     ' 

"  It  is  not  that,  sir." 

a"lin\\\T  ^'7  "  •"<'"«Pob'  of  the  sunri.se? 
iij,ain,  still  smiling  at  her. 

enoiS!"'  ''"  "'''"-^  inipatie.Uly,  '^you  understand  me  well 

oui^\  ^l^^cSo^s:;;!^ 

He  drew  a  step  nearer  and  looked  into  her  eyes 
llien,  niadame,  you  fear  me  ?  "  ho  asked  .^rav-  Iv 
^  .^She^stood  silent;  but  she  did  not  dr.p  iT^reye's  before 

eon'tinued"  "'  Vnd'T' M  ^  ^'''''  f''"'''^  y^'""  -">«^rust,"  he 

:^ne  .started  and  looked  at  him  in  surp;ise. 

deeiK^d-— "%h""'!   ^'""i  '^T^'"    '^''  stammered.     "I 
aceintd——      She  stopped  suddenly. 

thro,;;;  f<;1hL  !     :y'  ^""  ^''^^'  ''^^^  y^^^'  '  ^-<^  ^1-  day 

"  Since  when, 
long  days  ? " 

Hv.  smiled  in  appreciation  of  her  quickness. 

-  -  j^..  ....X.     ii  yyjii  cuiumand  me,  I 

Q 


she  asked  demurely.      "  These  two 
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will  leave  this  Edeii  now,  never  to  return.  Yet,"  lie 
added  sot'tlv,  "if  voii  will  liavc  pitv,  and  let  nie  eunie,  I 
swear  nevt-r  to  speak  In  you  unli'ss  you  iiraut  nu'  leave; 
uever  to  follow  you,  and  UL'Vt'r  to  seek  to  know  e\en  your 
name.     "Will  you  not  trust  nie,  niadanie  ?  " 

lie  ])aused  :  again  tlieir  eyes  nief,  and  she  Ijowed  her 
head. 

"  I  am  content,"  she  murmured,  aud  was  yone. 

And  so,  day  liy  day,  they  met  in  the  pure  freshness  of  the 
morning  to  pay  homage  to  ruturning  day.  And  for  a  week 
he  kept  his  prouiise  ;  they  met  and  partnl  in  silence.  ]>nt 
on  the  seventh  day  Nature  excelled  herself,  painting  the 
heavens  so  gloriously  that  even  he,  lover  though  he  was, 
was  moved  to  foi'getfulness. 

"liow  a  nu\n  wastes  his  life :"  he  cried.  "Who  would 
have  dreamed  that  here  in  London  one  may  see  such  a 
sunrise  as  even  Venice  herself  could  not  surpass?" 

She  turned  to  hiui  eagerly. 

"  You  know  Veinc'e  i  "  she  cried. 

"Ay!  and  love  it,  tnadame,"  he  ai'swered  gladly. 

She  snuled.  "My  mother  was  a  Venetian.  She  died 
when  I  was  a  child  ;  yet  my  father  ever  loved  it  for  her 
sake,  and  I  love  it  for  its  own." 

"  'Tis  a  city  of  love,"  he  said  softly,  "  and,  therefore,  meet 
to  be  loved." 

Her  eyes  glowed  as  he  voiced  her  girlhood's  dream  of 
Venice. 

The  next  day  it  was  she  who  Itroke  the  silence  to  ask  him 
what  more  of  Italy  he  knew;  she  had  wandered  there  for 
years  with  her  artist-father,  and  loved  it  as  a  home.  And 
lie,  seeing  how  her  eyes  glowed  at  rccoilection  ther.ntf,  talked 
to  her  of  his  travels  in  Italy  and  (lermany,  and  led  her  to 
talk  of  her  own  childhootl's  wanderings  with  her  father, 
that  strange,  dreamy  genius  whom  she  so  dearly  loved,  who 
had  taught  her  his  one  law  for  women  :  "  Live  pure  and 
love  truly,"  and  his  tme  prayer — for  Light. 

So  it  h.'fell  that  day  by  day  tliey  talked  togi'thcr  for  the 
space  of  half  an  honr  or  more  in  tlie  early  hours  of  the 
morning.  For  seeing  he  had  kept  his  promise  for  a  week 
she  trusted  him  for  ever  (so  easily  may  woman's  trust  be 
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-«•■''•      lint  talking  vi      J  eM  h';'^'  '*'     '"V"^'"  ^"^  ^'^^^  »''« 

'■■'^i'rr'«  <I-U,   what  S     i;    ''''  '7^  ^'''"  ^'"'^'  '-•• 

her  li,.art  ^  '  "'"''  "^  «^\'«  love  him  with  all 

^0  love  was  horn 

f'lH'  mystery  so  sweet    -,,„)  f"  "  ^''^  meetincr?  and 

an.hr  he  waite;^\  ,  rjlv^.n  ''1  ^'^  '^>-  -^iu, 
;^'Hi  she.  read.ng  the  de votio  i n  1  i^'^"'"  ^\'  '"^^  '''«  ''^ve! 
l^ut  was  content  to  dream  erf  'y^^'^^^^red  no  n.ore, 
proved  so  uear.  ''  ^'^'^  ^^^■">'  J»  a  dream  that 

-i^orv;;Ln;r^^^ 

'""  ''v  took  her  in  Ins^a    r:uH?  h) Til''  '"'""'^^  ^'^  ^^^'''^■^ 
J'eart  in  a  silence  tli.f  v        ,  '"'^  '''^''  strained  to  his 

''■e  .i.-}.th  of  hi  h.ve  X7:l  T'  'h'^'^^'^y  ^'-"  v^' 
f'-'lt.his  arms  ahout  her  h,,  I  nn?  """'-''  ''^^  ^^'^^^  «''« 
-f'Hst  his  emhrace.  '  S  L  t  f  r''^''''"^' '" ''"'^''' 
ylanee,  readin,,  the  love  i  h  f.'/^'n  '''''  ""^  ""^^  '^'^ 
■-^'Hl  yet  she  dul  not  n.ove  hu  v  ,„^  ■""'""  ''"'  ^'"^''^'d- 
'""  ^ase,nate.I,a  world  ofde vo ton  ol  "'  """'^  "'''^'"g  ^t 
0^  I'er  eyes.  aevotion  glowing  lu  the  darkness 

."i^aphne!    niy    heloved  ' "    l,         ,  ■ 
kis-sed  her  lips/  ^'      '"^    vvdnspered,  and    stooping 

"^he  did   not  sin-il-  ■  i, 
^''<'  Pue  one  loi    th  o7  U? ''?  T'*'   '^'^   ''"'■  ''^'^^t.      Only 
!'■"-  ^roni   his  end,a;*3h    t7V"'''";^-^"''^'-'''.-slp 

^    '^-'<i   I'e   let   her  go.      Wa     ,  l!,'"  "''^^  •''"'>'• 
t«-'";rrow,  and    tn-?,orrowr   ^y.  .'*    "f   ^-'unrrow,   and 
own/  ■      "a,,  nut  aii  eternity  their 

roZ'";K.5'''  ^"^^^    '>^   Southwa^k   «r.,;.„.,    ../     „,..-. 

Li'e  place  m  an  unwonted 
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ferment.  Even  the  canl-talilcs  were  almost  deserteil,  while 
the  members  crowded  in  a  noisy  j^roup  at  the  far  end  of 
the  room,  where  l-ord  Wildmore  sat,  pen  in  hand,  before  a 
table  strewn  with  jtapers. 

"  Here,  Cliarlie  !"  cried  Lord  I'etre,  on  catchin*,'  si^hL  of 
the  Duke.  '"Ik-re,  man,  come  and  take  yonr  luck  willi  the 
rest.  Here's  Peter  Wildmore  slaking  liis  money  on  tiie 
virtue  of  the  ten  fairest  women  in  town.  Come  on  and  win 
one  hundred  guineas  !  " 

"Or  lose  ttieni,"  remarked  Lord  Wihlmore  drily. 

"  K„'ad  !  our  money's  safe  enoui,di.  Come  on,  Charlie, 
here  are  still  four  beauties  j,'oing  a-begt^ing.  Take  your 
choice.  I'ity  the  fair  Darcy's  not  on  the  list.  Is  she  not 
one  of  the  fairest,  Wildmore?" 

"The  fairest  and  pnuidest  women  in  London,"  corrected 
Lord  Wildmore.  "  Her  ladyship  scarcely  meets  the  require- 
ments." 

"And  if  she  ilid,  the  devil  in  it  you  would  never  let 
Charlie  take  her  on,"  laughed  Lord  March.  "  'Twere  a  clear 
liundrcd  lost." 

"  Now,  8outhwark,  make  your  choice,"  cried  Sir  Harry 
Ford.     "  I'm  for  Sybilla  Scaton." 

"Ten  to  one  on  Harry  I  "  cried  Lord  Petre,  and  a  roar  of 
laugliter  followed. 

Lord  Seaton  was  playing  I'fartd  at  the  far  side  of  the 
room.  He  looked  up  (pnckly  and  half  rose  from  his  seat, 
then  witli  a  careless  .shrug  of  his  shoulders  he  turned  again 
to  his  game. 

The  Duke  of  .-^outhwark  stretch'^'l  out  his  hand  idly  for 
tlie  paper  and  ran  his  uyes  down  the  list.  Four  names 
remained  still  una|)propriated. 

"  >tiss  Helle  Steward,"  he  read;  "that's  Tom  Harding's 
preserve,  isn't  it?     I  won't  trespa-<s." 

"Not  of  course  ihat  tliere  would  be  the  least  doubt  of 
your  succeeding  if  you  did,"  cru'd  Sir  Thomas,  in  an 
aggrieved  tone,  whereat  there  was  much  laugliter;  hjr  Sir 
Thomas',  alack !  was  a  most  unsuccessful  suitor  to  the 
lady,  but  one  constant  in  hope,  and  scornful  of  all  other 
rivalries. 

"  Liidv   Fsdaii.' '"  i'.ont.uiui-'.d   t.lie.   LVikt^ — then  lie.  stoDDed. 
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Wlio   d'ye   meaiir'  he 


a.,kc.,l.  °  ^^  '"'  ''■""  y"  '»''«■>  "P.  Tony  > "  he 

LMiy    h.-,(lailc,     umr/nurca    Lord    ChnrK-     \   , 

.Sir   Antony   Hushed   sli-htiv 
asked   .ndilieroiuly.  '"      " ' 

"  Her  husbaml." 
Jhore  was  a  roar  of  hiugliter. 

rnnrried  and  try."  ^  ""  '''"^°^t  ^  '"ind  to  get 

"Oil,  d'ln't    sacrifice    yotirself    H-irrv      ,.     '!.■,. 
Plagwy  dull  life/' said  ^JrCla^k;^^:^;;;^^"*^   '"'   ^^  ^ 

imp^^Int^;;  "■"  '^''^  "^^'y  ^-'-'^  ^  "  ^-^'  L-d  Wdd,uore 

sii:.^i;:iu::s\-;:s^:^rf-T'^^v'''^ 

'"ore.     "  I'll  lake  I  ei  '    ,.    V  ","''  '''  ^''"'^  Lord  Wild- 

aga.n  to  the  caii-tab/e.        "  ^^  ^^""^^^-^''  ""^  ^''^^  ''^  turned 

'■  What  .  you,  Tony  ?  "  cried  Lord  Petre      "  Wl    f 
picture    of    cojiju^al    feliciiv  '       I    i    i  m"     ,  ^^ ''-it  a  sweet 
formed ':•  and    he    ioi,  o      ?  '      . '"''^^^'' '    ^'""    '  I'-ke    l^e- 
tollowed  his  j.st       ■'  ""'^    '"^""''>-   '"    ^'^-^    l^"ghter   that 

A  roar  of  laughter  -reeted  tins    I "      •     ?'  "'"^'  >'^"  ' " 
•iefiaul  damsel.  "  ^''"'  ^^'''^  "'"^"'  '-ejectiou  of  this 

n.il,f  ^^i:;^:^^'  '^  ^«"  ^i"  «»d  no  one  to  face  M;..  p .,.  ,. 


i       — 
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"Done,"  aiiswerod  Lord  Wilduiore,  with  a  quick  gl.-iiice 
towards  where  Mr  Fytch  sat,  diciii-  with  Lord  (Jrey,  yet 
ol>vioii.sly  leiidiuu  his  oars  to  tlie  discussion:  Lord  Wild- 
niore  iiad  uuicli  exjierieuce  of  Irishmen. 

'"Dorotliy  LasceUes,'"  r.ad  tlie  Duke,  coiuiiiir  to  the  last 
nniiie  upon  tiie  list.     "  Wlio  is  Dorothy  Lascelles  ^ " 

"The  fair  Darcy's  coiiqnunou,  pruf<ye, ,  tame  saint,— what 
you  will,"  answered  Lord  I'etre. 

"Tlie  devil  she  is!  Why  is  she  down  here?"  drawled 
j\lr  Meward,  haughtily  pointing  to  the  list. 

'■  She  answers  the  re(iuiiements;'  said  Lord  Wildmore 
coolly. 

"  Ay  :  that  she  does,"  cried  Sir  Harry  ruefully.  "  The 
girl's  deuced  pretty,  a  wonder,  and  as  proud  as  Lucifer, 
iou  11  win  your  money  on  her,  Wildmore." 

■•  What  is  she  like  ?  "  asked  the  Duke. 

••'lall,  black  eyes,  yellow— no,  red— no,  hrown  hair,"  he- 
gan  Sir  Harry,  enumerating  her  points  douhtfuUy.  "  Hero, 
Jack,  you  know  her  well  enough — you  tell  him."' 

"You'd  have  seen  her  at  Lucille  Darcy's  if  you  hadn't 
l'<  en  >o  (h;uced  eager  to  avoid  her  ladyship  of  late,  Charlie. 
\ou  liave  not  been  near  her  house  for  a  month,  and  I 
wouldn't  advise  you  to  risk  a  visit  now,"  laughed  Lord 
.March.  "Ikit  lor  Dorothy— here,  Cleeves!  you  are  a  poet 
and  you  have  seen  her;  tell  the  Duke  what  Dorothy 
Lascelles  is  liki."  '' 

But  Viscount  Cleoves  smiled  and  shook  his  head. 

"  She  reminds  me  of  Venice  in  sunri.se— all  pearl  and 
gold,"  he  .said.  "Her  hair  is  a  gold-red  glory,  like  an 
autumn   beech  in  strouLj  sunlight." 

The  Duke  started.     "  I'll  take  her,"  he  .said  suddenly. 

"  Gad  :  the  hair  has  caught  him,"  laugheil  Lord  Pelre.  '"  Be 
careful,  Charlie  ;  that  colour  is  always  monstrous  shrewish." 

"You  are  one  hundred  guineas  out  of  pocket  Charlie" 
said  Sir  Harry  gravely.     "  I've  trie.l  her." 

During  the  burst  of  laughter  called  forth  by  this  self- 
assurance  Mr  Fytch  rose  from  his  seat,  and,  cro.ssing  behind 
Lord  Wildmore,  leaned  over  his  shoulder  and  taj)ped  with 
Ins  ting  r  on  the  paper  where  Miss  Pamela  Plunkett's  name 
stood  out  in  splendid  isolation. 
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"  I'll  trni,l,l„  ynu  for  Oil.'  huiidml  -iiineas  on  that  aocMint 
in  tlnv,.  weck.s  time,"  h,.  .sai.l  cc-liy,  :uui  walk,.l  hack  to 
nis  j^aiiH'. 

TI.e  J)uke  of  S„„,l,wark  i.|u.i  ■..,1  of  Ins  wa,,,'  diicvtly 
.e  iKul  taken  ,t,  f,,,-  what  luul  he  to  .l-  n.uv  wi,  h  any  svuuiau 
.^a\e  one  .  \ei  ,(  was  at  worst  hnt  the  h.ss  of  oiie"huii(lrtHl 
.Umneas,  atal  if  it  ,sho„hi  i,„le.  .[  pn.v.  iriie  ( what  h-  liad  lor 
a  liion.ent  <  rean.e.l)  that  I.umlon  hrhl  h„t  .,ne  woma.i  with 
sueh  a  ..M  ,I,,,^^l„,y  „|-  ,,,„,  ,,.,,_,._  then-hut  he  ,ii>,.,i.ssea 
tl|e  thou<,hl  with  seorn.  What  had  she,  his  jaire  Daphne 
,!!„Jp   '"'"""''    ^"  ''"  ^^■'^''    r^"'-'II^-   J'^^'-^T-  ^vilh  Sir   Harry 

Duke',^"'^  ''''lowing  ni^ht  at  Uiy  Ilopewoud's  rout  tire 
i'like  of  >outhwark  h.'arnod  the  tnitli. 

The  day  had  .!aw„ed  in  a  storm  of  wind  and  rain  his 
MKide.s.s  had  not  venlured  to  the  meadow;  he  had  nut  seen 
ler  smee  that  Idus.ful  h.nr  when  l,er  c'ves  had  .spoken 
coarly  of  l,er  love.  He  found  her  here,  enthroned  anion" 
ho.se  ten  fairest  women,  waiting  for  him  to  seek  that 
hiun.r  upon   which  he  liad  staked  his  guin.a^ 

ile  stood  aloof   and   watched   her,   his   min.     dark   with 


suspicion.  IJeautiful  she  was,  despite  the  simplicity  al- 
most poverty,  of  her  dress,  a  marked  contrast  to^ie/com- 
panions  -lories.  Innocent  she  looked,  her  dark  eyes 
ioyingoy..r  the  gay  thion-  in  the  rooms,  wonder  and  fear 


been  i.ut  a  well-haited   hook,  lowered   to  catch  his"duke 
aom  .      v\  as  she  innocpnt  ,,.• /^I..,,..  .,,...,;,.;..-   i    ,i 


,■„,.  f  sue  innocent,  or  (since  suspicion   leads  a  man 

u   from  prohabihty)  was  she  perhaps  Lady   Darcy's  hue 
tc    lead   him  hack  to   her  side,  playing  the  Jackal';  pari 
Hal  he  found  his  perfect  woman,  or  was  she  but  as   tlie 
rest  of  theni—only  perchance  more  cleyer  i     So  he  mused 
Hopn.i:,  doubting;  for  he  had  great  possessions  ' 

^i^  -.vao  ruu.ea  from  ins  musings  by  a  tap  on  the  shoulder. 
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"1  iH-toR.  i.ini,  luT  .l;,rk  eyes  -leannng  with 


Lady  Darcy  sti 

niiscliicf. 

He  luuked  intn  h,,-  hla,.)<  eyes  uitl,  a  sl„w  sn.ile      Here 
at  least  uas  a  wn.nau  who  uas   „,.   hv,,.,,.,,,,.-   ,1    ';  cU 
be  no  twn  opnuons  n.^aniin,  her.      L  read"    L   el, 
•'-;    =y''-'e  e.nne  over  him  to  plav  upon   her  ^' 

Jlo  looked  acro.s  at  Dorothy  La.M.e'nes  ere  he  re,.I,Vd 

Lidy  Uarey  snapped  her  fan-stieks. 
■•l-iid;      .slie  cried,  -what   lo.ds    men   he'     A,.,l   .,11    f 
T-t    V,    3celles:     Vnur  .  iraee  prefers  a!:  easy  la    ■' '" 
^ha  1  I  w,n  my  wa^.T.  then  r- he  a.sked.       ^ 
Mio  sliru.^oed  her  shoulders 

"How  can    I   tdl  ?     The  pnrsued   will  always  llv    nn.l 
favours  son.ht  are  not  bestowed  for  nothin-r-  ^      ^'  '"^ 
Launiiin,!,'  mockingly  she  left  Iiim 

the";ext.'-'T'"/''"''r'   '"■'•  ^".  •""^'"I  'm   the  words  of 

c^;;,.uion^am,.fr.ndofnar,^/'^ 

to  tlr^'tj;'  r"  '"  -";  ''"^''"S  ^'-  --k.  to  con,e  ; 

as  he  ],ad  wagered,  hut  shoulo  she  surrender   to  hi     .m' 

'  iiLtr   uistrtist,   and    lookinrr   fo     Im  p„,l    fr„.   -r  i    i 

thought  little  of  her  suflerin/  "^^    '"''"'^   ^'« 

mis^ery.'"  ^''"'''^'   I^a^^elles  Ihe  day   had   brought  bitter 


for 
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--:;;l;r;;:l  a'^Hiei:;^  vr:- 1"""  i  'r  »'^  -trance 

sharply-  '  ^^'^'^^'^  ''^^^'■'-'  ''^r,  and  wliispere.l 

_i)o  otl  J  looked  at  her  m  bewilderment, 
.suerlr         '  ^''  ""^  ""'''-"•■^^^"''  >•""'  "••^<'ame/'  she  an- 
I'uke'!"lo ,uK^"°^  ^^^"  --  ^^^-'^  to  beckon  to  the 

-uld    I    beckon    to    i.iT    I-I  d'd   l^'t  ?''\'""  ^'"" 
qiiiiiiuance."  '  '^"^  bow  to  an  ae- 

hero^'"saTd^i^u"1"''  '•  ,  ^  "^"^^  ""^  ^''^^^  >'«»  had  any  such 
^^,  ^  said  I  umela,  with  unintentional  insolence.     "  Where 

''-,,ustsp;k;nt.:^|!::,fS?'^'"-'-^^-ade.     He 

accounts  be  true ''  ''  "'  ^^'^'  P^^^^^ing,  if  all 

But  Dorothy  flushed   crimson,   her   heart   surged   with 


2oO 
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misery  a,„l  sl,a,n.  Sl„.  „n,l..rst.n,l  .Mi.s  M„nl<..tfs  warn- 
"U:  It  Ih-  w.n.  ,„,l,.,.,i  ,h,  i,„|„.  „f  S„„tlavark,  this, nan 
oul,oM>sI,.I,:Ml.nv„  ..rl,.v.,wl^  '"'"'''  -^''^'  '-'"  I'i'... 
s..%e  t  a  at  ulnrli  h,.,-  I.rart  ra,u-W  In  llnnk  '  SI,,,  knew 
thr  .MllthKW.VM  tlHMU.  I,  |I„\  u,.,,.  ,n,|,.,,|  il„.  Dukvof 
.So.uhwark  iH.n  sur-lv  h.  h,.l  ,,,..,.  ,„.  ,!„•  u;.„.r' ,„ 
mockery  ot  Iht  nuio.vnr,. ;  I,,  l.a-l  wnu,.,l  |„.,  f.,r  .n.,rt  t. 
pave  the  way  for  .'a.y  vutory,  an,|  I..  „„,.,  Arru^  L  lu. 
whose  tayr,ur  It  was  a  sin,].].   ,hn„  i„  wn,.     As  si,,.  ,..-.,,| 

lUT  she  liatcl  him  aiid  all  the  wmM. 

Hilt  when   the  ..vvnin-  owr.  sh,. 'was  ah.ne  in  the  peace 
am   sUen.x.  o    her  cl,aniher,   then  all   that  sweet  , beam  „f 
I've  winch  she  ha.l  wnve,,  time  since  t,r.t  she  saw  him 
all  the  sweet  i.rayers  to,-  hi,,,  those  walls  l,a,l  heanl,  all  tl,e' 
.sweet  hopes  which  she  had  .■heiisl,,.,!  wl,il,.  vet  .-he  ,ie..mea 
ns  love  as  true  as  h.,-s,-all   thcs,.  ean.e  l^.-k  t„  her,  a,ul 
.^hoknew  that   in.h.cl  she  Inve.l   him  and  nn.st  ever  love 
nm.      \es  th,.nul,  he  had  ,|,.cc.ved   her,  thnu.h  ho  mocked 
h.i    thoi.n,  h,.  ,s,orned  her;   thonoh  i,is  love  were  an  ins„lt 
nml    oy,ddto,t  dealh,yet  she  loved  him  and  .nu^te v'r 
love  liim. 

Then,  k.iowin^r  t|,,^t  love   ninst   live  thon^r],  the  dream 
^a.s  dead,  she  sank  on   her  kne-s  with  a  pas'^.onate  cry  u 
helpessiiess.      And   l-efore  her  sfKched    !he    fntun.    4y 
and  blank  :  a  lite  of  lo,...ln,,ss.  ,,  life  ..-owing  ohl  in  thank- 
ee s  service,  ,n  that  hitte.cst  of  all  posi,ioiis,°the  dependent 
who   knows  no   coin.ade  and    can  ,  lain,   no    fncn,l.     And 
behind  her  lay  the  past,  fall  of  hri,l,t  hopes  of  happiness 
and  those  sweet  maiden  (heanis  of  home  ainl  hnsi,and   and 
he  tend-r  kisses  of  child.en.     And   the  p,vs,.nt  was 'only 
love  and  d,,,,e.     J!,lterly  she  sohhe.l  :  "()h,(.o,i:  is  it  in- 
I  eed  false  ?     Can  such  love  he  lals.  -'  and  in  the  da.kn^  s 
here  seemed  ,io  l,j,hi  save  the  dim   n.eiuorv  of  h.r  n.other 
and    the   commandment    her    father    had  left  her:  "Live 
puie,  love  truly."  ^ 

So  she  sohhed,  til!  sh-cp  l,rouL;ht  her  peace. 

\\  hen  she  aw.,ke,  the  moon  with  its  tempting  witchery 
had  waned,  and  m  the  dim  g,ey  of  morning  "her  pricle 
awakened  and  her  strength  returned :  for.  0.=.,",,.  =!•.  ^ 


-•*—     t.tM.\j, 


^:  I 


TnK  rnoviNc,  of  oaphmf. 
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I        III  1  ^  Ilt'lLlicr     look     Iinr     won      nf     l,ia 

Jill-  ,,,    I    1  •   •  '  '''^^  ■    '<-"    (ii.s    love    wni 

>i^nd    she   stood,   with   clasped   hands    and   parted  lins 

ML  yory  of  your  hair,  my  sweet.  We  wTll  ^tp^l  in  M.l 
J  ;-  ou-s  of  the  silent  waters  by  the  dark  pS  walls 
^  ere  n.e.i  may  live    to   love   and    value  ncwl  t   bS' 

Andatni^dit  we  will  sail  nv^r  tl,.  of;n .>'     ,"^_;^'^e. 

"ii  ail  the  world  dies  m  a  nnst  •of-daS;;nd^S5:^we 


*"'-  MAPAMK.    \vi[,r,    ynr    WALK  ? 

-  wmt';,.r;,;r'"/''''''''^''-  ''■'"■-^•' th- .1..,.,  ni.ht 

till    V    „•  '"■'•   ''"   '^^"   '"   ^'    ^'"''l   "'■   wrl.l. 

■iro'tl!!"',^'r'""/'":""'V'''""^^'''''"=>  '•ar.I  voice      ••  V.m 
am  the   Dukr  ot   Suutliwaik.      I    ui.i    I  Mv    Dnw'-    / 

j."'i^'it;!:i^r'i,r,,:::;,,rt,,:-'^';;,,rE'.!:t 
::,s,-in:^,^i::^.,-S:-;i;;;'ll:',;;: 

to  tnSC  witlUu  r    •'"'  "'""  ■^''"'^'^'  ''^'^  '^^  ^"-^  ^l--«  ^1^-^ 
.•l.S^i::?,/'^'Sr''    ^r   ^«   '^^^   ''!-•    '^"t   her   pnde 

of'uav7).'','rv,''™^-,;""'  ''"  '""'""■'•  ""^^  »"  «■"••'«  copy 

liencetorth   as  she  dLer  •  d     V        '    ■      ""'"^  '"  ^'"^'^  ''^^ 

let  her  go  by  lor  ever  '  "  '"'  '"''^''  ^'"~^  ^''^" 

But  though  Dor-ithy  had  lied  frnn,  hin,    .• _  ..... 

— 6"*    •»>-» 


II 
1    I 


atic'or  sixiii  1 


THE    nioviNf; 


.I'll    in   ii 


OP    HAPirXK. 
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tiiiii. 


I   "t    iiiisory.      Fur  .she  lovod 


•Ml   (lay  |(„i(r  as  sli,.  wtiit  alxmr   |,',.r  ,i,it 


s  ,      s  .  S.VV   tin.   sunl„h,    uva.',,,,  ^„e,.s    u!   t   :'"     ^ 

ot  s.in^lnne  an.l  tl.o  spir..-lad.M,  hnr...  ;  .1,,  la-ml    .1  ' 

';"•'"■''   ■•f;'"' ...sects  an,l   th.  s„tt  uln^.n.r  o    t  ^^  ^J  " 

--.n.     lu:   land   «he   lov.d.      And   all   M,,ht  I-.ng    ,^     h^ 

}    ."    I  a.  cc.1,1   nn.u,d..l,t.  ,slH-    h.-ard    the    dmu.u'  .tv  of 

c  j,ond„h..r,s;  slK.   saw   ,1,..  la,.,,.,.  retIcH:tin,r  tlu?,nv  ia 

IluL  ill  ih,.  jrivy  moniin,,  .sIh.  aw,.ke  to  a  passion  of 
S"l.^m,^  cT)-,..,-  on  luT  knees:  "  ()|,,  God!  if  lo  f  e  so 
s  ve.'t  ui.erefore  dost  Ti.ou  deny  it  ^  Can  love  .de  d  be 
false,  lor  I  love  liun  with  all  uiy  heart  >" 

And  after  thai  she  went  no  more  to  the  meadow. 

I)u!!v^"i.tf  V'r'  '^"r  '"'"-r  ^''^  ^^"^^'^  ^"'^''<J«d  Lady 

'•^'^"..and    she    was   seated   at   her   toikt^    T.ady    lacy 
(■}ed  liini  mockinj^dy.  ^    j^<iioy 

"Time  imist  sliow."  I,e  a.isweroj  coolly.     "  U.i  to  th,. 

Ei'r"   •""   "■""■"""    '""    ""'   '■""""■■'J    ■"•'   "W"  it 
-She  laughed  scornfully. 

w  „M  .    }"ii    i"t'an?"    he    asked    sharply.      "What 

would  you  do  m  her  place?" 

"  Lud  !  what  she  does,  I  suppose,— raise  my  price  at  everv 
onsla.  ht  Every  won.an  has  her  pnce,  yo.f  Low."  tS 
snide  dy  her  face  grew  soft;  she  leaned  towards  him  an 

i,  J-'uke?  she  whispere.l.  "yhoul.l  U  ]f  you  desirefl 
n^y  favours,  what  would  be  n.y  price  T'  And  she  put  her 
iace  very  near  to  his  and  pouted  her  lips  invkingiy  ^ 

■ne  eyed  her  coldlv.  nmj  in   o   r,,^..,,  .,*   _i  _   ."^  <      •„. 
soft,  mocking  laugh." ""'"'"  '"'''  "'''"''  '"''"  ^ 
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m 


wluiSlly.  '  ""   "  ''""^•"   ''^'   -'''■   -^^  -^i'^d   at  her 
She  (l„sl>ed.     "  What  do  y.a,  want  ^  "  she  asked  sharnlv 
I  want  to  see  Mis.s  LasceUe.s  "  '^'^^^ ' 


reward 


pvp/tT.'''  ^"  '.'f ''  "t'l'"""ni^y  t"  see  Miss  Laseelles  when 
evei  I    hoose     he  contjnued,  ,g„o,in.  her  ren^ark.  '" 

denii?^  ^nT'':'f''  ^^-'^'^y  Persecuted,"  she  said 


.    persecuted,"  she  said 

lid   h^T   to  you   to   discuss   tlie 

;  she  lias  a  riuiit  to  (ix  her  own  terms 


demurely.     •■  ll„r,   J    \v„l 
affa;r  of  the  wai^et 
—of  surrender." 

yonr,,  t„rtl,e-„.ki,    _     :?-,i|  iTl'r  '"T  ""-^  "^ 

".™' »■■";■"• ■-.":;;^i;;,',;i;;:v;Ti;r.''''-"^"'''' 

^  -e   made  no  answer,  ouc  stood  white  and  ri-id  wl,il« 
feive  n>e  but  a  sniile  for  my  reward" 


lace 
and 


iier 


THE   PROVIXG   OF   DAPHNE.  255 

tl.e  poarls  to  t),o  .round,  an,l  buryin.  her  finders  in  the 
ucucate  lacr,  ivui  u  in  slireds.      Then  she  sne.l  from  the 

passion,  an.l  .shamed    indeed    at    the    part  wldch    he    had 

Hut  when  he  had  o,,ne  she  crept  oncd  more  to  the  room 
and  gathenng  up  the  shreds  of  lace  she  bore  them  to  hei' 

ue;'r;in"ll    '"■'    ^'""'     ^'"""     1— "^tely,    weepiilg 
'     r  f  ^  ^\'"l''v'>'nl  c'ryinu  with   pitiful  entreaty- 
Oh   father,  had  ynu  n..  easier  law  to  leave  yoiir  -nrl  ? 
tr  h     h  :.:  T'  ^^'-';';^^-"  i  '"^y  '-t  love;  and  if  flove 

an-       !../•''"   '""   ^  ^'"'  i'"^"^'>'^     ^«^'  I  1"^--  1'""  with 
(111  mj  iieart. 


She  hjved  h 


enrairet 


111  nith  all  her  heart,  and  yet  her  h 


eart  was 


his  love  had  be 
a  creature  to  s 


against  him.     She  had  no  further  doubt  now  that 


n  a  mock.-ry.  that  he  thou-ht  of  I 


port   with;   and   though   at   t 


tempted  to  forgive  him  all,  she  h 


ler  but  as 
iiiies  she   was 


the 
for 


memory  of  his  insult,  and 
his  love. 


:»rdened  her  heart  with 


strove  against  her  lou'd 


"g 


Tlie  Duke  was 


Aftu~u.^  \  P"Z2lf.l  at  lur  coldness,  her  resistance. 

^,^   „:.  1   f  r'?:  ashamed  of  his  doubts,  an.l  would  have 

anon  he  would  see  Lady 
or  note  her  familiar  con- 


put  an   end  to   his   proving;    but 
Darcy  whispering  with  the  s'irl 


^erse  with  Lord  March 


lieart,  and  lookii 


And  again  he  would  harden  h 


I'M'  cunnuig  (for  he  Juid  vast 


Hpim  her  lesiMance  rather  as  a 


13 


sign  of 


of  t. 
J) 


ac< 


IV 


sex),  he  Would  ni,t   believe  1 
by  daj 


luaiii'.ance  with  the  wiles 


ler  true. 


\y  he  wi-oud  her — now  tenderly 


now  passionately;   but  sjie, 
voire,  remembered   iiis   w 


lookin; 


courtesy  demand 


at  him    nor  an^ 


tl 


i.^er  and   kept  her  v 


now  inoc 


kingly, 


"uigh  her  heart  leaped  at  iiis 


ow- 


weruH 


lum. 


iave   in  suchwi.se  as 


-iieitl 


ler 


Anti  still — ii 


CUt( 


her. 


iuniphiug  in  !ier  resistance— still  1 


e  perse- 


Lut  wnoing  her  the  J) 


I) 

luT    I 


I  rev. 


It 


uke  was  in  turn  wooed  by  Ladv 


louse. 


was  not  for  niuiiing  .she  allowed  1 


attendance  at  her  lev 


t  lum  see  JJoroLhy  daily  ;    f 


to  haunt 
or  so  she  won  his 


comjiauy  to  dinner,  his  escort 
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to  drum  and  rout.  And  ever  she  wooed  him  witli  a  q>.ick 
softenini:  of  voice  for  him  alone,  with  a  prettily  discreet 
show  of  shoulder  or  lUikle,  with  a  tender  sigii  or  n'ocking 
siiiilc.  Ves;  tliough  slie  could  not  Mind  herself  to  his  in- 
diflerence,  still  she  wuoed  him,  shielding  herself  from  rebuli' 
by  her  reac'y  mockery. 

And  so  Ihey  came  to  the  last  day  of  the  wager. 

Now  on  tiiat  day  Lord  and  Lady  Hastings  had  a  great 
company  to  their  house,  near  Kilburn,  to  while  away  the 
long  summer  hours  wandering  in  the  beautiful  gardens  and 
drinking  tea  in  the  summer-houses,  to  finish  the  day  with 
cards  and  dancing  when  the  heavy  falling  dew  should 
drive  the  visitors  indoors. 

It  was  a  notable  gathering  of  the  wit  and  l)eauty  of  the 
town,  and  Lord  Wildmore's  chosen  Fair  \.ere  much  in 
evidence. 

The  centre  of  a  laughing  group  stood  Lord  Pelre,  proudly 
displaying  the  jewel -cased  lock  of  the  infuriated  Miss 
Fenuor,  disarming  by  his  ever-ready  qu  ps  the  indigna- 
tion of  her  feminine  supporters;  wiiile  (Mi  the  edge  of 
the  group  stood  young  Mr  Pope  listening  to  the  Amazonic 
fury,  gathering  the  matter  for  his  world-renowned  poem. 

Hither  came  Miss  Steward,  closely  followed  by  Sir 
Tiionias  Harding  —  still  unsuccessful,  still  hopeful,  still 
aggrieved  at  the  universal  assurance  of  his  ultimate 
failure. 

Miss  Pamela  Phmkett  kept  her  house;  but  'Mr  Fylch 
came  gaily  to  Kilburn,  his  happy  smile  and  assured  air 
of  one  whose  work  is  well  accomi)lishe(l  bringing  doubt 
and  consternation  to  such  as  had  stak' d  their  guineas 
upon  the  hopelessness  of  his  quest. 

Lady  .Sybilla  Seaton,  too,  was  abrient ;  but  Sir  Harry 
Ford  was  there.  Hitting  like  a  busy  moth  from  group  to 
group.  He  wore  an  air  of  gentle  melancholy,  being  much 
depressed  by  tlie  secret  knowledge  of  this  his  lirst  lailure; 
but  as  he  minified  in  the  throng  and  heard  :  iie  many  bets 
in  surely  of  his  victory,  he  derived  much  consolation  from 
the  thought  of  his  friends'  assured  losses. 

Lady  Winston  was  tliere,  making  a  ^reat  to-do  about  her 
bracelet;    Cecilia  Darblay   talked   with   Mr  Ad.iison,   and 
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threw  side-;,'lances  at  Lord  Soames ;  while  Lady  Margaret 
Beiiucliatnp,  the  centre  of  a  notable  .t^'roup  of  Tories,  waited 
with  ill-concealed  impatience  fur  tlie  arrival  of  Viscount 
St  John. 

Last  of  all  came  Lady  Darcy.  With  her  came  Dorothy 
Lascelles,  and  lo  1  the  assembly  wus  eomiilete. 

"Here  are  all  the  honey-pots,"  said  Lord  Wildinore,  at 
siu'ht  of  the  latest  arrivals.  "Now  to  watch  the  bees  at 
work." 

"  I  vow,  my  Lord,  yon  deserve  excommnnication  for 
having  thns  end^avonred  to  imperil  our  sex,"  cried  Lady 
Letty  Acton  in  a  miglity  indignation.  "You  deserve  to 
lose  the  entire  wager.  Yon  may  rest  assured,  sir,  that  if 
any  grant  tlie  favour  sought,  'twill  be  from  no  lack  of 
resolution,  but  rather  from  tlieir  desire  to  teacii  you  a  lesson 
through  your  purse." 

"  Madame,  I  never  accused  your  sex  of  hack  of  resolution. 
Tiie  amount  of  determination  that  has  been  displayed  these 
last  tliret;  weeks  had  been  sutlicit-nt  to  compass  the  be- 
trothal of  a  dozen  spinsters.  I  have  heard  of  one  unhappy 
baclielor  who  was  pursued  even  to  the  sacred  precincts  of 
his  ctiamljers,  and  there " 

Lady  Betty  laid  iier  fan  upon  his  lips. 

"1  marvel,  my  lord,  where  you  contrive  to  gather  all  this 
idle  gossip,"  she  remarked  demurely. 

"  Kgad  !  madame,  have  I  not  the  honour  to  be  acquuiiited 
with  your  ladyship  i" 

Latly  Betty  smiled  unwillingly. 

"  You  are  a  wretch,  sir  1 "  she  cried.  "  I  vow  you  deserve 
— you  deserve  to  be  married  to  the  worst  shrew  in  London ; 
and,  by  Heaven  !  so  you  shall  be,  un  I  can  compass  it." 

"  What,  madame,  would  you  then  poison  Lord  Charles  ? " 
he  asked  gravely. 

Lady  Betty  eyed  him  with  great  scorn. 

"I  marvel  you  will  still  try  to  be  witty,  my  lord,"  she 
said.  "  \obody  laughs,"  and.  so  saying,  she  walked  away 
witli  great  dignity  ;  but  a  nuschievous  smile  thing  over 
her  shoulder  paid  t'-ibute  to  his  victory. 

The  afternoon  was  far  ^-  lent  when  at  length  the  Duke 
of    Southwark    drew    neu'     "o    Dorothy    Lascelles,    wiiere 
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she  stood  at  Lady  Parcy's  side,  talkin<,'  to  Sir  Harry 
Ford. 

"  Madame,''  he  bej^aii  ceremoniousiy,  •'  may  I  iiave  the 
pleasure  of  leading  you  to  the  Italian  tjardeii  ?  The 
roses  are  indeed  a  show." 

"  I  thank  your  Grace,"  she  answered  coldly ;  "  I  have 
already  seen  them." 

"  What  has  Mi^s  Lascelles  to  do  with  looking  at  the 
beauty  of  roses?"  chimed  in  the  ever  gallant  Sir  Harry. 
"Has  she  not  lier  mirror?" 

Dorotliy  smiled.  "  At  least,  sir,  I  might  profit  by  study- 
ing tlieir  use  of  the  thorns,"  slie  answered. 

"Heaven  fnrliid,  madamel"  cried  Sir  Harry  extrava- 
gantly. "Are  not  the  wounds  your  eyes  intlict  sufficiently 
fatal  ?     Would  yon  se-k  yet  further  stin'..;s  ?  " 

Again  tlie  Duke  intervened. 

"Will  you  nnt  wilk  in  th"  shade,  madame  ?"  he  pleaded. 
"The  sun  is  monstjous  powertu!  I;ere." 

"T  thank  your  (irace,  I  do  very  well  here,"  was  her  cold 
reply. 

Sir  Harry  promjitly  iihmged  into  the  ramitiratinns  of  a 
compliment  ecnccrniiig  tlie  lady's  ciim))lexinn  wiiich,  wiiile 
calculated  to  excite  the  sun's  envy,  wa-^,  alas  !  1.}  its  very 
nature,  ^usceptilile  ti>  injury  fmni  t lie  sun's  attacks.  But  the 
Duke  turiu'd  away  tcj  Latly  Darcy,  Dnrntliy  sadly  fnlldw- 
iiiu  him  witli  her  eyes.  Hnw  often  of  late  had  he  left  her 
f(ir  her  ]iroteetress  ?  What  woman,  even  while  shrinking 
from  his  persecution,  had  not  known  a  moment's  jeahuisy  ? 

"Well,  Dnke,"  cried  Laily  Daicy  with  a  little  smile  of 
mockery,  "still  seidving  (*  still  seeking?  'Tis  a  novel 
occupation   for  your  (!racc.'' 

"True,  madame,  ami  liki-  all  such  has  lis  cluirms." 

"Conu'with  mt'  to  the  Italian  garden,"  she  commanded, 
and  <s,\yr  him  her  hand.  ToLietlier  tht-y  crossed  the  lawn, 
followed  liy  jtorothy  hasccUrs  and  Sir  Harry  Ford. 

"  riie  time  is  short."  coutimu'd  Lady  Darcy;  "has  not 
your  (^Irace  lost   ho]»e?" 

"  Heaven  forlnd,  madame  !     !«  not  hope  love's  food  ?  " 

She  mused  a  little,  then  continueil  Ijriskly  :  "Now  you 
shall  be  granted  one  last  chance  to  jirove  Lord  Wildmore 
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in  error."     She  turned  to  the  couple  behind.     "  Sir  Harry 
will  you  brave  tlie  thorns  and  phick  7ue  .sonip  ro...«  ?  "  ^ife 


the  girl,  Husliing ; 


asked 

"Madame  wiiat  are  the  roses'  tliorns  to  one  who  has 
<lared  to  look  into  your  eyes  i  "  cried  the  ever-ready  gaUant 
turning  with  alacrity  to  obey  her  wish. 

"Dnrothy,"  continued  Lady  Darcy,  "  I  have  left  my  fan 
in  the  .;Tuttos  beyond  the  peigola.  I  will  be  vastly 
obliged  It  you  will  fetch  it;  doubtless  his  Grace  will 
escort  you. 

"  I  will  not  trouble  his  Grace,"  answere( 

but  the  Duke  turned  and  walked  by  her  side 

Then  Lady  Darcy  turned  to  her  companion. 

"Sir  Harry,"  she  said  mischievously,  "  would  you  iearu 
how  another  man  woos  ?  Though,  T  faith,"  she  added  with 
a  laugh  "  tis  to  be  conceded  ytui  haven't  much  to  learn  in 
the  art. 

"  Why,  what's  afoot  ?"  he  asked  in  surprise 

"  It  is  a  double  grotto,  sir.  Have  you  a  mind  to  follow 
them  and  see  his  Grace  win  his  wa^er  '' " 

"  Yilh  all  my  heart ' "  he  cried?  Sir  Harry  had  never 
the  siiglitest  oojection  to  witiiessc  to  his  wooin'c/  The  two 
crept  away  behind  the  pergola. 

Tiie  Duke  preserved  a  resolute  silence  as  he  accompanied 
Dnruthy  across  the  lawn  and  through  the  rose  garden  ;  but 
wlh-n  ihey  stepped  into  the  cool  shade  of  the  emi  y  <TOtto 
lie  turned  and  faced  her.  ° 

"We  need  not  seek  lung  for  Lady  Darcy's  fan,"  he  said 
with  a  little  simle.  "  I  wager  she  has  fouii.  it  by  now  iu 
her  hand.  •' 

'■  What  does  your  Gniee  mean  ?"  asked  the  girl  sharply 

"Her  ladyship  is  very  kind,  and— doubtless  'twas  not 
hard  tor  her  to  read  my  desires." 

Dorothy  tlushed  angrily.  "Her  ladyship  is  indeed 
luon^,trous  kind,'  she  answered   bitterly. 

"  Pray  be  seated,  madame"  he  continued;  "  I  have  some- 
tliiiiy  1  desire  to  say  to  von." 

"That  may  well  be,  'your  Grace,  but  I  have  no  desire 
o  hear  It, 'she  answered  coldly  nevertheless  she  sat  at 
his  bidding. 
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He  crossed  to  her  side,  and  stood  a  ninniciit  lookiuj,'  down 
at  hor  tciidcrly. 

"  I'cior  littk'  Dapliiie!"  he  whi-^porcd  softly.  "Are  you 
grown   very  weary  of  I'eleiis's  |iur>nit  T' 

"I  have  not  inucli  longer  to  weary  in,"  she  said  quickly, 
striving'  hy  lii,dit  words  to  still  tlio  wild  lieating  of  her 
heart.  "Are  not  the  spoils  of  Dajihiie  laurel  leaves  to  deck 
a  comiueror's  brow  /  After  to-niorrow  there  will  ho  no 
more  tame  to  be  won  by  victory,  and  Daphne  will  have 
peace." 

"Do  you  dream  that  indeed,  Da])hne?"  he  answered 
softly.  "No,  you  know  well  my  love  was  born  long  weeks 
before  1  took  tliis  waj^cr.      Vou  know  that,  beloved  ? " 

Lady  Darcy,  hiding  with  Sir  Harry  in  the  darkness  of 
tlie  farther  grotto,  looked  up  with  a  sudtlen  frown  of 
surprise. 

■'And  further,"  continued  the  J)uke,  "wiien  I  took  the 
wager  I  had  not  even  learned  your  name.  I  took  it — 
who  knows  why  ?  For  sj.ort  I  1  little  dreamed  tliat  she 
whose  favour  I  had  vowed  to  win  was  none  other  than 
my  sweet  goddess  of  tiie  sunrise,  my  adorable  Daphne  of 
the  Grove." 

Dorotliy  looked  up  (piickly,  a  new  hope  in  her  breast; 
but  she  hardened  her  lieart  to  resist  him. 

"  And  even  so,  your  Grace,"  she  answered  coldly,  "  L)aphne 
may  soon  hope  for  peace.  Have  you  not  likened  youself  to 
Pehus?  Is  it  not  ever  the  function  of  a  river  to  pass 
cv/iftly  onward  to  other  lands  r  ' 

"  No,  Daphne,"  he  cried,  with  a  sudden  passion, — "  No, 
by  Heaven  !  I  love  you,  and  have  ever  loved  you  since 
first  I  beheld  you,  seven  long  weeks  ago.  Do  y(ni  dream, 
child,  those  morning  hours  in  the  meadow  were  nothing  to 
me  ?     Have  you  so  soon  forgotten  them,  beloved  ? " 

Lady  Darcy 's  face  had  grown  suddenly  whit",  and  her 
hands  were  fiercely  clenched.  It  was  as  well  the  grotto 
was  in  darkness  or  Sir  Ha.ry's  laughing  eyes  had  learned 
too  much. 

"  Have  you  forgotten  those  hours  of  sunrise,  Daphne  ? " 
he  whispered  softly.  "I  love  you.  Daphtie;  do  you  not 
love  me  too  i  " 
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ITor   n'soliiliun    fiiiled   \wv.      A  iiionu'iit   sli.-   raisec 
eyes  to  lii.s — "  Yuti  know   I   do,"  slic  wiiispcied. 

I[("  staitod  back  and  '^iucd  at  her  in  aiiiazenieut.     "  You 
do.  Daphne  ^"  lie  eried  in  tiMinipli. 

Tlien  she  spian^r  t,,  },er  l,vt,  and  stood  before  him,  all  the 
exaltation  of  her  .spirit  hurninL,'  in  her  I've.s. 

"Ah:"  she  cried,  "I  have  hidden  'it  so  lon^ ;  let  nie 
pp.'ak  It  now  and  then  sc-  y,,,,  „„  more.  Why  siiould  I 
re.Mst  longer  ^  Why  should  1  l.c  ashamed  of  what  I  cannot 
help  /—of  what  IS  my  very  soul  '  Y.,.s,  you  may  mock  me, 
au-hat  mysimplicity-oh:  I  have  been  easily  deceived ; 
but  It  IS  true,  I  love  you.  Ah  !  how  I  love  you.  All  the 
glory  of  earth  and  heaven  is  in  mv  love  for  you  As  I 
loved  you  when  tir>l  I  saw  you  so'  shall  1  lo've  ytm  all 
my  lite,  for  what  is  life  save   love;"' 

She  stopped.  F(,r  a  tuoiuent  they  gazed  at  one  another 
m  silence  ;  then  her  moment  of  exaltation,  of  fbrgetfulness, 
pas.sed.  She  stood  before  him  with  piteously  outstretched 
arms,  her  voiet;  liroke  in  a  sob. 

"Oh,  if  you  know  pity!"  she  sobbed,  "leave  me  in 
peace.' 

He  rose  to  liis  feet  and  stood  very  close  besi.le  her,  lookin" 
down  upon  her  bowed  head.  He  would  jirove  her  for  the 
last  time. 

"Would  you  indeed  have  me  leave  vou.  Daphne  ?"  he 
asked  softly.  "  Would  you  have  me  play  the  I'eleus  and 
pass  you  by  for  ever?     Would  you,  behtved?" 

A  moment  siie  stood  silent,  then  she  raised  her  head  and 
faced  him  calmly. 

"  Yes,  your  Grace,"  she  answered,  "  I  would  have  it  so." 

He  stooped  to  ki.ss  her  hand.  "Thank  (iod,"  he  mur- 
mured reverently,   "  for  a  jjerfect   woman." 

Then  he  stepped  back  from  her  si.le  and  continued 
quietly,  "So  be  it,  Daphne,  you  shall  have  your  way  ;  but 
upon  one  condition.  Meet  me  yet  (,nce  again  to-morrow  in 
the  meadow;  let  us  liave  one  more  hour  of  Paradise  :  then 
where  we  first  met,  we  will  part,  for  ever— if  you  will  have 
it  so,  and  I  will  j)ersecute  yo'j  no  more." 

The  girl  had  learned  her  strength  in  those  past  three 
weeks ;  she  uo  longer   feared   to  trust    herself  with   him. 
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iiiiswcrcil,   and    passod    nut    of    the 


"I    am    coiiU'iit,"    slic 
grolLi). 

JUit  li(!  folldvved  licr  with  a  j^'reat  joy  in  liis  heart,  for 
now  lie  waited  but  for  ihi'  morrow,  when  in  the^dory  of  the 
nioniin;,',  on  the  spot  where  lie  iiad  first  helield  her,  he  wouhl 
confess  to  her  his  provini,',  and  cdaim  lier  his  before  the 
wurhi. 

Lady  Darcy  and  iier  comiiaiiion  steppeil  out  from  the 
darkness  of  the  •,'rollo,  and  llie  hidy  shivere(l  in  the  liot 
sunslune. 

'•  A  vastly  pretty  jiastoral,  I  vow,"  she  said,  snnliuf;  upon 
Sir  Harry,  who  looked  somewhat  bevvildered  at  what  had 
jiassed  ;  it  was  not  thus  that  he  was  wont  to  woo.  "  ]}ut, 
hid!"  she  continued,  "how  I  have  soiled  my  ^own.  I 
must  to  the  house  and  lind  my  woman  to  wash  away 
the  stain." 

She  tr'''Tpt>d  across  the  lawn,  smiling'  most  sweetly  upon 
all  whom  she  encountered.  lint  wImmi  she  reaidied  the 
.shadcjw  of  the   house  her   face  grew   hard  and  cold. 

.She  summoned  her  woman  wiio  had  accompanied  her 
from  town;  but  she  said  nothing  to  her  of  staii  or  soil. 
Giving  her  gidd  she  l»ade  her  seek  out  Lord  Marchs  groom, 
and  engage  his  help  in  certain  ailairs  upon  which  she  had 
resolved.  Well  primed  with  her  instructions,  the  faithful 
Mrs  Adele  set  off  upon  her  errand,  and  a^ain  smiling 
sweetly,  Lady  JJarcy  returned  to  the  merry  throng  in  the 
gardens. 

And  now  the  sun  had  set,  and  the  company  hastening 
indoors  the  musicians  gathered  in  the  gallerj,  and  the  dance 
began.  Many  a  time  during  the  evening  did  Lady  Darcy 
summon  Lord  March  to  her  side,  then  turning  to  others 
left  him  to  talk  with  Dorothy.  Twice  he  danced  with  the 
girl,  lier  Luiyship  entreating  him  to  (b  ko,  seeing  he  danced 
little,  and  her  jn-otoj^'  was  ac(Miaiut(  d  with  so  few.  B-it 
when  the  Duke  saw  these  two  so  freiiuenlly  together,  he 
frowned  with  a  sudden  jealousy.  For  what  woman,  valuing 
her  reputation,  ever  called  Lord  Mareh  iier  friend  ? 

Not  until  the  evening  was  far  spent  did  he  approach 
Dorothy  ;  then,  seeing  her  stand  alone,  he  drew  near  and 
begged  the  honour  of  her  hand  in  the  minuet.     She  would 
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have  refusod  liini,  luit   Ladv  Darcv  tiiriuM 


on   lior  sliarply. 


■  I  ).UH  e  wall  lii.s  (uMcf,  j^iii,'  sliu  Muid,  "  iiiid  Ih-  i,'riUt'tiil  tor 
tlif  lidiKiur; "  and,  Miisliiui.',  she  siibiiiittud  lo  lie  led  out 
to  (hmce  in  tlie  faiuouH  "  Minuet  au  Cieur." 

Ifalf  an  hour  later  Lady  I  »aivv  and  Dorothy  i.a.scelies  sat 
sidf  hy  si(h-  i,i  her  lailyship's  eoaeh  drivin;,'  hack  to  town, 
r.oth  weie  siit'iit,  fur  Lidy  I  )ai(y  matured  .strange  plai.s  in 
liei'  heart,  and  Dorothy  ^-azed  unseein;,'  into  tiie  darkness  of 
tile  nii^lit,  musing,'  on  a  liope  now  dead. 

Su(ld(  idy,  wlien  they  were  but  a  little  way  from  iiome, 
Lady   Darey   hidkc  .'<iK'iiee. 

"Has  the  Duke  of  Soutliwaik  wnn  his  wai,'er  ? "  she 
asked  sliarply. 

"X-,"  answered  Dorothy  proudly,  -  imr  will  he  a^t,'aiii 
.«eek  it." 

"Tut!  you  little  prude,  why  don't  you  ^'rant  what  he 
asks  r'  The  girl  turned  anil  looked  duuljtlully  at  her 
mistress. 

"  lieeausi!   I   love  him,"  she  answered  softly. 

Lady    Darcy   lau;,died  scoinfully. 

"\ou  hive!"  she  ericd.  "What  do  you  know  of  love, 
you  passionless  little  fool  f  ,Vnd  if  you  do  dream  you  love 
him,  what  then  ?     What  do  you  expect?" 

"Nothinj^,  my  lady.  I  neither  expect  nor  desire  aught 
— save  only  to  love  him,"  she  added  .softly. 

Tiiere  was  a  nionieut's  silence,  then  Lady  Da 
in  a  gentler  voice, — 

"  Look  you,  Dorothy,  you  are  a  good  i,'irl,  and  1  will  help 
yon.  My  I^dy  Arlingluun  is  going  down  to  the  country — 
her  physicians  have  ordered  her  rest.  .She  retjuires  a  com- 
jianion,  and  I  have  promised  that  y<ni  shall  go  with  her, 
if  you  suit  her  'aste.  You  are  not  tit  for  a  town  life, 
hut  in  the  country  you  may  do  well  enoi;gh.  We  pass 
l^y  her  house  in  the  next  street.  1  will  set  you  down 
there  to  sjieak  with  lier,  and  send  a  chair  for  you  in 
half-an-hour." 

"  Would  lier  ladyship  wish  me  to  wait  upon  her  at  so 
late  an  hour  ? "  asked  Dorothy  timidly. 

"She  expects  you.     She  leaves  for  the  count rj    in  two 
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(lays,  so  she  Ims  l.iit  litili'  tinif  fur  prcpanition.  I  have 
liioiiiis,;(l   h.T   \..u   ,sl,iill   lit-   with   her  lliis  cvruiiii:.' 

"  I  mil  very  ^'ralctiil  to  your  hidy^lii]),"  aiiswercd  ihe 
ii\r\:  a  inoniciit   hitcr  thry  sli»i,|)c(l   In'turc   tlif  house. 

Mrs  Adrlt'  iiliuhttiil  and  lalki'd  .siuiic  luiuiitt's  with  tlie 
man  who  ojiriicd  tlie  uoor,  tlictn  slio  icliuiit'il  to  tlie 
coach. 

"  Vfs,  my  lady,"  .slit-  said,  "  it  is  4uitc  ri^dit.  Hfi  hidvship 
18  awaiting  Mis.s  LasceUcs." 

"  Ih'  (luick,  chihl,"  died  Ladv  Daicy,  "the  air  is  very 
cliill."  '  •' 

I»orothy  spraiiu'  frnm  iho  coach  and  hurried  into  tlie  house. 

L:iiiy  Darcy  watched  her  (hsaiipeai'  vvi,h  a  low,  mocking' 
liiu^h;  then  she  si-ned  tu  lier  t'<uichnian  and  drove  away 
home. 

On  arrival  she  learned  that  the  Duke  of  Southwark  waa 
waitmu'  to  speak  with  her.  He  had  come  in  answer  to  a 
note  from  her  ladyship  which  he  had  found  at  his  liouse  on 
his  return  from  KillMiin.  The  note  was  ur<,r<'nt,  hintiiiL,'  at 
matters  of  imporlance,  and— all  his  llioui;hls  heim,'"for 
Dorotliy— lu.  ha<l  not  delayed  a  moment  m  oheyiim  tlie 
summons. 

Lady  barcy  recei\ed  him  in  her  boudoir.  She  was  idahor- 
ately  dressed  in  a  irown  of  soft  yellow  brocade,  and  hjoked 
very  beautiful  with  the  Hush  of  excitement  on  her  face. 

The  Duke  of  S(julhwark  eyed  her  doubltully,  and  ^lanced 
quickly  round  in  search  of  liurothv  Lascelles. 

"Will  not  your  (Irace  be  sealed  ?"  she  asked  with  a 
grave  ceremony. 

"  Why  did  you  bid  me  come  to  you,  madame  ?"  he  asked 
cohlly,  seatm.;  himself  at  some  distance  from  the  settee  on 
which  she  sat. 

Laily  Darcy  eyed  him  reproachfullv ;  then  with  a  little 
laugh  she  jjatied  the  seat   In'side   her,— 
^^   "Come   and    sit    here,    Duke,"    she' said,   adding    softly, 
You  were  iKjt  wont  to  be  so  monstrous   bashful." 

The  Duke  gave  an  inward  groan,  the  groan  with  which  a 
man  greets  a  woman's  api)r.jaeh  to  a  subject  of  which  he  has 
long  since  wearied.  Nevertheless  he  rose,  and  crossing  the 
room  seated  himself  beside  her. 
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I.aily  Diircy  ^.'ivo  a  little  si^'li  of  .siitisfacLidii,  tli.-n  Icaiiiiii,' 
l)ai'K  .she  .stiiciiuil  Ium  lai'c    ii  mIu'Iicc. 

"Wluit  would  yun  with  iiic  here,  iiiadi-iio  ?"  he  asktd 
impatiently,  ^h/au^  lound   th(!  nxtin. 

"  l)oes  it  then  seem  so  monstrous  stran^,'e  to  you  to  be 
here  ("'  she  wiiispcred,  and  looked  at  him  sideways  uniler 
her   lashes  with  a  smile  of  reminiscence. 

"  Wiiy  did  you  send  for  nie,  inadanie  !  "  repeated  the 
I'uke  e(jldly,  nor  met  her  j^lance. 

She  fjave  a  sudden  soft  hui^'h  as  thoii;,di  she  moeked  herself. 

"Did  I  not  tell  you  that  I  wnnild  one  day  ask  my 
reward?"  she  asked  ^'aily. 

"  Ves,  madame,  Itut  did  I  ever  tell  you  that  I  would  <,'ive 
it  '"  he  answered  c(»olly. 

•  1  wonder  if  you  guess  what  I  would  ask?"  she  breathed 
softly. 

He  was  silent.  Suddenly  she  laughed  again  and  put  her 
face  very  near  to  his. 

"Have  I  grown  hideous,  Duke?  "she  asked,  "or  do  you 
fear  me,  tiiat  you  will  not  hxjk  at  me  to-night  ? " 

'J'hen  at  last  he  turned  and  lonked  at  her,  where  she  ,sat 
in  all  the  splendour  of  her  lieiuty,  a  Ix-auty  softened  and 
rendered  a  thousand  times  more  alluring  by  tlie  unwonted 
gentleness  of  her  e.xpression.  J.ong  he  gazed  at  her,  and 
slie  said  no  word,  only  entreated  him  witii  all  the  power  of 
her  pleading  glances.     Slowly  he  turned  away. 

Tears  darkened  her  eyes.  She  leaned  towards  him  and 
laid  her  hand  on  his. 

"JJuke,"  she  whispered,  "many  men  have  loved  me." 

"  I  know  it,  madame,"  lie  answered  iier,  '  anil  yuu— have 
lined  many." 

She  tlusned,  hut  did  not  drop  her  eyes. 

"No,  Duke,"  she  whispered,  "only  one — only  one,"  and 
again  siie  touched  his  hand. 

He  rose  abruptly.  "Where  is  Dorothy  Lascelles?"  he 
asked. 

She  stared  at  him  a  moment,  then  iier  eyes  flashed  with 
anger,  and  she  broke  into  a  mocking  laugh. 

"  lour  Grace  is  but  a  poor  wooer,"  slie  said  scornfully. 
"I  marvel  you  have  not  yet  learned  Dorothy's  price." 
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lie  l(K)keil  at  lier  grt^vuly.  •'  Madanit',  lier  price  is  above 
rubies,"  lie  said  S'ifily. 

Ajj;aiii  llie  an  it  llasiieil  across  her  face. 

"  Lud  !  your  .iracc  is  well  urmmdcd  in  the  Scriptures," 
she  cried  scornfully.  "  But  d;.  imi  makt-  too  sure;  you  are 
not  yet  a  Solomon.  Come,  Duke,  I'll  tfll  ynu  a  secret. 
Every  Wdinan  has  her  price,  but — it  is  not  every  man  who 
can  i)ay  it." 

He  started.     "What  do  ymi  mean  ?"  he  asked  sharply. 

"Oh,  lud!"  she  hiu^Iu'd,  "  nothiui;  whatever.  A  mere 
jest.     Wliat   shnuld   I   iiifan? " 

Then  she  arust'  suddenly,  and  crossinu  swiftly  to  his  side 
she  laid  her  iiands  on  his  arm,  and  witli  a  (piick  blush 
looked  up  at  him  a  moment  shyly,  thi'ii  driii)]icd  hci-  eyes. 

"  Ah,  Duke,"  she  whispered,  "  what  shoidd  there  be  about 
you  to  maki;  a  wum^in  ln\-e  you  so  T' 

Who  so  awkward  as  a  nuui  bein^  wooed  ^  "  Madame  1 
Lucille  '"  h(.'  stammered,  and  stood  liel]iless. 

She  drew  nearer.  "Duke,"  she  whis])ered,  "  do  you  not 
care  ?  Do  you  not  care  that  I  love  you  .' "  And  again  her 
eyes  tilli;d  with  tears. 

Then  he  took  her  hands  in  his,  lait  hehl  her  from 
him. 

"Lucille,  this  is  folly!  It  is  impossible,"  he  said  gently 
enough,  tiiou;4h  his  eyes  wei'e  angry. 

She  dro])|ied  her  hands  to  her  side,  amaze(l. 

"  Impossible  !  "  she  cried.  "  Why  so  ?  What  more  would 
you  have  i " 

"  I  would  have  Dorothy  Lascelles  for  my  wife,"  he 
answered  quietly. 

"Lor  your  wife!  your  wife!"  she  answered  in  amaze. 
"Ihit  why  ?     Why  ^" 

"  llecause,  inadame,  she  is  the  one  woman  I  have  met 
worthy   to  si(    in   my   mother's  place,"  he  answered  softly. 

Lor  one  long  ntonient  she  gazed  on  him  silently,  all  the 
passion  of  her  soul  leajiing  to  her  eyes. 

"  J>o  you  then  deem  ln^r  so  spotless  ?"  she  asked  slowly. 

"  I  would  stake  my  life  upon  her  virtue!" 

Then  she  broke  into  a  low,  mocking  laugh, 

"  Yuu    fool.    L^iike  ! "    sh.H    cried    mockiiedv.      "  "S'o!!    friol  ' 
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Do  you  know  where  slie  is  at  tliis  inoinent,  your  virtuous 
woman  ?  Shall  I  tell  you  whither  she  has  ^'one,  your  spot- 
less saint  ?  She  is  in  Lord  Mareli's  house,  alone \vith  him. 
Oh,  you  fool 


:  (lU 


tool 


He  strode  ft)rward  and  seized  her  wrists  in  a  grip  that 
made  her  wince  ;  his  eyes  blazed. 

"You  are  lyin^,'  to  me,  you  slut!"  he  cried  hoarsely. 

She  looked  in   his  face  and  lauiihed. 

"  Lyiui,'  ?  Xo,  Duke,  it's  the  truili,  sure  enoi  ^ii.  Did  I 
noi   tell  you  'twas  not  every  man  who  could  pay  a  woman 


lier 


price 


.11(1 


iw  easily  vou  are  fooled. 


lUit  Lady  Darcy,  when  slie  laid  her  ])lans  for  weaning  the 
JJuke  fnun  Ins  love  for  Donithv  Lascelles,  had  neijlected  to 


take  into  consideration  a 


mailer  to  which  she  persisie 


tiy 


blinded  herself,  namely  his  iiatred  and  distrust  towards 
herself.  Had  all  tlie  worl.l  else  told  him  of  Dorothy's 
innocence  he  miuhl  still  have  doubted;  but  when  Lucille 
Darcy  hinted  at  her  guilt  all  his  love  for  the  girl  rose  in 
tierce  disbelief. 


L(ju  a 


re  lying  to  me,"  he  repeated,  in  the  low  voice  of 
sup]>ressed  anuer. 

She  looked  uj)  at  him  and  her  brows  puckered  at  sight  of 
his  white,  set  face. 

'■1  don't  understand  you,"  she  said  lighth.  "What  do 
you  want  ^  " 

"  Where  is  Dc  /othy  Lascelles  ?  " 

"I  have  told  you;  she  is  in  Lord  March's  house,"  she 
answered  ([uickly, 


she    be    there    she    is   with   Lady   March,"   he   said 


If 
sharply 

"  1  lliink  not,"  aiiswered  Lady  Darcy.  with  a  low  laugh  ; 
"her  ladysliip  does  not,  as  a  rule,  receive  her  husband's 
visitors," 

He  gras])ed  her  wrists  tighter  and  continued  in  the  same 
low,  even  voice. 

"  If  she  be  there  she  has  been  entrapped  into  it." 

"Entrapi)ed<  In  London?  In  dayligiit  ?  How  were 
that  possible?"  she  asked  innocently,  gazing  at  him  wide- 
eyed. 


268 


MAHAME,    Wir.I,   YOU    WALK  ? 


i 

■  \ 


"Lucille,"  he  said  (juielly,  "  I  know  you  well  enou<:rh  to 
know  tliat  you  are  lyiuu." 

.She  flushed.  "  I  vnw  it  is  the  truth,"  she  said  stuhliornly. 
Then  she  gave  another  Idw  laugh.  "A  pretty  reputation 
your  ]Juchess  will   have." 

His  eyes  hlazed.  "  I!v  heaven,  wonjan  !  you  shall  tell  me 
the  truth." 

"  Shall  ! "  she  cried,  with  a  inockinc;  lauuh. 

She  Hung  up  her  head  and  laced  him  defiantly;  but  her 
resolution  \Savered  before  the  cold  hatred  in  his  eyes. 
Slowly  iier  defiance  vanished.  She  gave  a  sudden  sob, 
and  struggled  to  tree  her  hands  from  his  grasp. 

"Oh,  Charlie:  (I(jn't  hjok  at  me  like  that,"  she  wailed. 
"I  can't  bear  it.     Charlie,  I   love  yon  so." 

"What  do  I  want  with  your  love,  nmdame  ? "  he  asked 
scornfully.     "I  want  the  truth." 

"Ko,  no,  Charlie,"  she  pleaded. 

She  began  to  weep  lielp'essly,  the  ti-ars  running  down  her 
face,  making  sad  havoc  with  powder  and  paint:  she  could 
not  free  her  hands  to  wipe  iheni  away.  He  watched  her 
unmoved,  still  eyeing  her  with  tiiat  look  of  cold  anger  and 
coniumpt.  He  held  her  wrists  in  a  vice.  His  silen::e,  her 
helplessness,  worked  on  her  over.-' rained  nerves.  Every 
moment  she  grew  more  unstrung,  more  hysterical  Xever 
before  had  she  felt  herself  at  the  mercy  of  any  man,  and 
this  man  she  loved. 

She  set  her  teeth,  determined  to  outweary  him  ;  but  his 
patience  was  monumental.     Then  she  mocked  him. 

"  This  is  vastly  entertaining  for  both  of  us,"  she  laughed. 
"  lUit,  pray  remember,  your  i)art  is  the  pleasanter;  you  have 
my  face  to  study,  yours  is  a  very  poor  substitute.  You  look 
absurd,  Duke.  Voiir  peruke  is  awry  and  your  cravat  un- 
tied. How  come  yoti  to  see  a  lady  so  ill-attired  i*  Is  this 
a  new  pastime  ^  1  have  heard  that  some  folk  find  peculiar 
pleasure  in  holding  hands;  but  1  confess  I  am  weary  of 
the  si»ort.  Did  you  know  you  had  a  dimple  in  the  middle 
of  your  chin  ?     It  is  monstrous  coy." 

Still  he  stood  silent,  looking  into  her  eyes.  He  had 
gauged  her  resistance  well,  and  knew  that  silence  was  his 
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She  grew  desperate. 

"Oh,  Charlie,  let  me  go!"  she  pleaded  hysterically. 
"This  is  impossible." 

Siuidt'uly  he  tonk  a  step  tow.irds  her. 

^'Are  you  going  to  tell  me  the  truth  '."  he  asked  sharpl>'. 

To  her  hysterical  terror  his  voice  was  full  of  threats;  she 
shrank  back  with  a  little  scream,  her  resistance  was  over- 
come. 

"Yes,  yes,"  she  cried,  with  a  hysterical  laugh,  "I  will 
tell  you  all.  I  took  her  there  myself;  she  knew  nothing 
of  it.  She  is  as  innocent  as  a  child.  Was  as  innocent^ 
but  she  has  been  the  last  hour  alone  witli  Lord  March! 
Save  her  now — if  you  can  !  " 

Without  a  word  he  dropped  her  wrists,  and  turning, 
strode  from  the  room,  followed  by  her  hysterical  laughter.  ' 

Peal  after  peal,  ever  louder,  ever  shriller,  rang  through 
the  house.  In  vain  her  women  sought  with  hartshorn  and 
salts  to  soothe  their  mistress;  she  drove  them  from  her. 
Jfigid  she  crouched  on  the  Ho(jr  where  she  had  fallen  when 
he  left  her.  Her  love  was  vain ;  her  hopes  lay  shattered  ; 
hour  long  she  laughed  hi  a  bitter  mockery. 

For  there  comes  a  time  when  tears  fail  and  a  woman 
must  laugh,  or  die. 

Dorothy  Lascelles  entered  the  house  at  which  Lady 
Darcy  had  set  her  down,  and  waited  in  the  hall  while  the 
man  shut  and  barred  the  door.  She  noted  that  he  looked 
at  her  strangely,  and  she  thought  him  indeed  half-fuddled 
with  drink,  so  that  when  he  still  delayed,  Hddling  with  the 
bolts,  she  spoke  to  him  shar[ily  and  bade  him  take  her  up 
to  his  mistress  without  further  hesitation. 

He  turned,  sulkily  enough,  at  her  words,  and  opening  a 
small  door  on  the  riglit  of  the  liall  told  her  to  wait  there 
while  he  went  to  ask  his  'ady's  pleasure. 

Dorothy  accordingly  sat  'down  to  wait  patiently,  but 
when  twenty  minutes  had  passed  and  no  mes.saue  came  to 
her  she  grew  unea<y.  The  hou.se  was  strangely  quiet.  She 
opened  the  door  and  looked  into  the  hall.  There  sat  the 
servant,   bottle    in   hand,   gazing  stuiiidlv  at    the   doorwav 
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"What  (Iocs  tliis  mean,  fellow?"  she  asked  sharjily. 
"  H'i,ve  y(ju  taken  lay  nie.ssaj^v  Id  your  mistress  ?  Will  she 
not  see  me  nov  ?  " 

The  man  eyed  her  sheepishly. 

"  Best  stay  where  yoa  are,"  he  m''rniured  sulkily. 

"  Nonsense,  fellnw,"  cried  Dorothy,  now  thorouuhly  angry. 
"Go  to  Lady  Arliiiuham  at  once  and  ask  her  pleasure.  I 
will  wait  no  longer." 

He  put  down  the  bottle  slowly,  and  turned  to  mount  the 
stairs. 

"  You  can  come  up,"  he  muttered,  looking  back  over  his 
shoulder. 

With  some  inward  misgivings  JJorothy  followed  him  up 
the  wide  stairway.  Tlu;  landing  aliove  was  very  dark. 
Arrived  at  the  top  the  man  pointed  to  a  closed  door 
o]iposite  the  head  of  ihe  staircase — 

"Yonder  is  the  room,"  he  said,  "you  can  go  in." 

"Open  the  donr,  '^irrali.  and  announce  me  to  her  ladyshin," 
she  commaniled  hauLilildy. 

"  You  can  open  it  yourself,"  he  answered  insolently,  and 
turned  to  descend  the  stairs. 

Dorothy  hesitated  a  moment,  then  as  she  could  not 
obviously  remain  there  all  niglit,  and  as  it  seemed  useless 
to  bandy  further  wonis  with  a  drunken  tellow,  she  opened 
the  door  and  entered  the  room. 

The  door  fell  to  Ijehind  her,  and  slie  stood  for  a  nuunent 
dazzled  by  the  sudilen  liglit  and  amazed  at  the  scene  that 
met  her  eyes. 

The  long  room  was  brilliantly  liiilited  with  candles.  At 
the  centre  table  sat  four  men  iilaying  cards,  widle  a  lifth, 
bottle  and  glass  in  hand,  stood  near,  pouring  out  the  wine. 
Two  other  men  were  dicing  and  drinking  at  a  small  table 
near  the  door.  Tlie  floor  was  strewn  with  cards,  empty 
bottles,  and  shattered  i^lass  ;  a  discarded  coat  and  an  over- 
turned chair  adi'.etl  to  the  gemral  air  of  di<order. 

At  the  girl's  sudden  entry  all  the  men  looked  up  in 
astonishment:  then  Lord  Denver  reeled  from  his  seat  at 
the  dicing  boaril  and  slipped  between  her  and  the 
door. 

"  10,  iio  '.      A  peiueuiiL  :      iic  tjiicu  vVilii  liic  VicW-iiaiiOO  Oi 
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tho  Mohocks  i:i  pursuit.     The  other  ineu  hiu;.^lif(l  and  rose 
to  tlieir  feet. 

"  Why,  itsli  li'k-  Dorothy,"  cried  Sir  TIarry  Ford,  dropping 
his  i^hiss  in  his  aniazenieiit.  Sir  Harry  iuad  emptied  tlie 
contents  of  many  <,dasses  durinL;  lliat  evening's  reveh 
"  Itsli  Lucille  Darcy's  companion,  li'le  Dorothy." 

"Companion,  eli  :*  "  laughed  Lord  J)enver.  "  Ei^^ad  .'  I've 
a  vacancy  for  a  companion  if  you'll  till  the  post,  my 
charmer." 

Dorothy  shivered  and  drew  away  from  him. 

"There  is  some  mistake/'  she  stammered. 

"Oh,  thatsli  a'  right,  J)orotiiy,"  hiccoughed  Sir  Harry. 
"Cniirshe  there  isli,  my  he;uity.  We  all  know  that; 
tliiMv'sh  ahvi'.ysh  slinme  luishtake." 

"  I  want  my  Lady  Arlingham,"  siie  continued  an.xiously. 

A  roar  of  laughter  greeted  her  words. 

"  I-ady  Arlingham  !  Hulloa,  ^Lircli  !  got  the  widow  hero 
t-oo,  ell  ]  .Seems  it's  a  regular  party,"  drawleil  Lord  I'etre. 
"How  many  more  l)eautit's  have  you  hid  in  the  phice,  you 
dog  i     One  apiece,  I  trust,  or  I'll  cry  ycju  a  stingv  rogue." 

Dorothy  turned  eagerly  to  Lord  March,  who  siood  silent 
heyoiid  the  tahle,  looking  at  lier  curiously. 

"  My  lord,"  she  pleaded,  "  pleast'  take  me  away." 

"  Ho,  ho!  it  appears  we're  mU  wanted  here,  eh,  Harrv  ? '' 
crii'd  Viscount  Sl  .lohn. 

"  Damned  seltisli  dog.  ]\Lirch  !  Alwaysh  wash,"  said  Sir 
Harry,  shaking  his  head  with  a  niehinclioly  air. 

Dorothy  looked  round  (pnckly.  01iviou.-ly  Sir  Harry 
was  too  riotously  drunk  to  heed  any  plea.  Of  the  other 
nicn,  s(jme  she  did  not  know,  some  she  knew  too  well. 
*>nly  Lord  ALircli  remained  for  appeal.  She  cro.ssed 
quickly  to  his  side. 

"  -My  lord,"  slie  said  with  (piiet  di-jnity,  "  T  shall  be 
oMiyed  if  you  will  take  nic  away." 

I'or  a  minute  lie  looked  down  on  her  in  silence,  mar- 
velling at  the  meaning  of  her  visit. 

Then  he  took  her  hand.  "  ('onie  this  way,  inadanie,"  he 
said,  and  led  her  to  a  second  door  leadinu  into  an  ante- 
I'loni.  This  he  opened  for  iier,  and  when  she  had  oassed 
i;;;vjiij^ii  iic    loiioweci,   aiiu  Siiulliii'!   it    Lieiiiuu    iiiui   waiktu 


273 


MAI'AME,    WILL    YOr    WALK? 


across  tlio  ronm  nml  stdod  with  his  hwk  a<,'ainst  the 
opposite  duor,  looking  down  al  her  witli  a  ([uizzical 
smile. 

Dorothy  looked  at  him  f[uostioiiiiif,'ly ;  then  as  he  did  not 
move  she  drew  herself  uji  and  taeed  him  with  quiet  dignity. 

"What  does  this  mean,  my  lonH"  she  asked  quietly. 
"What  do  you  want  with  mu  here  ?" 

He  smiled  down  at  her.  "  Wiiat  do  you  want  with  me  i  " 
he  asked  in  return. 

She  Hushed  an>i;rily.  "I  do  not  understand  you,  my 
lord.     I  eanie  hither  to  see  Lady  Arlin;.,duim." 

He  lauffhed  liL;htly.  "Come,  child,  that  tale  will  not 
even  pass  out  there,  least  of  all  here — hetwi.xt  us  two. 
What  on  eaith  should  Lady  Arlin^^haTn  do  here  y" 

"  Is  not  this  her  ladyship's  house  '."  >-he  a-ked  (piickly. 

"  Not  that  ever  I  heard  of,"  he  answered  coolly. 

"  Not — then  who  lives  here  '.  " 

"  I  do.  This  is  my  house,  madame,  and  1  protest  Lm 
vastly  honoured  by  your  visit." 

A  look  of  t'(!ar  crept  into  her  eyes,  and  she  shrank  back. 

"  Your  house  '"  she  gaspeil.     "  Your  house,  my  lord  ?" 

"  Exact  ly  !  I  coufess,"  he  drawled,  "  your  visit  was  some- 
what unexpected  this  evening — but  1  am  none  the  less 
charmed  to  welcome  you." 

Dorothy  stareil  at  him  in  growing  amazement. 

"But,  my  lord,"  she  stammeretl,  "there  is  some  grave 
mistake.  Lady  Darey  brought  me  here.  I  was  to  .see  my 
Lady  Arlingham  here  to-night  before  she  leaves  for  the 
country.  I'erhaps  she  li'  es  next  door.  Lady  Darcy  must 
have  mistaken  the  house " 

"Lady  Darcy  must  have  nustaken — the  house  and  many 
other  nuitlers,"  answered  Lord  ]\Lirch  coolly.  "Lady 
Arlinghani's  house  lies  at  the  other  side  of  London  :  more- 
over, her  ladyship  left  for  the  couritry  several  days  ago." 

"What  do  you  mean  ?  "  she  cried  quickly. 

"  Simply,  nunlame,  that  Lady  l)arcy  knows  this  house 
well,  and  knows  who  lives  here.  Shall  we  try  another 
story  ? " 

"  Oh  1  but  it's  impossible,  impossible!"  she  cried.  .She 
dui  nut  note  liie  iiiocKery  in  iiis  voico,  Deing  so  occupicu  iu 
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cnisliin^  tlic  duiilil  lii.s  worils  awoki'  in  her  own  niiml. 
"My  lord,  .'  must  tnmliU'  yuii  In  cull  ,i  chair  and  lei  luc  go 
hfinic  at  cncL'." 

'lloine!"  he  be^au  sIdwIv.  "  K^iid !  Dorothy,  I'm 
mi'^Iilily  afraid  that  is  a  place  you  will  have  some  ditli- 
culty  in   tindint,'.'' 

"  What  do  yoii  mean  :*  "  ^<he  deniandi'd  sharply. 

"  I'm  afraid,  niadame,"  he  auswert'd,  wiih  a  shnv  smile, 
"  yoh  dnn't  clearly  ajipreciate  [>ady  Darcy'.s  little  prejudices. 
Not  (piite  clearly,  madame. " 

She  stood  silent,  nazinir  at  him  wide-eyed.  He  continued 
slowly,  eyeini,'  her  mockin^^ly  the  while. 

■'  You  see,  my  child,  Lady  Darcy  has  ]  er  own  reput.atiou 
to  protect.  To  retaiii  as  her  comi)anion  a  lady  who — thoui^li 
iiiidenial)ly  cliarmin<; — has — er — done  me  the  honour  to 
\isit  me  at  this  late  hour,  would  hardly  he  to  her  credit. 
I'm  just  afraiil,  madame,  Lady  Haicy's  house  will  no  longer 
he  (i])en  to  you." 

"  I)Ut  she  brought  me  here  herself,"  urged  the  girl 
im|)aiiently. 

"  Sucli  is  indeed  your  story,  inadamt,"  he  answered 
slowdy.  "  I  have  ventured  to  advise  the  consideration  of  a 
more  convincing  one." 

She  stared  at  him  a  moment  in  surprise,  then  her  eyes 
flashed  with  indignation. 

"  Do  you  not  believe  me,  my  lord  ?  "  she  asked  sharply. 

He  looked  down  at  her  for  a  moment  in  silence. 

"  L^pon  my  soul,  madame,  I  don't  know,"  he  said  slowly. 

"  I'lUt  you  must  know,  my  lord,"  she  answered  angrily. 
"  You  must  know  at  once,  jilease.  Heaven  above  us,"  she 
cried,  jiaciug  the  room  in  her  indignation,  "do  you  not  see  ? 
I  am  here — in  your  house — and  at  this  hour — and,  if  what 
y.u  say  be  true,  I  have  been  entra])]ied  here  by  the  only 
friend  1  have  in  the  world.  What  share  you  have  in  this, 
my  lord,  I  do  not  know " 

"  I  knew  nothing  of  it,  upon  my  h.onour,"  he  interrupted. 

She  looked  at  him  earnestly. 

"  I  believe  you,"  she  said.  "  You  will  oblige  me  by  giving 
my  word  equal  credence.  Ah  !  but  we  are  wasting  time." 
Siie  broke  out  ag;un  impatiently:  "  Tlie  situation  is  mtoler- 
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able.  When- can  1  l'h  '  V.'liat  can  I  dn  ;■  My  lunl,  ynii 
must  \\f\\i  iiic ;  ymi  are  rfsiiniisitik'  tm  tli.s  inipii^-iible 
situatiuu. 

"  I  rcsjiniisililt' ; "  lie  'ja.-prd,  in  ania/.i'. 

"Certainly!  It  is  yniir  house,"  slie  answered,  with  true 
feminine  reas(jnin_u.     "  Vnu  nnist  prolei-t  me," 

"  r.ni,  madiinie " 

A,i;fiin  .slie  tnnieil  uw  him  im))ericMi.-ly, 

"Xd    hints,    my    lurd  ;    I    phice    my>clt'   enlir'dy   in    vnir 

liands.     Xuw "seating'  herself  calmly,  "  how  will  yon 

help  nil-  ' ''' 

Lord  March  iiasped  witli  surprise,  .'^ncli  whole-hearted 
eontiiience  in  liis  '^ood  faith  amazed  liim.  Xi'ver  hefore 
hail  a  woman  turned  to  him  for  chivalrous  ])rotection  ;  hut 
this  ^'irl  intrusted  herself  to  him  as  a  matter  ot  course.  Was 
slie  innocent  ahove  meusin'c,  or  wise  with  a  wi-dom  heyond 
that  of  any  of  her  more  worh'-reiid  sisters^  He  knew 
not,  Onlyhe  th()Ui,dit  no  nior.;  of  douhiiiiL;  lier  sincerity. 
He  (jould  only  uaze  on  her  in  admiration  und  muller  suftly, 
"(lad  !  what  a  duchess  sIm;  would  make." 

iJorolhy  tajiped  the  floor  with  her  foot  impatiently. 

"  Well,  my  lord  ? "  she  ur.^ed. 

Impetuously  he  crossed  the  room  ami  sat  1  eside  her. 

"'I'on  my  soul : "  he  cried,  "you're  splendid.  Never 
fear  '.     I'll  li'elp  you,  child.     Come,  tell  me  al!  ahout  it." 

She  turned  to  him  with  a  irrateful  smile,  when  on  a 
•sudden  the  door  opened  and  Lady  Mar<,h  accompanied  by 
^liss  Evelina  Steward  entered  the  room. 

They  stood  for  a  moment,  eazinu  in  amazement  at  the 
couple";  then  Lady  March  moved  swiftly  to  her  husband's 
side. 

"Who  is  this  woman,  my  lord  ?"  she  asked  coklly. 

Lord  :\Iarch  hesitated.  "  It  is— er— Miss  Lascelles,  Lady 
Darcy's  companion,"  he  began  doubtfully. 

Miss  Steward  sniggered.  "  Lud  !  "  she  criid,  "I  always 
knew  Lucille  Darcy-  was  vastly— er — liberal ;  but  I  scarce 
believed  she  lived  in  company  with  a  common " 

"  Madame  I"  cried  Dorothy,  with  blazing  eyes. 

"  Oh  :  don't  speak  to  me.  miss,"  cried  Miss  Steward,  toss- 
ing her  head  and  drawing  in  her  skirts. 
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I.ady  March  -still  stood  with  her  vyen  lixcil  uii  her 
husl)iiii(i'.s  face. 

"  .My  hird,"  slio  suid,  in  ;i  low  tone,  "can  yoii  explain  to 
nic  tiie  rcasiin  of  this — p 'ison's  [iri'sciicc  in  niv  hoiisi;  '" 

"No,  iiiv  lady,"  In-  aiHwcifd  i|iiit;tly,  "I  cannot.  I'.ut 
she   is  a  lady   whom    I   am   honoup'd   to  receive.  ' 

'•  I'liat  will  do,  ni  lord,"  aiiswi.Ted  f.ady  Marih  eoldlv. 
Their  eyes  met  in  a  deliaiit  L;lanee.  With'Uf  another  woul 
she  turned  and  lelt  the  room,  followed  iiy  Miss  Siewanl, 
scornfnllv  to.s.sini,'  her  curls. 

Lord  March  h-iked  after  his  wife  and  '^^ave  a  short,  hard 
laiiu;h.     TluMi  he  turned  away  with  a  reckless  shnit,'. 

lint  I)<irothy  watched  the  wi)men  retire  with  iila/.ing  eyes 
and  crimson  cheeks. 

"My  lord,"  she  cried,  "this  is  intoleralde;  I  will  not 
remain  here  another  instant!" 

"  Nonsense,  child  !"  he  answered  sharply.  "Where  can 
you  ^o  ^ " 

"  I  must  go  home  at  once." 

'■  l!ut  I  thoiigiit  we  had  agreed  that  'home'  would  be  a 
sonu'what  ditlicult  place  for  you  to  tind  ?" 

"Then,  my  lord,  f  must  go  elsewhere,"  she  answered 
impatiently. 

"  I  have  always  understood  Lady  J)arcy  was  y<nir  only 
protector  i*  "  he  said  gravely. 

The  girl  bowed  her  head. 

"Then  'elsewhere'  may  prove  no  more  ea.sy  a  place  to 
IhmI.  I  protest,  Dorothy,  it  belioves  us  to  ^'ive  more  serious 
consideiation  to  your  future.  Tliere  is  a  long  future  before 
you,  and,  egad!  it  seems  blank  enough." 

"  i  will  not  stay  liere  anuLlier  instant,"  she  repeated 
obstinately. 

"  Nonsense,  child  !' he  cried  angrily,  "you  must  remain 
lieie  —  there  is  no  alternative.  1  will  go  and  see  Lady 
JJarcy — and " 

With  blazing  eyes  she  interrupted  him. 

"  Never,  my  lord  !"  she  cried,  witii  sudden  fierceness.  "  I 
had  rather  die  first." 

"  ^  cs — liuh  yon  .see  it  is  not  a  iju.estion  of  death.  !nad:i!>ie  " 
he  said  drily. 
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Sli(!  tnriKMl  to  him  wit,h  sihIiIlmi  ]iitt'<>iis  plcinli'iL;.  "Oli, 
It'l  tiu!  '40  !  "  sho  crifil. 

"  (ii)  i  Where  r'  he  ii^ki'il  iiii|i;ilii'iitly.  "  ( »ut  into  the 
streets?  X",  hm,  my  chihl,  you  mic  much  ton  hcuutiful  lo 
be  thrown  id  ilit-  Moliocks.  Why,  cliiM,"  lie  ('(iiilimu'il, 
"think  wliat's  lict'orc  ymi!  Wlio  vvoiild  employ  you  uow  ^ 
What  couM  you  do  r'' 

"  I  could  at  h'asL  starve,"  she  auswercil  desperately. 

"Assuredly,"  he  atiswcn^d  drily.  "  l!ut — er — starviui,' 
i-^u't  pleasant.  ('onH',"lii'  , elded  impatieiilly,  "  he  reason- 
alil''.  Vou  caiiuol  wander  tln'  town  alone.  Vou  shall  stav 
here,  and  I  will — .t — w;„l ;  Ml  i,m  and  lell  my  wife  your 
story,  and  she  s/nt/l  helieve  i'.      If  not  " 

"If  not?  if  not,  my  lord:'"  interrupted  tin.'  ^drl,  beside 
hersilf  witli  fury  "  Ileaviuis !  J)o  you  murine  1  will 
ex]iose  mys(df  a'^ain  to  the  alternative  !  I  will  not  j,'o  to 
your  wife'.  I  will  not  remain  here."  She  turned  to  the 
door.      Lord   March  stoj)peil   her. 

"  Vou  must,  madanie,"  lie  said  sharply. 

Dorothy  stamjied  with  ra^e ;  her  judgment  was  blinded 
by  h'-r  fury  at  the  insult  she  liad  en.bired.  "  Will  you  dare 
to  prevent  i;ie  ! "  she  eritid  an'_;rily. 

"  1  ee.tainly  will  not  assist  you  to  leave  the  house,"  he 
answered  stubbornly. 

"Then  I  must  lielp  myself,"  she  cried  abruptly,  and 
turning,'  she  ran  across  the  chamber,  and  darted  throuj,di 
the  un;,'uarded  door  into  the  room  beyond,  leaving  Lord 
March  starini;  helplessly  after  her. 

15ut  alas  for  Dorothy!  In  her  an^er  she  had  entirely 
fori^'iitten  what  awaited  her  beyond  that  door.  She  now 
stood  at  bay  with  si.\  ojip(jnenis  instead  of  one — six  men, 
reckless  and  fuddled   wiili  wine. 

They  greeted  her  appearance  with  a  roar  of  laughter. 

"  Lord  !  has  she  escaped  you,  .Jack  i  llravo,  my  charmer ! 
you  deserve  a  kiss  for  tliat,"  cried  Viscount  St  John,  reeling 
towards  her. 

"  Gad  1  the  hussy's  lost  me  lifty  crowns,"  muttered  Lord 
J)cnver  ruefully.     "  Gi'  me  a  kiss  to  console  me,  my  angel." 

"Ay,  a  kiss  all  round,"  eclKuid  the  others. 

Liorolhy   cieucacu   her   iiauds.     "  Geniieuieu, '  she   cried 
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(ifS|M'riilfly,  "  ynii  fur^ct  ydiusclvi-i.  rtirinit  iin'  Id 
pass." 

"Not  till  you  pay  toll,  inailaiiif,"  cricil  l.oril  I)oiiVL'r, 
staiiiliii'4  Iii'I'mic  hrr  mockinj^'ly. 

"Ay,  l)orotliy,  ^'ive  us  our  duc^h,"  cchnod  Sir  Karry. 
"You're  a  j^'ood  ^'iil,  Itorutliy;  wnu  mo  fifty  crowns  to- 
nij^'hl.  I'll  ilrink  ymir  hralili,  my  cliariiitT,"  ami  falliii'4  "H 
his  kiKcs  he  scizfil  her  hand,  and  wavini,'  his  ^la.ss  dniMiat- 
icully  in  tli'.'  air  Imr-l  lortli  in  a  shrill  falM'tto — 

''  Drink  to  uif  nnly  witli  lliiiic  I'^es, 
Aiiii  I  will  i.lniui-  witli  wine." 

T'oroihy  turnt-d  hav.j^htily  on  Iht  tumirntors. 

"  Lft  nic  t^o,  sirs,  "  she  (■••icij  proudly;  '■  Imw  ilaro  you  keep 
nie  here  ?" 

Some  of  the  men  drew  hack,  hut  Lord  I)enver  j^ave  a 
low,  moekinti  laii^h. 


Wild's   for  a  ''ante  of  'Kiss  in   tjic  rintr 


iK'  eried 


cried 


seizing  Sir  Hurry's  liand,  and  ai;aiii  he  gave  the  Mohock's 
cry.  At  that  sound  Lord  ^Lirch  hurried  in  from  the 
adjoining  room,  liut  paused  for  a  nioment  before  he  real- 
ised what  was  toward.  With  a  wild  lauj,di  the  men  joined 
hands  round  the  girl.  Keeling  from  side  to  side  they 
careered  round  her,  drawing  the  ring  ever  closer,  and  sing- 
ing mockingly  a  favourite  pot-house  song: — 

"  Where  is  the  slave  who  wouM  turn  frniu  .a  glass? 
Where  is  tliu  lad  wmilil  ask  leave  of  a  lass  I 
Here's  to  the  sport  that  IJeel/ehiih  blesses, 
Here'-s  to  the  wench  who  is  free  with  caresses, 
Taste  of  love's  blisses, 
I)anies,  widdies,  and  misses, 
All  can  be  won  with  a  lialf-dozen  kisses, 
Voieks,  tally-ho  1 
Forward  we  go. 
Excellent  hunting  in  Petticoat  Row,'' 

Suddenly  the  door  was  flung  open,  and  the  Dnke  nf 
Southwark  appeared  upon  the  threshold. 

Lord  March  turned  at  the  opening  of  the  door,  and  at 
sudden  sight  of  the  Duke's  face  he  stepped  quickly  forward, 
broke  liie  ring,  and  pusiied  aside  the  mocking  men,  wiio 
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fi'll  liack  ill  aiuazeiiifnt,  ^aziiiL;  froiii  T.oid  Marcli  to  South- 
wark,  and  half-sobered  liy  .surprise. 

Tlic  Duke  stood  silent,  tjazinu  at  Dorothy.  At  his  en- 
trance he  had  marked  her  standing  dctiantly  at  hay,  with 
blaziiiL;  eyes  and  hamls  fiercely  clenclied.  Hut  when  she 
saw  liini  a  witness  to  her  slianie,  sud(h>iily  I.>'r  face  fjrew 
wiiite,  Jier  lireast  heaved,  and  she  drojijied  lier  head  low 
before  his  ^dance  witii  a  sudilen,  ])iteous  son. 

Lord  March  stepped  quickly  towards  the  new-comer, 
but  the  ])uke  marked  him  not  He  walked  (juietly  across 
the  room  to  the  i^irl's  side,  and  bowed  low  liefore  her  with 
stately  courtesy. 

"  ]\Iadame,"  lu'  said,  and  liis  voi(^_'  ranu'  jiroudly  through 
the  room, — "madanie,  will  you  i.Io  me  the  honour  to  become 
my  wife  ? " 

There  was  .i  sudden  silence.  She  lifted  her  eyes  to  his 
with,  one  loiiL'  glance  of  tfiidemess  and  forgiveness,  and  she 
whispered  softly — so  softly  tliat  none  save  he  could  catch 
the  words — "Ah!  but  indeed  I  love  you." 

A  deep  joy  flowed  in  his  eyes.  Standin^f  beside  her,  he 
turned  and  faced  the  astoiiislu'd  men,  his  li.t^ht  hand  laid 
upon  his  sword-hilt. 

"  (Jentlemen,"  he  said  quietly.  "Miss  Lascelles  av.Tiits 
your  apologies." 
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(iN'cE  a;,faiii  did  the  intrepid  Lady  Betty  Aeton  summon  to 
her  drawini,'-r()om  a  famous  a-sendilage  of  her  sex.  Hut, 
whereas  bel'orelime  the  fair  Amazons  were  inspired  by 
Itiana,  the  goddess  of  ehastity,  to  fortress  their  hearts 
against  attack,  at  tliis  latter  nieetim:  they  folhnved  Diana 
ill  l:er  second  aspect,  as  goddess  of  tiie  (duise,  and  weaponed 
tlieniselves  with  tlie  how  of  the  huntress. 

Betty  piped  to  the  hunt  in  Cm-  followin;4  manner: — 
"  I  met  that  wretch,  Peter  Wihhaore,  in  tlie  Mall  yester- 
day nHjrning,  and  commended  the  P'ates  that  he  had  lost  so 
many  of  his  notorious  wagers.  Ihit  was  he  one  whit 
aliaslied?  By  my  petticoat,  no!  ''I'on  my  soul,  Lady 
lietty,'  says  he,  as  perky  as  a  gamecock,  '  I  have  lost  fewer 
than  I  counted  upon.  Your  sex  amazes  me,  such  resolution 
have  its  members  displayed  in  withholding  their  favours 
till  the  last  possilde  moment,  and  so  prolonging  the  sport. 
Lm  half  of  a  mind  to  turn  the  chase  in  t'other  direction,  it 
being  a  leap-year,  and  wager  ten  gallants  they'll  not  avoid 
accqitini/  t/ favours  for  three  short  weeks.  1  should  count 
my  money  safe.' " 

She  paused  for  breath.  Loud  murmurs  of  anger  rose 
from  the  assembled  Fair.  The  lovely  Sybilla  Seaton,  Miss 
Arabella  Fermor,  the  hard-hearted  Belle  Steward  (those 
only  of  the  assembled  circle  who  had  successfully  w  "listood 
the  challenge)  were  especially  loud  in  their  indignation. 
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"  La!  tln'  wrt'U'li  '.  '  ciicil  llcllc  Slcwanl,  with  a  lan^h  of 
exaspeTalioii,  "  a  fij^  tor  liiiii  and  his  vvagfi's  !  ("aiiiKjl  we 
sel  llie  cliaso  oursclvt'S  (" 

"Tlie  vanity  (if  man!"  cnood  ]\Iiss  Aialu'lla  Fernmr. 
"  Seeing'  one  or  Iwd  of  ns  take  ]>ity  on  tlie  creatures  they 
must  needs  all  deem  ihemsehcs  eon(|uerurs." 

"Not  ciin(|Uerors,"  ohjeeted  Miss  Pamela  Plnnkett 
thoughtfully;  "there's  soine  matter  (jf  eomnieinlation  in 
a  c()n(juer()r.  hut '' 

She  was  interrniited   liy  a  merry  liur>t  of  laughter. 

"  Lud  !  Pam,  you  ought  to  know,"  laughed  Lady  ISetty. 
"Does  ]\Ir  Fyteh  wear  the  laurel  wreath  heconiingly  ? " 

I\amela  hlushed  gooil-huinoui-edly. 

"At  least,"  she  argued,  "I'atrick  takes  gonio  trouhle 
with  his  wooing.  Unlike  some  who  deem  it  enough  to 
throw  the  glove  and — v.atcii  the  scramhle," 

"Or  others,  who  fondly  deem  the  glove  i.s  schemed  for, 
or  ever  it  be  drawn  off  the  hand,"  added  Pelle  .Steward, 
witli  naire  asperity  than  usuid. 

"Well,  Betty,"  urged  'Myni  Esdaile,  "it's  not  to  be 
doubted  you  have  some  seiienie  of  revenge.  What  is  it 
to  her' 

P>etty  rose  slowly,  and  walking  across  the  room,  came 
to  pause  before  a  small  statue  of  Diana.  She  looked 
solemnly  up  at  the  marble  goddess,  then  turned  a  mis- 
Ciiievous  face  to  her  com])anions, 

"  It's  not  to  be  doubted  Imt  tliat  you  are  all  well-read 
in  the  classics,'  she  saitl.  "but  we  know  how  vastly  every 
mythos  varies.  Listen,  then,  svhile  I  exjiound  to  you  the 
fable  of  the  fair  Diana." 

A  smile  went  round  the  e.\]ieclanl  throng.  When  Betty 
took  to  fable-fVirming  much  s[)ort  was  toward. 

"Diana  of  Delos,"  began  lietty,  with  true  drairiatic 
fervour,  "was  a  fair  and  gentle  maiden.  ^Moreover,  she 
was  blessed  with  the  gift  of  wisdom,  and  like  oth.  '  wise 
women  she  knew  that,  according  to  the  law  of  man,  her 
destiny  was  either  to  lead  the  chase,  or — to  follow  it. 
P.eing  of  a  modest  disj)osiiiun  she  naturally  at  tirst  chose 
the  former,  leading  the  iiaying  pack  many  a  merry  run, 
and  from  kindness  of  heart,  or  for   better  encouragement 
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f)f  tlieir  ]iro\vess,  .sutleiiiiii  herself  oceasioiially  —  to  be 
cau'jli'.  J)ut  presently,  followiiiL,'  the  course  of  nature, 
men  liecame  discontented.  Honit!  complained  that  she 
,L:ave  -liein  too  much  trouhle, — they  would  not  bestir 
themselves  to  catch  her;  some,  on  the  other  hand,  de- 
clared that  she  did  luit  run  fast  enough,  that  pursuit  had 
lost  its  sport ;  others,  that  when  caui^ht  she  could  not  be 
held  ;  and  yet  others,  that  she  was  too  fre(juenlly  caught, 
her  tliiiht  but  a  pretence.  .So  they  professed  to  scorn  her. 
What  then  remained  for  the  fair  and  wise  Diaua  to  do? 
What  save  to  reverse  the  order  of  tliinj,'s,  no  longer  to 
lead,  l)ut  to  follow  the  chase?  Wisely,  then,  she  took 
up  the  liow  of  the  huntress,  cunningly  she  stocked  lu^r 
((uiver,  }>itilessly  she  uideashed  her  lujunds ;  no  longer 
pursued,  but  ))ursuer  ;  no  longer  scorned,  but  feared,  she 
liveil  liliihe  of  heart  and  merry  of  mood,  and  taught  her 
whilom  hunters  the  UKnistrous  dilfereii  ■'  l)etwixt  the 
outlooks  of  hare  and  hounds.  That,"  concluded  Jietty, 
returning  to  her  seat, — "  tliat  is  tlie  fable  of  Diana  of 
Delns  ;  let  her  who  will  interpret  the  same." 

The  assembled  Fair  laughed  applause,  but  eyed  one 
another  doubtfully.  They  wondered  whether  fair  Diana 
of  Didos  ever  became  impervious  to  the  arrows  of  her 
own  sex. 

Eetty  tajiped  her  foot  imp-tiently  on  the  floor. 

"  Come,  come,"  she  cried,  '  men  complained  that  Diana 
(lid  not  run  fast  enough ;  she  wisely  showed  them  her 
l)ace — in  i)ursuit.  For  myself,  I've  a  mind  for  once  to 
see  the  hound  turn  hare, — who'll  join  me  in  a  leap-year 
frolic?"  ' 

Pamela  I'lunkett  threw  back  her  head  and  laughed. 
"  I  string  my  bow,  Ik'tty,"  she  cried  gaily. 

"Malicious  tongues  whisper  you've  done  it  already, 
Pam,  and  brought  down  your  first  victim,"  answered 
Betty  mischievously.  .She  loved  to  triumph  over  this 
conquered  Amazon. 

I'amela  was  too  happy  to  resent  the  innuendo. 

"  Alack ! "    she    laughed,    "  the    victim    proves    a 
Achilles,  and  subdues  poor  Penthesilea  wholly." 

"Put  heaven   have  mercy,  madanie,"  interrupted  Miss 
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Stcwiird  itiipalieiitly,  "whom  sliall  we  liuiit?"  Slie  her- 
self liad  no  iiiiud  to  pursue  Sir  Tlmmas  Hardiu<,'  (that 
devoted  worshipper.')  down  ihe  labyrinths  of  Cuj)id',s 
glades. 

"We  must  all  follow  the  same  scent,"  cried  IJetty 
excitedly.  "Come,  shall  I  jilay  the  Diaiux  and  unleash  all 
our  sex  on  the  trail  ;' "  She  pulled  round  her  chair, 
and,  seating  herself  on  the  arm  of  it  side-saddle  wise, 
rocked  it  to  and  fro.  "  View  -  halloo  !  "  she  cried  uaily, 
"Peter  Wildmore  stole  away!     Yoicks :     Tallydio;"' 

"Silence,  you  madcap!"  laughed  Myra,  seizing  her  i)y 
the  shoulders.     "  I'elty,  what  is  it  you  projjose  ?  " 

]5etty  became  on   the  instant  solemn  as  a  .judge. 

"Sure,  Myra,"  slie  said,  "didn't  I'eler  niarry  me  off 
to  Charles  without  a  with-your-leave  or  by-your-leave  ? 
Isn't  he  marrying  ofi'  Pam  here,  and  Miss  Lascelles,  and 
— and  who  can  tell  how  many  more?"  she  added,  eye- 
ing the  asseiubhid  Pair  suspiciously.  "While  lie  goes 
free  who  can  account  themselves  safe?  He  will  marry 
the  whole  town  before  he  has  done  with  it.  Should 
not  some  one  then  (out  of  gratitude)  perform  tlie  same 
oihce  for  him  {  " 

"  Pm  not  denying,  madame,"  a<ireed  Miss  Steward, 
"  there  would  be  lare  sport  in  sucii  a  chase.  Put  sup- 
posing we  pursue,  and  supposing  we  catch,  what  then? 
I'm  of  no  nnnd  to  marry  Lord  Wildmore." 

Petty  shrugged    her  shoulders  at   this  trivial  objection. 

"Lud!  my  dear,  there's  no  necessity  to  go  to  extremes. 
The  wretch  has  made  you  ])lay  for  his  benefit  for  the 
last  three  weeks;  it  is  his  turn  now  for  a  gambol.  I 
confess  I  have  threatened  to  wi'd  him  to  a  shrew  ;  but 
Pm  willing  to  forego  the  pleasure.  Only  it  is  a  mon- 
strous shameful  thing  such  a  lusty  bachelor  should  go 
free,  when  so  many  a  poor  luckless  spinster  is  forced 
into  matrimony." 

Petty's  mischief  was  infectious. 

"  1  am  witli  you,  madame,"  cried  Miss  Steward  and 
the  fair  Arabella  Fermor. 

"And  I,  too,"  cried  C'larissa  Wiu'^ton,  with  the  com- 
placent smile  of  one  who  forel'odes  a  victory. 
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"To  be  sure  it  is  leap  yi'ar,"  said  ('ccilia  thoULihtruHv. 

"  We  must  all  run  to^elhcr,"  urL^fd  Butty  earnestly. 
"There's  proved  safety  in  numbers.  Surely,  Pam,  you'll 
never  desert  me;  Mr  Fytch  is  no  man  to  misunderstand 
a  frolic.     Peifu'y,  "ly  child,  },)u  are  a  free  woman.     ]\Iiss 

Lascelles — Myra '.    yMii   can   whisper   L   e   f  itl;  to  his 

CJrace  and  .Sir  Antony  if  you  ^j  surety  tiiey'U  never 
play  the  traitor." 

"We'll  follow  you,  I'.etty,"  cried  the  eonsitirators  ^'aily. 

"It's  understdod,  tiien,  we  start  the  chase,  and  force 
Peter  Wildmore  either  to  lose  his  heart  or  profier  his 
hand  before  three  weeks  be  passed.  Tinnk  Xvdiat  the 
wretch  has  dared  to  say  concerninji;  our  sex  —  'Why 
wiinien  first  wore '     llow  i,'o  the  lines?" 

"  Why  women  first  wore  petticoats  >.     The  geutle  sex  tleclaie 

'Twa.s  irian'.s  decree,  to  aid  liis  chase,  and  liold  tlie  flt'etiiif,r  fair  ; 

lint  iiiHii  knew  well,  small  need  was  here  from  tlight  their  limbs  to 

frtt.-r: 
His   pTudeme   urged;    'Lest   they   iiursiie,  to  hami)er  them  'twere 

better,' " 

quoted  Pamela.  "You  are  ri^ht,  Betty;  the  writer  of 
that  deserves  to  be  taught  what  an  upside  down  o'  the 
wiirld  it  would  be  if  women  really  pursued  as  he  vows 
they   do." 

"To  the  chase,  ihen,"  cried  Betty  .^Ljain.  "1  warrant 
the  hare  will  give  us  '  a  j^'ood  run  for  our  money,' as  Tom 
Harding  puts  it.  But  I'll  wayer  my  new  silk  petticoat 
we'll  all  dance  at  Peter's  wedding  ere  ever  the  year  is  out." 

"  How  do  you  'purpose  to  begin  ?  "  asked  Pamela. 

"  Lud  :  by  scaring  the  wretch  heartily.  Oh!  we  have 
the  ])roperest  frolic  toward  ;  listen  what  I  propose." 

The  fair  (inspirators  crowded  round  her,  while  in  a 
tone  of  deepest  mystery,  punctuated  by  delicious  little 
ripples  of  laughter,  Betty  unfolded  her  plans. 

So  these  fair  Amazons  planned  revenge.  So  the  worms 
tr.rned;  (if  such  an  appellation  can  be  applied  to  these 
dainty  conspirators.)  So  Diana  called  up  the  pack  and 
set  the  chase  on  one  poor  bachelor. 

When  her  visitors  had  departed  Lord  Charles  Acton 
ventured    cautiously    into    his    wife's    drawing-room.      Ho 
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found  lier  staudint:  iiuiliiatively  l)t't(jre  tii(>  statne  of  Diana, 
^^azin^'  sulenmly  iij)  intd  iliu  "blank  eyes  of  the  goddess. 
Softly  he  went  beJiind  her  and  slipped'  his  arm  rcimd  h(!r 
waist.  "What  niisihief  are  you  plotting  now,  niadanie?" 
he  <isked,  with  nioek  severity. 

Betty  leaned  her  head  liaek  on  his  shoulder. 

"Charles,"  she  askeil  tiioughtfully,  "  do  you  sup])ose  the 
quarry  ever  enjoys  the  chase  i" 

"Oh:  1  should  think  he  does.  He  has  the  fun  of  the 
run,  just  as  we  have ;  he  leads  the  hounds  a  pretty  dance 
and  if  he  escapes— by  .love  1  what  a  tale  he  niu.st  make 
of  it." 

iJetty  laughed.  "  Voi.  dear  stupid:"  .she  inuruiured 
irrelevantly.     "Hut  if  he  be  caught,  Charles?" 

Lord  Charles  slirugm'd  his  shoulders. 

"Oh  :  Ilenard  takes  his  luck  like  any  other  gentleman." 

r.etty  sighed.  "I'm  very  tond  of  Peter  Wildm(n-e. 
Charles,"  she  said  argumentati\ely. 

MVell,  so  you  should  be.     Old  ivter's  a  rare  fellow." 

I>etty  shodk  liei'  head  and  lo(jked  at  the  statue. 

"But  I  think—"  she  added  thoughtfully,  "Diana  was 
a  wise  woman,  and  had  monstrous  entertaiinng  sport." 

('harles  neve*-  attempted  to  'ullow  the  intricacies  of  his 
wife's  thoughts ;  he  had  long  j  go  given  up  hoi)e  of  tracing 
any  connection  between  her  remarks.  He  threw  a  critical 
eye  over  the  marble  goddess. 

"Hum:  pretty  creature;  but  big  feet,"  he  adjudged. 

Betty  looked  up  mischievously  and  laughed. 

"  Thank  the  Fates,  Charles,  dear,  you've  married  a  clever 
wife." 

Lord  Charles  shook  his  head.  "It  would  appear  too 
ironical  madame,"  he  answered,  and  proceeded  to  take 
his  revenge, 

"  There,  there  !  Charles,  that's  enough  :  You  are  rutiling 
my  hair." 


IL 

The  following  day  Lord  V\' ildmore  received  a  summons 
to  wait  upon  Lady  Betty  Acton. 
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Lord  Wildinoro  was  ji  bachulor  in  luoiv  Lliau  iinnu!-  save 
as  aimisin.i,^  suhjcL'ts  for  study  ihe  fairur  sex  had  'small 
attraction  for  hint.  He  regar.led  Wunien  as  a  wiiole  with 
awe  and  dread,  likx'  tlie  niajoritv  of  Ids  i<ind  believin.^ 
them  to  be  half  an-el  and  lialf  bird  of  jirey.  "" 

15ut  he  hjolied  upon  Lady  Betty  Acton  as  an  exception 
to  the  L^eneKti  ride,  and  entertained  a  L;reat  rei^'ard  for  liur 
ladyship,— a  regard  due  as  much  to  the  fact  that  she  had 
married  his  best  friend  as  to  her  jest-lovini,'  nature  and 
saucy  ton-ue.  Accordin-ly  he  obeyed  her  summons 
promptly,  forebodin;j;  no  evil,  and  rode' to  her  house  witli 
a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  anticipatini,'  sport. 

Laily  lietty  received  her  yuest  witii  unwf)nted  <,M-avity, 
and  plunged  into  the  gossip  of  the  hour  with  an  'iinusuai 
air  of  abstraction.  Lord  Wildmore  was  not  experienced 
111  tlie  ways  of  women,  but  he  knew  enou-h  of  the  sex 
to  understand  that  a  woman,  both  in  correspondence  and 
conversation,  will  always  reserve  h(,T  most  imooi'tant  com- 
municatiou  for  tlie  postscript.  Accordingly,  after  chatting 
upon  general  subjects  for  half-an-hour,  lie  ro.se  to  take 
his  leave,  knowing  that  the  surest  way  to  bring  her  lady- 
ship to  the  point. 

Lady  Betty  looked  up  quickly.  'One  moment,  my  Lord 
Wildmore,"  she  said  eagerly. 

He  resumed  his  seat.     Betty  eyed  him  solemnly. 

"  Lord  Wildnun-e,  I  am  your  friend,"  she  said  gravely. 

"  I  were  the  most  miserable  man  alive,  madame,  did  I 
doul)t  that  fact,"  he  assured  her  readily. 

"  A  friend,  Lora  Wildmore,  may  speak  to  a  man  for  his 
good." 

Peter  Wildmore  started.     There  are  friends— and  friends. 

"  Have  I  offended  your  ladyship  i  "  he  asked. 

Betty  shook  her  head. 

"I  saw  your  aunt,  Lady  Hannah  Wildmore,  last  week 
She  was  in  much  distress,  having  heard  many  disquietiii" 
rumours  concerning  you  of  late.  .She  fears  you  are  a  sad 
rake.  Lord  Wildmore." 

Peter  looked  up  with  an  indignant  denial;  liut  Betty 
silenced  him  with  a  gesture. 


'  Oh,   do    not  trouble    t( 
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Siiid  qiiickl}'.  "  I  kiiDW  you  wi^U  i'iii)iii,'li  to  bo  ii.ssured 
sucli  r<'j)oi't.^  liiivi'  no  touiuliiiioii.  r>ui — tlie  world  holds 
iiiaiiy  scaiidiilinoiim'rs — and — I  'jiratly  tVar  l.ady  Hannah 
has  heard  niiudi  to  your  (hsadvaiita'ji'.  ' 

Lord  W'ihhnon'  L;rinia(.'i_'d.  ilc  liad  most  pleasant  ex- 
pectations troni  the  virtuous  and  veneralile  dame  la 
(pu'stion,  and  knew  well  that  iniioceme  pn)Hts  a  man 
little   in   face  uf  an   evil   reput^ition. 

He  commented  heneath  his  hreath  upon  the  eliaracter 
of  scandalmoneers. 

"This  is  unfortunate,  niadaiiie,"  he  said;  "  wdiat  can  I 
do  to  allay  my   rever  d  aunt's — er — distress  T 

"  Oh  !  that  is  an  easy  mattei,"  said  lietty  liri.skly.  "  Vou 
must  many." 

Peter  started  liaek  in  horror;  "Marry!  (lood  heavens! 
Whom  ? " 

"Any  pleasant,  well-hrouL;ht-up  i^irl  of  ^ood  himily  ;  or, 
better  still,  a  widow.  I  will  make  it  my  business  tu  i^dve 
you  every  opjxirtunity  of  becoming  well  aeipiainted  with 
some  suitable  lady,  and  you  mu-t  brin;4  the  matter  to  a 
head  as  soon  as  possible." 

"  lUit — good  heavens,  Lady  lietty  !  I  —  I — don't  wish  to 
marry.      1 — -1 — oliject  to  it — or — on  principle." 

Hetty  eyed  him  coldly.  "  It  is  an  absolute  necessity  if 
you  would  regain  Lady  Hannah's  esteem,"  she  argued. 

He  bowed  to  her  opinion,  but  shook  Ids  head  at  her 
advice. 

"I — I  won't  marry  "  he  said  stubburidy.  "1  was  born 
to  die  a  bachelor,     I'll  t;ike  my  risks." 

Betty's  whole  attitude  expressed  rigid  disapproval. 

"  It  is  the  only  course  open  to  you.  Why  should  you 
object  to  marrying  some  pleasant  girl  ;' " 

He  took  refuge  in  gallantry.  "Ah!  Lady  Hetty,  you  to 
ask  me  that." 

Jietty  was  for  a  moment  disarmed  and  silen^'ed. 

I'eter  rose  to  take  his  leave. 

"No,"  he  said  resolutely,  "if  I  can  only  retain  my 
character  by  marriage,  egad  !  I'll  •:■  hanged  with  my  bad 
name." 

'•   N'liii    lire    miiiiwtrnn-;   Tiri'iinli^'erl   "   :iii*vve>'|i||    lipttv  veliliiV. 
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"-  '■•  ,  ■;  ^  ""  '"""■  '"  ""■  f'"-  I'^'lp.  an.l  l.fiv  I  niv,.  you  tlio 
;-t  Mvv.  n.   tin.   wnrM,  ,„,!  yn,,   won't   tak.   it.     Apart 

'".nn.      .No  man  ol  voi.r  position  shouM  ivniani  a  l.udielo,- 
111^  nnm-lions  M-llisli  (,f  you." 

•'i  'l"ul.t  wlietl.,.)-  my  I'nir-at-law  wouM  shaiv  your  view 
"i  tlH'  mattt-r,  nia<lanic.,"  auswcn-.l  iVtur  dnlv 
I'l'Uy  .shni^m.-d  lu,i-  shoulders. 

••Then-   arf   oth.T   p,.opl,.    to   1,,  consi,lrrr,|   1„.sk1cs   Mr 
*-a\f,    she  said  sliarply. 

'•|\L'ad:  niadan,..,   I'.anuot   sfe  tliat   uiv  hadu.lor  o.tale 
'■""renis  any   l,:it,  nuselt'/'   !,.•   sa,d  fslily 

">"na'     Mrn    arc     Mind     l„,o,u.se    tiu-y    .o7/    „o.    see" 
iiii'-wvred    Hetty    s,,len)idy. 

■'May  I  enlreal  your  nieanin-,  niaihune  '  " 
lleLt)-  hesitated.      -'I   eaunot   l,Kn,y   the   secrets   of   ,„y 
'X     shesa.d  d.Muurely;  "l,„t.  -a  wo.nan's  heart  is  li^ditly 
vnn       A   man    wh..   ,s   resolved    upon   celihaey  should   at 
'rpLl:  SOX'''    "^"'""J^^^^    -    '-    -'"'--^    towards    the 
rt'ter  -azed  at  lier  hidvship  in  liorror 
"Good  heavens,  Lady  iletty:'  he  eried  a-hast/'do  you 
"a"    "  unply  ;hat-er-has  sonu.-er-ha;!.  I  j'.e  hono   r 
.o    ,e   avoured    'V-er-—     What  ,/,- so„  mean,  nuadaa.e  ^" 
ix'tty  shook  her  iiead  sadly. 

"I  cannot  l.etray  conlideiices,  f.oni  Wdd.uore"  she  said 
.Iciiiurely  •'  I  would  only  advise  yf,u  t(,  pay  more  Ihou-'ht 
;;  the  aheettons  ot-er-those    w,th    wh'oni  you  come°in 

L  dvFs,]^  I  "'?n'""  ""^^"t"'^'>-  <'^"^^  much  distress! 
L.K  y  h.sda.le  and  I  have  l.oth  noted  tins  allair,  and  we  hoth 
liope  It  may  be  a  match. ' 

Peter  set  his  mouth  obstinately. 

"I  am— er— grateful  to  your  ladyships  for  your-er— 
<'"'ily  tnterest  ;  .  my  altairs,"  he  s;dd  ,nmly.  '■  I  re^'ret 
1  <'innu,t  proht  by  vnur—er— advice  "  " 

Hetty  sighed  "  I  cannot  but  take  an  interest  in  vour 
a  e.         he  sa,d.     "  I  hope  you  will  soon  see  the  wisdom  of 

certa  nh    do  all  m   my  power  to  assist  you  to  a  wife" 

b**-*^^*-        i     i   iruoo  jLiuL,  niuucime.     On 
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iit'tty  slii„,li   her  iicihl       "  I     ,. 
<lot.l,tl..,ss  ,1,.  th-ir  utinu         ■  .  '  ^  ""■  "■"•'"''  ^ 

frJds.  '^-     "■"■•'   '■•^'■'••"'■■'-was.nnn„r,ua 

Wli.-u  L,nl  Wildiiu.n!  'la.l  lakm   1,^  1    ,v     p  ,. 
•soiiu.  minui.s  l.Kt  in  tlmu.r!,,      r  i  '"'">'  '^'^  ' 

t''tl,..ta,u/.,fh,      ;'     ^^     -,1^;^ 

"  I  must  l...„l  .1  ,     .      ^"""'^vhat  (hatasictulh 

--i.'t^'r;';,:!,.1:;ri';;;';;i  ;;;,';■:"''■■  "-•''■•■■I  ^■•'' 

I ,  ,.  1  w  I  I  '        '  '  I'  1  w 111  i)('\ i;r  iiKirrv 

■"i-fho.lin..       ir..  L-„   ,.  Ix'ttys  l.Mus(;  with  h,.n' 

wl,  „     1      I  '  '  ''■"''  ''"'  '■^■solution  ,.f  tlu.  la.lv  Jr.. 

niPIllc  lur    l...f    .  ,    1   •  .  'LlIUlllIlL'    Wiili(       Ooillt 

to   Ilim   that    .v,.rJ  ,    „  '!■■;  ™x  Micmisv,! ;  it  »«„„ 

•  -aii>    Liio  Idllowil)''  TMi  iriiiiir     1.    t  i-      i   ■ 

Lord  Wildtnore  vo,  ir  "  ^  ^f  "'"  ^'^''"""  ^'^  '''^''•"'^'i 
IJow.  Scarcer).  1  .,'■'''' '"''^'''''">''-''l-^i''tl'< 
Betty,  acco;;;a,i';^byM:\;;:y:'V"''''"^-  "^""  ^^^^ 
earlv  risi.,..  •  1        Vf-.      '^    expres.^ed  aiiia/eiueat   at  theii 


y,  "  I   umiM 
-I   uiilic^it.'it- 

flifiid,"    sIk; 
irii'ii.ls  will 
i;irriai,'('." 
t"  'if  many 

I'l'tty  silt  fur 
fiml  ualkiii;^' 
atasLcfiiUv. 
I'lvt'd;  "  i,ut 

will)  heavy 
u  lady  from 
-ill  slic  (ixt'd 

lier  cliosen 
le  saw  his 
•rid  loomed 
II  all  really 
;  it  seemed 
iL'stniutioii. 
lai'e  to  liis 
»  a  hidden 
i<l  married 
t-'  tu  resist 

/as  abroad, 
I'i'le  in  the 
vlien  Lady 
x'ared  and 
t   at  their 
li  many  a 
'  niuch  as 
ill,!,'  t,dance 
cantering 
'ps  of  the 
1,1,'  him  to 
■i  of  Miss 
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TIIK    Woojxo    (iK 


'•'";i'    Wil.liMu 


i.i;, 


Th 


?89 


IS  c'unninc'  wiU 


"■■"'it'ior:  never  did 


did 


""tpass  iinohserved  l.ytl 


auce,  " 
'Ipless 


He 


•"*-',   Weak  mai 


words  say  more  d 


'•'  (aulioMs 


I 'a  I 


indeed ;    I 


IIS 


ill 


1.   IS  votir 


KaHaiUiT  foihad. 


'pportiinitv 


ly  than   Hetty' 


U 


'"■'■  '-ady  Betty's  elio 


iini  to  di 


e  wrs 

at 


'II  instruiiii.iit  for 


'■Tiy.  yet  he  saw  in 
his  destruction 

iiiystenously  entan>ded  in  ilw  ,i  ;  ',  '"  "^   ^''"''^    became 

cavalier  must  res.    e  her    '         f,"  ,  '"^'"  ^^''^''^  ='"''  ^-^ 

a"^chattered,,.i,teiu:,t^;;;i;,,t1i  ■;;:;:;  t;;^''''-'''«^ 

.     I  eter  grew  more  and  more  l.rritL        „  '  -^'/"^  ^"l^^^'"--^- 
in^dyat  Lady  Betty   ln,t   her  s    ,    i    i     ,       "'^""■'"'  ^'^''<''^- 
cK-arly  that  m,  liel,,"  wa      1,  'v  f  ''l-traotum  showed 

;       l-'ermor.      She  look  Id  away  J  kh       "       T^  IT''  '"  ^^'«« 
caught  in  an  ardent  ,^Z  ami  s'llh.ir"''"'  '"^^^  ^'  -« 

^      „^^^^;y-'    often    rule   here    o' ^.ornings  .  ■'    .he    asked 

'f       ,"  0^1' "o.'  no.'"  said  Peter  hastily      ■■ 
chance  I  am  here  to-day  " 

cha^!::.""'^'  -'''-'  -  -e   who  woiih 
"A  chance  that  is  most  nnlilcelv  , 
'      "nl^l^-ely,"    stammered    Pete       armst';  "'"u  '^'Z     ^^^"'^ 
morning  ride.  Larnestl}.       He    valued    his 

Peter  s'lw  l,i  •  ,  •  ^^  "  ,''       ^^^ — ^r  elsewhere 

reter  saw  In.,  mor-.ung  rides  at  an  end 

The   gentle   Arabella's   horse   shied       V 

■stea.lied  herself  by  his  arm  ""  ^  '"'^^"^  ^'"-' 

patheticrii;;  ./,„;!^\V-«^-"^    troublesome,-    she    began 

H^:r^Si;^to^^.e:.r^^^^^,"-- '^-^'-^  '-• 

he  turned  hts  hole's  hlund  inco      Lnt^"^^^^'  ^^'^^"°^' 


It  i.s—er— quite  by 

■"•iy.  "uh:  lucky 


iinniliiolis       to 


water  -  i)arties    d 


own    to 
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ll.iinliliiii,  til  --iH/pri -jiailics  at  Tin'  .Mitif,"  riiliii'4-]iailiL'S 
out  to  till'  riiuiitiv,  iir  frolics  to  Vaiixliall ;  ami  tm  li  mvitJi- 
tioii  piidcil  wall  tla'  iiiariiiiii'4  iiif.iriiiatinu  that  a  ((.■rlaiii  fair 
^iii.sttT.  i>v  atlractivc  wiilnw,  lia<I  pii  iiiiscil  to  ln'  nf  ihc 
par'v.  I'lli-r  Irlt  thr  toils  closiiif,'  immihI  Iniu  ;  diarly  he 
s,iw   till'  ilii'ail   Imiitrc-is  mi  Iiis  tiai  k. 

At  iiniiii  lie  vt'iitiircil  mit  mill  ilif  Mall,  ami  thrnrc  in!,) 
the  (ireen  I'ark.  Almn-i  innucili.iiiK ,  with  a  |iiMiii]ituts.s 
tliiit  .suj,'t,'<'stril  an  ;iiiiliii.sr,i(li',  he  nu  ('iiiitnrd  i.aiiv  K.sdailc, 
ncc'oiiiiiainc(l  liy  Miss  !  >arlilay. 

"All!  l.i'nl  W'lliliiiMiv,"  cried  ili.'  Inmn'r  ea^'erly. 
"Wliat^ood  fDitiiiic:  I  have  an  aiipoiiitiutiil  with  I-ady 
Ik'tty  Acton  in  ten  niinntcs.  lie  ho  i^allani  as  in  cscnrt 
Mi.ss  I)arhlay  to  her  i  hair."  With  a  mcaninu  Innk,  clearlv 
varniiii.'  hini  of  his  o]i|H)itunily,  she  hastened  auay,  leaviie,' 
the  distracted  Peter  i,'a/.iii'j;  lndi>h-sslv  into  the  laii"uishin<' 
eyes  ol    the   (;i'iitle   Cecilia. 

AV'iih  unheconiin<,'  haste  he  led  the  way  towanU  the 
throniL;  nf  chairmen  at  the  entrance  [<>  the   Park. 

"Stay!  stay!  Lord  WildinmL',' cried  I 'ueilia.  "M\  -mv 
— er — my  shoe  has  ii'ine  untied." 

Peluctantly  Peter  I'nllnwed  her  to  a  seat  heiieat  h  the  trees. 
There,  after  a  certain  coy  hesitation,  the  lady  disiilayed  a 
pretty  foot,  hnt  discovered  to  her  amazement  that  her  .>hue- 
ties  weie  intart. 

"I  eiiuld  ]rd\i'  .sworn  it  was  loose, "  said  slie.  "]IeiL,di 
ho!  How  pleasant  it  is  u>  sit  in  this  shade.  I  am  of  no 
mind  to  return  home  yet.  If  we  wail,  I'll  waiter  .some 
of  our  a(Miuaintancc>  will  ]ias>.  And  it.  i.s  .su  vastly  aiiiu-im^ 
(jui/./.ing  the  folk.  I  warrant  you  a  sad  quiz,  my  lord. 
The  lines  of  your  mouth  lestify  it." 

Peter',s  mouth  drooped  doh  fully,  as  he  denied  the  accusa- 
tion. 

"Oh,  lud  !  you  na.-n  think  \vi>  women  know  nothinij;  of 
yon;  but  I'm  a  nuuistrous  clever  leader  of  faces.  Now, 
what  would  you  .say  of  ujy  character,  or  my  destiny,  from 
my  f aee  ;■ "  She  leaned  forward  and  jnit  her  pretiv  face 
very  near  to  him,  looking  uii  at  him  from  under  her  long 
lashes. 

Peter  stai'ted   liaelc        •■   [  —  I  i-m'r    s;iv    in'i.hon..  " 


J 
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Cecili.i  ..y,.,I  |,i,„   rrppKuhfuIIy.       •  H.,w  cnu.l   vu,,   ar. 
LnnM\,M,n.,n...      |s   H.,.  ,.l.;u-a.l..r  th.n  so  l,a,| -'  ' 

,   ,    ;•  ,""     "."   ""  ■"■'"""t,  iiiadaiu,.,"  staiiin.rn-,1  I',.t,.r 
'    '"■"•'■'•  '^'•:*  •'"••"  '■"•'! imi.d  ('..,, lia.     ■■  I'll   1.,.  suur.i 
■;■"",   '•"'•''  -""i-'tinn,   ill-fat..,l   ,-,   ,uv  Lalnr,...      Lu,l  '     ,„v 
';:'";';   -'■""    '''■^^■'''   'i'"'"    "I--1    ""■•       n-    t.ll    ,nc    what    vuu 


>lu'  lai.l  !)iT  harnl 


'IfadiiiU'ly  (iti  In.  arm. 


'  r"  ■i'"ii,i_>  lui  III-,  arm. 

^;.tlnnK-„„ll„n^,  .Mada.m., '  he  ausw,.,-,.,!  .mpalirntly 
.Nnw   I  am  uTtaiii  thoio  i.s  snmKhin-  „nt..wanl '■  shj 
mr,!       •  \uu  are  so  ar,ury-so  i.ui.aUenl.     Al^s'  what  an 

;■;";'  ''''■''^'''  '  '/"V,  ^■•■'  ^^'-y  '-an^.-y  w.,h  „,..  lor 
V.  Iiat    I    raniiot    lueinl  '  ' 

She  drew  out  her  ham ikeirh ief  ami  u'entlv  .lahl.ed  luT 
t-ye.  leler  ha,  never  yrt  look..!  luimove,!"  on  W(,maM's 
tears;  he  .u'ave  himself   „p   f.,,-  hwl. 

Salvation  -ame  fmm  a,,   unexj,ecte:|  ,,uarter.      Walkin- 

down  the  centre  of  the  shady  path   eam'e  Mr  Soa s,       U 

.sudden  .sight  of  him  Ceeilia  Hushed  and  sprues  to  her  leet 

bournes  stopped  and  .smiled  a  eheerv  -reetin'. 

"(*ood  iii,,rrow,  enehantri'ss,"  h,-  erieT -MJly  " 

'^(-od  m.now,  llatterer,  '  she   eried    m   the  same  'i,l,t 

■.  ..      mit    her  ..yes   ea-erly  .scanned    his   face    for    .son.e 

•■tleetion    of    the     f,]easure    this    meeting,    awoke    in     her 

-rt^       '-.alas:  Mr  Soames,  though  he  himself  kmJ 

nu  ,  had   won   more  ,han   his  wa.^T  from  Cecilia   Larhlav. 

Kter  looked  .juukly  trom  one  to  the  other;  he  hreathed 

|.e;:i;z;;;i;'?K;ir;c,::ur,;S:;::;,s;^i;-,--; 

Iti  the  Mall  he  encountered  Miss  Steward.     She  -Teeted 

nnwHh  flushed  cheek  and  a.lorin,  glance,  most  un^'n    d 

uns  of  emotion  lu  this  hard-hearted  damsel.     He  stop^.j 

and  eyed  her  aghast.      Many  pleasantries  had  pasiJ^^^ 

a  V  T  eTt'v  T  ^"  T' '  'T  '''  ''*'^'^'''">^^'  «he^  of  whom 
air.-ti  \^  ui  '^''^'''  ^'^''''  '^'^  '''"ted  at  one  whose 
ailections  he  had  unwittingly  W(,n  '  He  deenu-d  i.  ,.,!;" 
to  press  on  to  safety  witii  no  more  than  a  distantlaiutation"" 
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^r<ire  cniivinr.Ml  lh;iii  i.-vor  tliat  all  the  worM  of  women 
soui,'lil  his  capture,  Luid  Wihliuoic  resolved  to  avoid  female 
society  for  u  while,  InistiiiL;  tliat  the  weathereoek  minds 
of  his  pursuers  would,  somi  l,e  turned  away  to  a  less  hope- 
less chiise.  .Su  he  resolved;  Init  what  uorih  is  Man's 
resolution   when   Hiana  pur.-ues  ^ 

At  the  enlraiuc  t(j  I'all  Mali  Lady  Syliilla  Seaton  hailed 
him;  he  turnt'd  u  deaf  ear  lo  her  call  and  hurried  on.  .She 
sent  her  fnotuian  in  ]iursuit.  1  >espei'ately  I'eter  out-])aeed 
him.  Half-way  up  tlie  street  he  saw  Lady  Hetty  and  Miss 
Fermor  aiJproachin;^.  Across  the  road  stoml  Clarissa  Win- 
ston's coach.     There  a]ipeared  no  hope  of  escape. 

In  desperation  \\r  d.iried  into  a  unldsmith's  shop.  At 
the  counter  sat  .Mi.-^s  I'lunkeH  and  Mar^'aret  Ueauch^mp 
examining  some  rings.  They  looked  up  at  his  en- 
trance. 

"  Lud  !  Lord  Wildmore,"  cried  Tamela,  "the  very  man 
for  whom  w./ were  wishing!  You've  such  a  rare  taste  in 
jewels;  do  give  us  your  aid  in  selection." 

"A  thousaml  ]iaidons,  madame,"  stammered  Peter,  "hut 
I — 1  ha\e  a  nio-t  ])ressiiig  engagement  with — ei-  —  with 
luy  Lord  Oxford."  With  violent  haste  he  brushed  aside 
the  obsequious  shopuuui  ;  ud  strode  out  at  the  door,  leaving 
amazenu'ut  behind  him. 

Ten  }.nls  up  the  street  stood  Lady  Detty  and  ]\Iiss 
Feruior ;  ten  yarils  down  the  street  was  Lady  Seat(,)n's 
perspiring  footnum  :  but  bifore  him  stood  a  hackrnn- 
coach.      He  sprang  in. 

"l)rive  like  the  devil:"  lie  shouted  to  the  astonished 
coachman. 

"  Where  ("  a:;l:ed  the  man  in  amaze. 

"What  the  plague  does  that  matter  to  yuu  f "  cried 
Peter,  with  renewed  im])atience  at  the  man's  unwarrantable 
curiosity.  Then,  recollecting  himself,  he  nmmbled.,  "Go 
to — oh!  to  White's  cotl'ee-house  " 

Providence  is  kind.  The  scent  may  be  hot  and  the 
chase  untiring;  but  the  fox  has  still  Ids  earth,  and  man 
his  club. 

Wliite's  rooms  were  almost  deserted  at  that  liour  of  the 
day.      Tluiy    looked   dismal    eiio,:gh    in    the    idare   of    the 
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bright  smisliiiie,  hut   tu  iVlrr  Wild 
.1  liiivfii  i)f  --ahalinii. 

A  tankard  (if  ale  licliiod  to  steady 


most  Cdiiitdrtahlf  cliair  and  ^ 


ay  8 


N 


sat   dnwil   Id  tlu' 


I'W- 


■tt.T. 


A I 


ninrc  they  reprcseiitt'tl 

'lis  rcrves  ;  he  lunk  tlie 
■iu<al  of  the 


fears  were  cahiied.      He  j,,], 


1    hmir    )ia,-^( 


<1    lieaiflllJlv, 


]{ 


IS 


necessarily   iiervdus, 


(lariyer  was. 


Will 


■iviMl   thilt    he   had   hceii    uu- 
iiid    had    iiiia-iiicil   danger   where    no 


safety  of  tlie  (cllrc'-l 


I  a  siiilili'U  rrnew, 


erinvn  Mreet. 


i"n>e^  and  walked  haek  u>  1 


eniiiaue  he  left  tl 


us  rii'tnis  m 


!ut  iheie  his  servant   -reeteil    I 


that    Ladv  lletlv  Acton,  1. 


na!ne  unknuwi 


'■'•'d    tuni  with    the  inhii'iiiatien 
liv  Winstnn,  and  a  lliird  lady — 


I — liad  V 


sta;:e(>re(l ;  his  fears  r 


:illed  during  his  ahseiice.     Peter 


was 


eturneij 


If  they  cunie  again,  dames   I I 


ni  not  at  home. 


return 


ly  gond,   my  lord.     And  if  they  wish 


to  wait  yur 


'J-, 


lis  [Kissihility  .so  horrified  Peter  that  ho  waited  I)ut 


cliange  his  oat,  and  then  went  out  to  a  solitary  dinner 
at  A.maeks,  meditating  .sadly  on  his  hnnKle.ss  condition 
_  Ah,,iii  tour  o'clock  he  veniure.l  to  White's,  and  em'aevd 
HI  a  game  ot  ]nc,|Uet  with  Sir  Harry  Ford.  (iood  luck 
attended  him — his  spirits  rose. 

Presently  one  of  the  servants  interrupted  his  game  •  Ladv 
U  mston  was  below  in  her  coach,  and  wished  to  speak  with 


nim 


Pa;d  Wil.lm.re  glanced  helplessly  at  his  comi.anion's 
laughing  fac(>.  ^ 

;'Py  the  Lord  Harry:  Peter,  you're  a  dashing  bhnle  " 
cried  that  lusty  wooer,  with  twinkling  cn/s  ;  "go  down  and 
soothe  the  pursuiiiL'  Fair." 

Seeing  no  help  for  it,  Peter  d.'seeiided  to  learn  her  lady- 
s  ups  desires,  while  Sir  Harry  tilled  his  da.ss  an.l  drank  to 
the  health  of  "  Peter  Cupid  .'" 

Lady  Winstnu  sat  belnw  in  her  coach.  She  pushe.l  open 
Uio  door  invitingly  on  Peter's  approach.  H,.  .aw  Miss 
.  tewards  curly  head  turned  aside,  gazing  from  the  opposite 
window.  11""- 

;'(;oo<l  evening,  Lord  Wildnmre,"  cried  Lady  Winston 
gauy;     do  Lie  an  aiiLad  and  take  niix-  nn  \f;.c.  s:f'„„,„^,j  „...] 
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lue.  W'v  aie  (lyiim  lo  n,,  ;,,i,l  .see;  llie  '  WliiU;  Wilrh  (<{' 
rowell  Street,' — hut — we've  no  ;;oura<,fe  to  -o  wilhout  an 
escort.     Will  you  yu  with  us  (' " 

"  Madame,  1  should  be  enchanted,"  stannnered  IVter, 
a[,diast,  "  but,  alas 1 " 

"  Lud  !  my  lord,  you  can't  he  so  cruel  as  to  retuse  ?  " 
interrupted  Clarissa  Winston;  '^  it  woift  k^'cp  you  aljove  an 
hour.  They  .-ay  she  is  a  nuirvel,  aed  i-ah  read  the  triu' 
future  of  every  creature.  She  has  ahe:..iy  pn.pliesicd  your 
marriage,  and " 

"  ]My  ma — marriage  !  "  cried  Peter     ghast, 

"Yes,  to  a  Well-known  lady  of  the  town.  A  dark  beauty 
they  .say,"  answered  the  little  wiilow,  shaking  out  her  dark 
curls  with  a  self-conscious  simjier.  "  Hut  come  ami  hear 
for  yourself — it  is  monstrous  (Mitertaining.     Ah,  do." 

She  lifted  her  eyes  and  t'avuured  him  with  a  most  enticing 
smile,  but  Teter  was  horror-stru(d<.  Even  his  gallantry 
could  not  face  such  an  ordeal.  His  excuses  were  elaborate, 
if  somewhat  confu.-ed,  and  the  disappointed  Fair  were 
obliged  to  turn  elsewhere  for  an  escort. 

Peter,  safely  back  in  the  cotl'ee-house,  sank  int(j  his  accus- 
tomed corner  with  a  melancholy  sigh.  Even  the  i>owers  of 
darkness,  it  seemed,  were  bent  on  fettering  him  wiih  a  wed- 
ding ring.  He  .saw  small  chance  of  escape.  Wlien  woman 
and  witchcraft  combine,  who  can  hojie  to  withstand  them  ? 

He  sighed  with  relief  as  he  looked  round  the  Mom;  at 
least  here  was  peace.  No  female  foot  ever  entered  the 
sacred  jtrecincts  of  the  (iamecock  Club  at  White's.  He 
called  for  wine,  and  rallied  his  sinking  spirits. 

Presently  Lord  Charles  Acton  ami  I'atrirk  Fytcli  lonn-ed 
into  the  room,  and  sat  ilown  at  a  neighbouring"  table,  where 
they  were  joined  by  Sir  Harry  Ford. 

'■J)euced  good  notion  of  Sir  Jacoli's,"  said  Lord  Charles 
casually,  "  to  have  a  ladies'  evening  here  once  a-weck." 

Peter  turned  ipiickly  in  his  chair. 

"  Sure,  ail  excellent  suggestion  '.  "  -aid  Patrick,  with  lauuh- 
ing  eyes,  "  Init  it  sluaild  go  further.  For  my  p:irt,  i  wnulj 
give  them  three  evenings  at  least,  and  a  morning  or  so  into 
the  bargain." 

"P.y  the  Lord  JLury:  I  agree  with  Soaines.     It  you  do 
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it  at  all  you  shdiild  uo  it  eiitiiely, 
eiiipliatically. 


iutci  pusril  Sir  Harry 


What :  you'd  liave  the  clianuiM's  hciv  ;ilto;.f('tlRT  '.  " 
That  Mduld  I  !     (Jive  them  equal   ri<4ht.s  to  the  place. 


I.i^t  the  dull  be  a  platouic  iiistitutinii  i;.r  l.otli  sexes. 


What  !  "  thundered  I'cter,  s 


'•  Ah  !     Is  that  you,  ^\■ildnlon,: 
to   you    on    the    mattei    vet  i      \\ 
to-morrow." 

"  What — er — admit 
liorriticd  tones. 

"Sure,  it's  l.ut  a  delicate  atlenti 
i'atrick  soothinudv. 


priiii^ini,-  to  hi.s  feet. 


'oames  s 


en 


]fasn' 


e    iiiIl-uiI.s    Id    propose    it 


pol< 


women  here  {     cr; 


J'et. 


er  iiLMin,  in 


>\\  due  to  tiie  sex,    said 


ua 


"]5ul — ])ut  Soanu'.s  will  ucmu'  (atry  it,"  stammered  Teter. 
"Oh:   I  hope  so,"  s;iid  Sir  Harry  iVproviiiudy.     "  It  were 
rdly  gallant  to  on})o<e  the  su,L;,uestion." 
\re  you  all  mad  (  "  ihumkued  Peter  desperateh 


'What:  tlie  noti 


rni'C 


rfulb 


W 


111  doesii  t  lake  vou  :"'  asked  Sir  H; 


irry 


'U  ve  no  wile. 


ly,  man,  what  cause  have  you  to  object  ? 


"Not  yet,"  muttered  I'eter  vai^uely — "  ii<jt  vet."  He 
gazed  round  the  ])eaceful  room.  Was  even  thi,s  haven  to 
lie  denied  him  i  Shaking  his  head  despondently  he  left 
the  club,  heedless  (jf  tlu;  roar  of  laughter  that  followed  his 
departure. 


Pet 


Ik 


er  walkcil  sadly  back  to  his  (piarters  in  Jermyn 
Street.  He  mounted  to  his  room  and  gazed  round  the 
snug  apartment.  Oi  how  many  rare  bachelor  ]»arties  did 
it  not  remind  him  ?  His  eyes  fell  on  the  pile  of  invitations 
lying  on  the  bureau;  he  groaned  aloud. 

He  sat  ilowii  to  consider  the  situation.  Clearly  London 
could  no  lunger  (jtfer  him  aii\  ha\cu  of  refuge 'from  the 
pnrsuiu'j  Fair;  of  the  fact  of  I'he  jairsuit  he  was  convinced. 
He  kiuw  well  his  weakness,  hi-,  utter  hel])lessness  in  face  of 
u  ple.Mliiiu  luuk  or  quivering  lip;  against  such  weapons  he 

r,  should   the   pursuit 


could   offer  no   resistaiu 
,1 


M^ 


ireiiVt 


raw  yet  closer,  should  some  tender  heart  i}e  involved, 
"■Iiivalry  itself  might  demand  surrender.  Two  alternatives 
sii-gesteil  themselves  to  his  troubled  brain,  .seeing  he  could 

not    Obviouslv     slM'llrl     ;ill      liic:     ,1■|^■..■     1  , ,  ,-1.-; ,, .  r     ;,,     ,,,,f..„^„„v,*„.4 
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taverns:  eitlwr  he  mu^l  face  the  ciaii-.T  huUHy  and  recon- 
cile huiiselt  lo  ],o>,sil,h,-  caprnre— or  he  must  fly.  Loiif'  he 
pondeivd  whicli  course  to  a(ln|,t.  '"^ 

_  At  Irii^th  his  vlance  rested  ,„i  a  park  of  cards,  aud  Uie 
mdei'isiMU  .■Irared  from  his  taee 

"K^;id:  I'll  h-a-e  it  tn  the'  Fates  to  deei.le:"  !,e  cried 
svnu,.,u.  to  his  feet.  -Cut  for  fioht  or  tii-Jit.  liluck,  I 
stay;  red,  J  l!y.     If,.,,.'.  t„r  rny  future." 

lie  stretch,.,!  out  liis  hand  eau,.rly  an,l  cut  the  cards 
llr   turned    U[.— the    (Ml. -en   ,)f   Hearts. 

K-r  some  monjents  ho  stn,„l  l,„,kiug  at  the  smiling;  fa,e 
ol  Her  .Uaj,.-,sty  ;  then  niuttering,  "  Deuce  tfike  it !  tiie  women 
an.  everywhere,    he  ',  to  tl,e  door  and  shouted  lor  his 

"  I  am  -,.inr;  ,lnwn  i,,  M  ,orst„ne  Ahhey  at  once.  Pack 
mv  i.i.nls  an,l  onler  tl,e  horses.     We  start  as  soon  as  it  is 

'^Tn  Mnnrstone-now-my  lord  T'  sLammered  the  aston- 
isned  servant. 

"Dainnu- :  yes,  now  !     I— I  want  to  fis],  " 

dames  ,ua.e,l  from  ln.s  mastcr.s  wild  countenance  to  the 
caul- bestrewn  floor. 

"Veiy  -reo,],  my  lord,;  he  mnrnunv,l  -lespondently,  and 
iclt  the  i(M,ni,  a  man  of  si-hs  an,l  head-sliakin.rs 

monv.      ],u     \yh,m    La,ly   IJetty   Acton    heard   thereof  she 

Hu.he,!  ami  clapped  her  hands.     ''For,"  quoth  she,  "Dan 

Cupid  nMp,s  ,n  the  country,  and  in  the  country-there  are 


leter  ^^  ,1,1  more  lav  on   I,is  hack  on  the  grassy  hank  of 
tf  e  nv.r  „  ,d,tat,n,  hlissfuUy  upon  the  peace  and  beau.y 

creel  ol  trout,  l.et,.ken,nu'  a  ^.,.-,1  mornin.'s  sport  The 
nver  npple,l  merrily  at  his  feet,  the  sweet^  mellow -grass 
^  ved  arouml  Inm,  the  buttercups  an.i  .sorrel  rbwin/like 
brn  lie,  bras.  Alu.ye  Inm  the  ^ky  lay  blue  and  st.ll, 
Oit  1,1   tiie  ea~t  the   white  clomls  u,.re  ,.rn.v,);.,„  .-.r.  „.-,j 


THE    WOOING    OF    l.OfiD    AVII.DMOCE. 


297 


silver  as  nntjfls'  winL's    si 


liosts 


H 


(.'liven. 


1" 


iiiiiiiLr  111  t 


alive    with    nivstn 


!i<'  air  wa.s  lieaw  uitli 


"'  suiisliiiie   lik,>   the 


llflUM'illS    Si'L'lUS 


la/ily  up  at  the  clear 


1""^    wliisperiD-s.     retcr    1,] 


tl 


le   worlii 


liea\eiis  ami 


Illkrcl 


It  at  jitai'e   uuh  al 


Suddeiilv  the  sil 


ip  aii 


<1  l(M)keil  aliniit  hill.. 
A.s  he  <:l;iticf(l   imincl  i 


eiice  \v,'i>  hidkcii   hv  a 


'lasli. 


eter  ,sa 


the  oppo.site  Iniuk,  a 

i'lin;^r  luT  hand   in   t 

tlie  stream.     .Slie  w 


II'   tnuik  (>(  a 


] 


irL'e  suii-liat. 


litric   hiLiii'T  lip  (.he  li 
le  Water  ami    tu.ssin 
iis  ill  ni.'itic  ilii'ss,  with  >l 


iiil   lie  saw  (111 
vi'r,  a   -ill   (hi!i- 


-t  III 


cN  I'lh   into 


ele^Miit    shoes    and    ,st,,ck 


lit   never   vet   did   i 


ii'it 


•kin  and 


bod 


ice.     P,.ter    Wihhnoi 


iiil;- 


nr    ,sii( 


■e   evf( 


iistic    maul    Wear   siici 
■I'    a    daiiitv    hchiivi 


huiim 


aee 


Presently   she    1 


t-'hind  the  wiijuw,  ai 


H'r    >ii-pii'i(.ii-lv    fniiii    h 


concerned   wit 
weariiH'  of  t 


"  ,'an    Ui  HiUii,   a  .s, 


"1   lii-^   li'Mit  >aiil 


'1    the    hetraval   of   a    f 


dainty  little  lady 


le    willdw.      S, 


'd   and    imirful    diit^ 
"lid    heart 


and    mneli 


It'   made   a   pietiy   pieture,   thi.s 


ne    merrily    warbliier    th 


sitting  l,y  the  river  in  the  hi 


ilZlll"  suu- 


Tnily  a  pretty  picture  1 
neait  to  melt 


SI) 


lad    theie 


:it  sij^dit    thereof.      Bat  1 


iiU  <if    her    hioken    heart, 
leeii    one    present   with 


i^ycil  her  with  renewed  suspi 


ler  \V 


■r  soinr 


■1011  and  found  no 


iliinioie  on 


ly 


music  in 


suddenly  she  stiiaiu 


stream    towards 


ineditat 


liim. 


1 


lini  and  1 


ini:  Hin-ht,  but  belore  1 


["  her  feet  am 
I'eti'r    sei/ed    hi- 


»o-an  to  walk  dow 


i(i( 


ami 


lailed  him  hlithelv. 


le  Could  luni  awav 


n- 

basket, 
lie  .-pied 


'Lud!      Is    tl 


'  Whr 


la 


o  would   have   t 


t    you,    Lor,i     A\'ildiii(.i-e  {  '    slu 


monstrous  jileasant 

Peter  gazed  at  he-  ton 
wide  sun-hat  he  sa^v  th 


iioiight  of   meetii: 


g  you   here  ?     U 


cried 


ow 


;-ne-tied.     I'nder  the  .^hade  of  the 


lovi.dv    f;l 


Hiaf  o,   c  sunny  curl-  and   ji.vrl 

that  queen  of  coquett-.,  Miss  Arabella  Fermor 

love[v"Ar!.T"n^'"''"V^''''^"'  *"  '"^'^^  yot.,"  con'tinued   the 

at  the  Sort    "Tr^'  ^'^^'  ^'"''^'  ^■^"'"''^'-     ^^'^  •''^0  housed 

tl  e    ilW    :  '";'  ^T'  '\"''"''^>'  comfortable  inn,  down  in 
L'lt  Miiai-e  yonder.     \V,.    m,-,.  ;,..i   ,     ..  .     , 


week 


or  Bu  alter  the  slal 


e  a  mind  to  tur 


uig  of  to\\ii.     JJut   r  had 


a  ru.siie.  fnr  a 


11  I  notion, 
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my  h>n\,  you  weru  in  Arcadia  also.  \\\\;i\  ;i  pleasant 
mcetir.^' !  " 

IVter  imirnnived  p"litt'  iiicoliiTcnr'cs  ami  Ljrcaned  in 
spirit.  Ti'uly  the  i)ursuii  must  be  imliM  d  rc^nhue  to  bring 
such  modish  ladies  truni  the  jileasur^^  d'  St  dames's  <l(>wn 
to  the  duliiess  of  a  ii'nioi('  country  village. 

"Have  Vdu  lieeu  angling?"  pursued  Arabella  eagerly. 
"  Wliat  have  you  eauudit  !" 

Peter  was  proiul  of  his  catch,  lie  ojicued  his  basket  and 
held  out  its  contents  fur  her  view.  The  lady  expressed 
admira'Lion. 

"How  laonstrnus  clever!"  she  cried.  "I  have  never 
before  seen  fish  fresh  from  llie  water.  What  lovely  colours: 
Hnw  I  wish  I  could  ser  tliem  nearer." 

I'eter  looked  gratefully  at  the  stream  whiidi  fluwed 
between   them. 

"How  far  away  is  tlif  n.arest  bridge?''  a-krd  .\rabrlla. 

yttli,  fully  a  mile  down-stream,"  answered  I'.'ter  easily. 

The    lady  gave    a    little   cry   of   consti'rnation.      "  How 

vastly  aggravating!      Here  have  I  been  walking  f<ir  miles, 

and  now  1  must  tramp  yet  another  couple  of  miles  or  more 

before   I  can   reach   the   village,  wh  reas  could  I  but  cross 

here  it  were  liut  ten  minutes'  w;dk.  Is  it  not  so,  my 
11."  '       i/ 

h)rd  ^ 

I'l-ler  cnidd  not  d,env  it. 

"Lud!  Irjw  tired  I  am,"  sighed  the  lady.  ""What 
would  1  not  give  f(jr  fairy  powers  to  waft  me  across 
the  stream." 

Peter  lo(jked  embarrassed.  "  I — I  am  most  distres.sed, 
madanie,"  he  stannncred.     "  I  wisli "  he  hesitated. 

"Yes,"  said  the  lady  eagerly.     "  Vou  wish T' 

••  I—er — wish  the  bridge  were  lU'arei/'  he  tinished  lamely. 
Mi-s  FerniM]'  hmked  disappointed. 

"  Amithrr  ndle  !  "  she  si-hed.  "  Two  miles  belike.  Lud  ! 
1  >]iall  nevi'r  do  it.  And  louk,"  she  addi'd,  ])oiiiting  to  the 
sky,"ii  will  rain  presently,  thunder  possibly ;  I  cannot  abide 
thunder.  And  1 — liere  shall  I  be,  ;dnne  in  the  stoi-ni. 
Perhaps  1  shall  be  lost.  It  is  very  like.  Lost  in  the 
storm.     Oh,  Lord  Wildmore,  what  shall   I  do;"' 

;,;j.p';;;g    :  a;;  liai   aiiu   liltOvi  10  uiiii 


t;l,.,    ,,,,.^!,,,,]    !.:.  I-    ): 


lliAveil 


lamely. 
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a    most    (li>ires 

llflplfS-^lv, 


sllll       CnHn'cllilIuN 


■tei'    stared    at     her 


wcaklv, 


j~^    ''"    '""    'I'iiik    ihrici    will    1m.    tliiiuder"   1 


le   s 


aid 


I   am   vastly  ^ratclDl   t',,r  il 


auv  irniin  allv. 


u'  a.s>iiniiic(', 


answered   the 


the    St 


lii--n   she  siL 


ream    ln^e !      Is    there    really 


L'lid   Wildmore  ;'     J 


""h,  that  I  coidd  ford 
iiu   means  of  crossiii'', 


am   So  tired 


'JJeally,  madame,  I  —  |. 
Is  the  water  very  deep  ^ "  asked  Arahella  ti 


'  hnv  in  iiarls 


lOllL^htfulll 


niudame. 


ciirreiib 


wniiM    wade   across,   diil    I 
■she  said,  as  tliou-h  t( 


swept   the  di^:tant  horizon.'     -Oh    if  only 


here   t 


o   eairy   me   across 


not    t\jar    ihe    pi.fds    and 
"'is''lf.      Then  her  -lanee 
some  OIK'  were 


distant   mead' 


IWS. 


mnrmured   sadlv   to    tl 


le 


*  'hivali 


■y  eould  resist  i 


and  waded  across  the  str 


lo  Inn-er.     IVicr  laid  down  his  md 


eam. 


If   1    minht  — er— hope   for   tl 


.said   nervously,  I 

Tlie  lady  staiteil  wit'] 


Wliut:  Lord   Wild 


i"ldini,'  cut  his  ar 
1  siu  prise. 


le   honour,  madame,"   1 


le 


ms. 


more,  you   would  carry   me  across? 


ir  —  I  .'  '"    "'/Mill  Liiiiy    iiu;   acros.s  ' 

low  monstrous  gallant:  Ih.t  I  could  not  permit  it.  I  could 
iH't  dieam  of  permitting  it.  To  be  sure  it  is  nearly  the 
'i'.;m.niour,  and   I  am   weary  to  death,  hut  st.ll-I  could 

To  save  further  parley  iVter  picked  her  up  and  waded 
lack  no  the  stream.  Miss  Termor  gave  a  little  scieam, 
■""i  then  nes  le.i  comlortahly  into  his  arms,  restin-  her 
l-ul.nua.nst  Ins  shoulder  and  looking  up  at  him\vith 
lashes''   ^'"^^'"'''    ^'■"'"    "'"-"^^    ''-^    l'-'"y    g.ddeu-hrown 

frmnled.^"''''  ''"'''"'  "^  ''"  "''i""'^"  ''^'■''^'      ^^'««  '-"^"""^ 

w.SSti;;i;;;;;!r^'-''^'''''^       i.uiecryand 

1  :;";^at  yo:  do^:;^tt  m^sidr  ^" '""^^ 

^^ltIla  (luicl:  movement  she  tlnvw  )„.,•  .,,.,„-.  „i,.,...   i..-. 


n.'CK  and  ching  t'. 


him  ardently. 
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I'ftcr  tiiiik   ihri'c  wiM  striil!'-;  ;iiiil   |i1iiiuimm1   hi-;    luirdi'ii 

ilnWIl     IIIICiTciiinliiMU-ly     im      the    i'M'_ri>     i,l'     tlic     I'llllk.         Hill, 

alas!  till'  IrcacliiTnii'^  Kaiik  va\i'  way,  tin,'  ladv  sla;_'u'cnMl, 
scrcaiiicii,  and  clmi!,^  tu  \\i,-v.  II,.  rlutclicd  lirr  di'-].ui'audy 
and  lilifd  Iht  into  safely,  lail  iiui  lirtdn-  i.nc  daintv  foot 
had  lifcii  di|i]n'(l  ill  thi;  waicr. 

The  [,'i-mlc  Ai-ahrlla  h^aiicd  hi'avily  aiiaiii>l  hrr  (■avalifr's 
anil,  and  lur  nm.  -.w.  tnl  iimuii'iit  hi'  Icared  slio  \\a>  aliniit  t,M 
swiiriii.  Siuh  ihd.ril  u;i.  id  tii.-t.  liiT  i 1 1 1 ('11 1 i( u I ,  buL  rt'col- 
IrctiiiL;  wilh  whal  la-h  \iuf.air  ihc  iiiah-  iiaml  is  wmit  to 
adiiiiiiist.'i'  wat.T  lu  lii,'  swuiaiiiiL;-  tniiah',  shr  [.riidmily 
ivtniiiicd,  and  cmh,  nnd  hrrs^lt'  wiiii  --inkiiiu  ^r.icctullv 
duwn  iipnii  ihi'  hank  and  IiUiiiu'  .swirih'  r<'|ifuafhtul  eves 
to  hef  conijianioii. 

I'eter  |iouird  tniih  a  >tiinLr  'f  I'luitanasseil  a]Hilo.^ri,..,;^  hut 
the  fjeiitli'  Arahclhi  hcanird   |()r'_;ivt'ii.s-  upon  iiini. 

"  k  is  iiothin'4,"  she  said  hravcly.  "  I  was  oniv  tViuditeiied. 
How  my  iieart  ht■al■^ !  I  nni<t  s;t,  and  rest  a  nionicnl  here 
hefore  1  >^()  down  to  the  \illam-." 

Full  of  seir-ri'proach  for  his  chinisim-ss,  I'cttT  sat  down 
on  llie  stuiui)  <if  a  willow,  and  luukud  down  lui'fiilly  at  liis 
fair  (U)iiiiuuii(iii. 

Ai'aliella  lifted  licr  eyes  to  his,  drojiped  tlicin,  and  ^ii^hcd. 
IVter  looked  hastily  awav. 

Arabella  lai-hMJ  ba(d-:  her  sun-hat,  and  raised  her  ]>retty 
face  to  the  wide  heavens.  The  ;j;ohleii  eiirls,  immortalised 
by  Mr  Pope,  huiiLr  low  over  her  iio.siim,  'ler  dainty  feet  were 
crossed,  her  white  iiand  -leamed  on  the  ;;iv.'n  moss.  She 
was  fully  eonseiou.s  that  she  made  a  lov.'ly  jueture.  I'.iit 
wherein  lies  the  value  of  a  lovely  jdclure'  if  no  one  will 
look  thereon  /  Again  she  siyhed.'  Her  eyes  wandered  to 
the  fishing-creel. 

"  What  splendid  fish  :"  .she  said  admiringlv.  "  Did  you 
have  much  ditliculty  in  landing  them,  Lord  Wihlmore  ? " 

Peter  turned  to  her  with  all  the  eagerness  of  the  fisher- 
man to  tell  his  tale.  Arabella  listened  with  her  soul  in 
her  eyes,  as  thongii  Peter  Wihiiiiore's  fishing  was  to  her  of 
sweetest  moment.     When  his  narrative  waned,  she  carefully 

averted  her  eyes,  that  he  mi-ht  have  lull  opp.^rtunity  fur 
r.f,,,i,  ;,....  1.,.,.  V ^ I ..   .1  *■  ^  •' 


i 


TIIK    \V."i|N 


!■     OF    l.llIMl 


WIF.DMOIiK. 


301 


ilovv    I    ;i(|(,r(;    U 


eyes. 


11 


It'  (i)Uiiir' 


'iMrcIUl,    SO    <|llU't 


lit-  siiiil,  tiiniiiii^'  up  her 


■IT    i|UIrt,"    ilgl'fcd     IVtrl'    ihily. 

>  lint  you  too  low  It.   my  l.inl  >"  .she  ■Ash-d  -ravi 
eartily,  iiiaiianit' — for  a  wi'ck." 


ly- 


Aralielhi  liticd   ]n\/./.h'i]  hiows. 
"  r  could  live  hi'w  tor  ever,"  slu'  si^^lied.     "  JIuw  I 
yonder  happy  luilkiuaid.s  !     To  rise  with  the  .sun,  t 


eiiv'i 


111  llie  .sweet  iiH'adows,  to  live  ! 


e   lioweied  in  r^ 


.sue 


o  wander 
".sea  and  Imney- 


kle,  to— — " 

Milk  the  eows^'  suggested  I'eter,  with  twinkling  eye.s. 
e  lady  sinih'd.     '"To  milk  tame  eow.s;'  .she  corrected 


Til 

Cerilia  and   I  ar 


live  111 


e  re-olved  while  wc  are  in  tl 


every  particular  the  life  of  a  rustic  <nrh      V 


even  wear   the  milkmaid's  dress, 
surveyiuL,^  iier  short  talleta   skirt. 


le  countrv  to 


nil  see  we 


she  added  complacently, 


So    I 


]H'rceive 


said 


'Well,  douhtless  the  lif(;  1 


Tl 


etcr,    with 
la 


'C(  omui''    '-ravitv, 


le 


s  Us  iileasuie.- 


lace  rullles  on 
li"w    I    lonu    f 
uith  all    til 


simjile  life,"  she  murmured,  smo(aJ,in<,r  the  delicat 


Her  -^lemler  wrists. 


or    11 


"lili^'ed  to  lead  it. 


The  simple  life  .'     Ah! 
nd   she  .siLjhed  for  the  simple  life 

never 


rapture    of    one   whom  necessity  had 


Peters  eyes  twinkled.     "  I,  too,  niadame,  love  the  sinii,] 


life — for  a  werk 
Au'aiii  her  hrow 


pJo 


'lit  voii  e 


III  liav 


jravelv,  "  1 
"  And 


s  ro<e  III  ]iuz/led  surprise, 
ve  no  notion,  L(jrd  Wildmore,"  she  said 


Hiw  a  woman  wearies  of  the  turmoil  of  town, 
man,  too,  at  times,  madame. 


I.iid!  you  ama/e  me.     I  had  dreamed  that 


iidoivi,  't.      ];i!t  I  have  noticed  before  1 


we  sliare  in  common.      W 


J>irectli 
fusion  and  blushed 


e  are  birds  of  a  feather. 


every  nuin 
low  many  jn-efcreiices 


i^y 


nature   a  tritle   iial 


bad  said  the  words  she  looked  away 

ry  prettily.     The  lovely  Arabdh 


pale  :  none   of    hor   nianv 


more  hi-hly  prized   by  this  -eiitle  lady  t! 
ready  blusiiing 


in  con- 


i  was 


cliarms   was 


urn  Jicr  1  lower  of 


Peter  looked  down  at  her  tlioutihtfully.     SI 


fair  to  look  ujion.      ^loreover,  sh 

an^-.i  vviifii  iie  iiidpiie(i   ii^r  in   tl 


le  was  very 
bad  foryiven  him  like  .an 
le  river;  she  had  listened 


n02 


MAl'AMK,    WIl  I.    YOU    WALK  ? 


to  liis  tishiiir;  storir?;  witli  hrciitlili'ss  iiiteri'st — ami  lulicf. 
Whiit  man  coiild  rciiiaiu  uiiuiatL'fiil  '. 

She  sijfMiiiil  very  fair,  wiy  imiocciit,  very  iincoiiveiitioiial, 
sittiii;,'  iiii  till'  ;4ra-.s  aii'l  <  liatleriii'^  nf  tlie  joys  of  the 
country.  <  Mic  white  han.l  was  toyinu'  wiih  tlie  Howers  at 
his  feet.  It.s  nearness  i,'avf  liiin  a  ii!r,is;iiit  llirill.  I'rtrr 
was  ]ieiilinisly  near  the  luink. 

dreamily  t'lic  hidy  iilurknl  a  l.lailt  d'  ;4ia-s  nml  \n-^\\n  to 
]tl,iit  ii  rinu,  weaving  it  rouml  lu'r  iinLiff.  I'tlcr  started  at 
.si-^hl  of  the  fatal  syinhol.  Jlr  remembered  liis  danuer.  He 
■shuddered  at  tlioui;ht  of  his  unwariuess.  Aliruptly  he  rose 
to  his  feet. 

"  Are  you  wi~('  to  linger,  madame  ■  "  lie  a<k<'d.  ■•  I  tear 
vmir  wnrd>  will  prove  true, — we  are  likely  tn  have  a  storm." 

ArahfUa  starli'd  from  hrr  reverie  and  irowned.  Then 
she  tollowi-d  his  glance  and  not(;d  the  daikness  of  the 
eastern  sky. 

Hit  re-nlulinn  wavered.  She  was  m.t  mie  to  underrate 
the  W'luderl'ul  noiiiirlunitirs  wliirh  lurk  in  llic  ^heltcrin^  of 
a  enuph'  under  nur  ir.'c  wliilf  a  sti.rni  ratios  overhead.  Since 
the  days  ct  Merlin,  wnuien  iiave  j. roved  themsidves  ever 
alive  to  the  ]inssiliililies  ot  sueh  a  situation.  Hut,  on  the 
other  hand,  iiollurd  willow-holler  little  Impe  of  sati-sfiietory 
shelter,  and  she  had  no  mind  to  run  the  risk  of  rain- 
lied  ra',ji;  led  earmeiits  and  nueurled  locks.  She  chose  the 
mori!  iinident  course,  and  ^prin^inj,'  to  her  feel  turned  to 
follow' the  jiath  down  to  the  villa,^e. 

I'eter,  a.s  in  duty  ho\ind,  oifered  his  e.scort,  hut  the  lady 
resolutely  refused  his  enuipany.  She  had  no  nnnd  to  .scare 
the  (juarry  ueedlessl  and  lose,  hy  too  persistent  attacks, 
the  advanta;4e  she  had  already  piined. 

Miss  Fermor  had,  indeed,  the  brain  of  a  strate;,Mst. 


lY 


Lord  AVildniore  sat  down  to  dine  that  afternoon  in  much 
perturliiition  of  spirit.  The  storm  had  broken;  the  wind 
howled,  wild  S((ualLs  of  rain  swe]it  across  the  fair  face  of 
the   meadows,  black    storm-piicd   clouds    iunie    jyw    in    the 
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u'lin  to 


sky.  l.iiL  a..uhei-  ih,;  ra-i.i^'  of  the  wind  „..r  tlu>  crasliii... 
.ninchfs  o  Ins  wnnvmurud  W-wh  irecs  wen;  re.spoasil.i;^ 
for  tl...  sl,a.  uw  of  anxiety  that  darkened  Peter's  eyel:  those 
tl.ree  fair  ladies,  sc^kin-  country  peace  and  rest  in  the 
vUla^'o  behnv  were  the  sole  (listurl...r.s  of  his  peace.  A-ain 
he  .'It  the  toils  ..•losin-  around  him.  again  it  seemed  to  him 
that  all  the  world  had  combined  to  drive  him  into  nialrinionv 


not 

liad 


hven  in  the  remote  recesses  of  his  own  villa-c  he  cnuld 
count  hnnsclt  scciuv.  The  sweet  sense  of  safety  u  hich 
Messed  Inm  h)r  the  last  three  days  had  vani^lied 

Ffe  ^aze(l  disn.ally  roun.l  at  the  pi,.,,,,-  .s  of  his  a.icestors 
^^hlch  lined  the  walls;  ,t  seemed  tu  his  hr.ird  fancy  that 
even  tliese  painted  faces  glared  at  him  repnuuhfullv  "  Vll 
•"  'nicd  m.n  :•'  he  groaned,  as  he  tilled  his  ola...  Opposite 
hisseai   mu..  th.'  portrait  of  the  great  found..,- nf  h  s  line  • 

!"  i'"-'  ^''V''-''^ '''•'••'■  ^'^'''^■'-^'•''•''^l-l■l-^shnok  Ins 

H- shifted  his  place  hastily,  and  turned  to  face  a  jovial 
'^''"'/'■^'''/'":  ",■''}■  '''"li'lor  the  house  had  knnwn.  I'eter 
wnikvd  turl.vely  at  the  portrait  of  his  n.,Trv  un,le,  the  man 
"t  <nany  Invcs.  ami  drained  his  .J;,ss  tn  Ins  n,..murv 

II-  was  startled  l,y  a  sudden  violml  peal  at  Ih."  bell  and 
ti.e   sounds  of   unwonted  disturbance  below,  the   ton.s   „f 
strange  voices,  feet  running  huiricily  to  and  fm 
^Jle   luok.d    up   anxiously    when    th.    In.tler  entered   the 

"My  Inr.l"  puH;.d   that  sni.nn,   t.iic:tinnarv  breatldessh- 

'■ir^br?!;    .•'-^''>:,^^^'^-^^^'-:'l--ied   in  amaze. 
is  ner  iau>  slnp  there  ^ 

,''r^^^'u'^\  ^T^-    }^  ^^''^"l''  ■^e'^-n  she  was  journevin.r  down 
to  Gmldford,  but  the  horses  have  founderid.     She  se        ' 
.n.U,.  asl.  .  ,a.  can  give  la.r  l.,dgin.     There  .  i^^r^,;; 

Peter  staggered  to  his  feet.    His  h-ars  revived.    Was  tins 
another  w,  e  of  that  mdetatigable  matclnuaker  ^ 
■Is  her  ladyship  alone  r"  he  asked  anx-ion...Iv 

i^  II.      Ill  \       !()1-|  i   •       I   '1/1  I-      W  ■ 


>rit 


i.adv 


iiiston   and  Miss  Steward 


are 


.10« 


M.M'AMH,    \y\\.\.    \<  '■    WALK  f 


jiuiriR'yinj,'  with  her.     Sliali    I   sm.l  ,l,,uii  a  diair  for  the 
hiilic'sr* 

Tetcr  iieodfd  no  fiulhir  piuut'  lo  cunviucu  liim  ot'  lictty'.s 
guile. 

"Ci/rtaiuly,  ctMtaiiily,"  hi!  cried  wildly,  ■  Iniiii,'  tliciu  in. 
Show  them  every  atteiitinn.  Let  them  remain  lis  Inn-.:  as 
they  wish.  Hiil  them  re<,'iird  the  house  aa  their  own.  I — I 
leave  it  to  you,  Conndl,  to  see  they  are  well  hestowed.  Ah 
for  me — I — I  am  ,i,'<'iiit,'  for  a  walk  !  " 

"  For  11  walk,  my  lord  :"  cried  the  servant  in  .una/ement. 
"Ye.s,  yes;  tell  her  lady-shij)  Imw  mueh   1   iv^wx  that    1 
cannot  he  here  to        ;ive  her.     Tell  licr — I — 1  am  goini,'  for 
a  walk — er — on  inipurtant  bu.sine.ss  for — er — a  few  day.s." 

A.s  he  spoke,  I'eter  striiL,".,dc(l  into  hi.s  coat,  picked  up  his 
hat,  and  strode  towards  the  j^arden  door. 
The  .servant  hurried  after  him. 
"My  lord,  my  lord,"  lie  cried  helph'ssly. 
"See  to  the  ladies,"  connnandcd   iVter.      '  1 — I  .shall  l)e 
back   in — er — a  week.      1    uni.^i   jiave  a  walk.     See  to  the 
ladies." 

lie  c':>de  out  into  the  storm  and  banned  the  duor 
behind  him,  le;iving  C'onnell  lennin-,'  helplessly  a^'ainst  ;i 
suit  ot  armour,  sliakim,'  his  head  with  bitter  forebodings. 

I'eter  strode  mi  wildly,  paying  small  heed  to  the  direction 
of  his  ste))s.  lie  soon  left  the  park  in'hind  tind  be;,'an  to 
ascend  the  high  moorland  above  the  viila;.'e.  Hero  he  met 
the  full  force  of  the  storm.  Fierce  .squalls  of  rain  swept 
with  the  hiss  of  serjienls  across  the  bare  face  of  the  downs. 
The  thunder  ^inwled  and  rumbled  overhead,  the  voices  of 
the  storm  liends  shriekeil  and  moaned  through  the  wind. 
The  whole  air  was  full  of  clamour. 

For  hali'-an-li')Ur  he  strode  along  the  lonely  moorland 
track,  battling  wiib  the  fierce  onslaughts  of  the  wind. 

Then,  as  suddenly  as  it  had  beL'un,  the  storm  ceased. 
The  rain  stoppeil,  the  wind  died  down,  the  thunder  moaned 
and  muttered  away  into  ilie  distance.  Along  the  western 
horizon  the  clouds  paiieil  in  a  golden  ritt,  and  low  shafts  of 
light  swept  across  the  dark  sky,  veiling  the  rain-soaked 
world  in  a  blue  and  golden  haze.     Silence  succeeded  sound. 

\Vl„.r..  .ill    I,.,,l    lw,..„   ,.1.,,.,,.,,..  .,.,,1    ..,> :i    ......  ..1    ,  _    r.     i.v 
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'""I'.  t""a  tlu;  t.ves.  Ll.e  dyuv^  wl.ispers  of  iIh-  wind,  ai.,1 
an.m  the  <listnht  cull  of  a  sheop,  that  "  voice  ..f  soliiu.l,.  " 
;iloii(>  liiuk.'  th.'  utt.T  stillness  of  tli.-  place. 

Wuii  tlic  llight  of  the.st<.rni  I'eter  catiic  top  su-Lidi  pausn 
aiKl  turn,..!  to  survey  his  surronn.lin-s.     He  ha-i  wati.I.riMl 
ar.     All  arouiil  In,,,  the  downs  heaved  their  round  backs 
owards  the  lowering-  heavens,  an  empty  landscape,  broken 
icre  and  there  hy  a  few  scanty  copses  of  nnder-.uwn  trees 
linmediately    aune    him    the    track    1„.    f,.;i.,.v,..l    turned' 
a  .ruplly  to  the  riyht   and  disMppeaied   behin.l   a   «houhl,.r 
.d    the   ascent.       Far    below,   he   conld    dimly    descry   the 
hatched  roofs  of  the  villa-e;  and  a  liltle  to  the  left  uf  "the.se 
bowered  in  beeches,  rose  the  tall  chi,.,nevs  of  the  Abbey      ' 
i  be  si.Jit  of  the  smoke  of  his  ancestral  chimneys  recalled 
I  cter  p,u,„p,ly  to  thy  unpl.Msantness  of  hi.s  Htnaiion       It 
seemed   lu  l,,ni  a  most  pitifnl  thi,,.^-  that  a  Insty  bachelor 
slionid   be  driven  from   the  peaceful  security  of  his  own 
bres.de   to  pa.s  the  ni-ht  on  a  bleak,  storm-svve„t  moor 
where  no  shelter  offered  fron,  the  still  tlnvat.-ni,,.;  eanopv' 
of  the  heavens      Huvi,,.^  n,,,..  bad  rash  recourse  to  t!,^b"i 
be  conld  not  well  return  home  until  his  visitors  had  depart-d 
l.i.i^lore  It  appeared  imperatively  nece.s.sarv  thai  h..  sh.rald' 
spoe.iily  .s.-ek  another  shelter  for  bis  .aitcast  b.-ad 

He  sat  down  on  a  lar-e  boulder  at  the  side  ..f  th<'  track 
and  meditatively  drew  out  his  clay  and  tobacco,  hoping  th^^t 
trusty  adviser  nnVbt,  help  him  i.,  a  decisim,.  1!^:  h.Te 
aL:am  he  was  dnonied  to  di.sappointment— he  !,a  !  „n  ti,ule-- 

^A  pla.mie  take  .'ill  wone-n  :"  he  cried  aloud  an-rily 
His  words  were  eclmed  by  a  woman's  voice  cryi,„r  for 
help.  -^     ■-' 

The  sounds  came  from  a  little  hi^dier  up  the  track,  where 
whtrriie  S         "''"'  '"  '"'"'"'  ''''''^  ■"''''-'  ^'"^   I'^^^' 

anmber  fFn"''  ''  !"•'  ^'''  ""'  '^"^"^^  sP'-'H-nid.  Was  this 
another  of  the  machinatio.  of  the  Guileful  Female  ?  Could 
not  even  a  rain-swept  m< .  r  offer  him  .security  ? 

'•  Help:    help!"    re-echoed    il,e    voice.      Even    in    the 
urmoil  of  Ins  supri.se  an.]  horror  I'eter  note.l  with  adniin- 
tiuti  the  beauty 


ol     llie     \iilrc 

i; 


iiL   he  also    noted,  will. 
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I'.'iU'Wed  .sns]aciiiii,  that  tlure  was  m.  fear  in  tin-  cry;  cltjarly 
the  woman  was  md  m  ilaiiyiT.  Ili-^  wnudcr  ami  his  doubts 
increased. 

"Are  you  there?  Are  you  coniini,'?"  cried  the  voice 
n'^nlu.  tliis  time  with  a  note  of  indi'Miatioii  "  Ilcln  ' 
help:"  '  ' 

Steps  sounded  alinve,  descending  the  track.  Peter 
hesitated  no  lonuer.  He  saw  himself  entrapped.  He 
turned  and  began  to  stride  rajn'dly  in  the  opjiosite  direc- 
tion, hojiiii",'  to  he  out  of  sight  Itefore  his  pursuer  turned 
the  corner. 

The  cries  cnmiinied,  the  footsteps  drew  nearer;  Peter 
began  incontinently  to  run,  diligently  feigning  deafness. 

xVn  exclamation  of  amazement  broke  from  the  lips  of  the 
pursuing  Fair,  then  she  too  winged  her  pace  to  overtake 
him. 

Peter  rani  The  loose  stones  of  the  track  .  iled  under 
his  feet,  the  shale  and  pebbles  flew,  his  pursuer  was  lleet  of 
foot,  r.he  gained  on  him. 

Peter  ran,  hot  and  anxious  he  paced  it,  fear  of  the 
designing  female  gripped  his  heart;  he  heaid  her  steps 
clo.se  behind  him,  her  cries  Imd  cea.scd,  she  kept  her  breath 
for  pursuit. 

Peter  ran!  A  stone  trii)ped  hi-  unwary  leet,  he  tell 
prone,  hi-  pursuer  stood  over  him,  -ilently  suiveyine  his 
prostrate  loini. 

Reluctantly  the  I'alleu  one  struggled  to  his  knees  and 
looked  u]i  at  the  fare  of  his  captor.  .She  stood  silent, 
lookini;  down  on  liim  with  suJi  an  expression  of  scorn  and 
contemi.t  that  all  his  fears  vanished,  and  a  great  wave  of 
crimson  swejit  iicross  his  faee. 

At  la^t  she  spoke.  "'  I  did  not  believe,"  she  said  sl-wly, 
"  the  earth  held  such  a  coward  !  " 

I'eter  scranililed  indignantly  to  his  feet  and  be^an  to 
stammer  an  explanation. 

'^  I— I  he;ird  }ou  cry  for  hel]),  madnme,  ami " 

"You  deemed  i*^  wiser  to  run  while  there  was  vet  time," 
interrupted  the  girl  .scornfully.  ■  I  e.)mmei.(l  your  pru- 
dence, sir.  T  might  have  been  m  danger,  whieh  you  must 
have    shaved    had    vou     come    to    mv    heln.       .Ah  '  "    si,,' 


I 
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tliut  suoli  a   coward  sliouhl 


III) 
and 
III  it 


addt'd,  with  sudden  na.ssioii 
live." 

Peter  felt  aggrieved,  Init   hardly  saw  his  way  to  a  satis- 
tactory    explanation    of    liis    conduct.     "  You    are  entirely 
mistaken,  luada.ne,"  he  said  crosdy  ;  "l,ut— it's  of  no  con- 
sequence.     \\  ill  you  accept  my  litdp  now." 
The  girl  gazed  round  the  deso'ate  scene. 
"Xeeds   must!"    slie   said   ungraciously.     -Here    is 
one  else  to  turn  to.     And   I  cannot  leave  the    pony' 
goods  alone.     Come,  then,  ;Mid    help   me— if   vnu   are 
afraid,"  siie  added  scornfully. 

iVtcr  received  the  suggestion  in  indignant  silence  and 
lollowed  he-  up  the  track. 

A  ft-w  yards  round  the  corner  tin  y  came  upon  the 
scene  ol  the  dLsastcr.  In  the  centre  of  the  road  stood  a 
cart,  forlornly  tip-iilt.d,  .me  wheel  reposin-  in  the  ditch 
near  l.y  with  an  air  uf  aggressive  independence  In  the 
shatts  stood  a  remorseful  pony,  ..„i!li„u'  nt  a  hnsket  of 
vegetables  winch  lay  at  his  feet.  Jiags  an.l  bundles  were 
strewn  round  in  melancholy  profusion,  and  the  si.le  of 
Ihe  ditch  was  dusted  with  Hour  from  a  ,-ack  which  had 
met  with  an  untinudy  end. 

The  girl  surveyed  the  ruin  with  a  si^h  of  resi^malion 

bri.Hv'  ^^r  il"!  ^'i'^''.^^'":'i  ^t  the  storm,"  she  explained 
>rn  1  ).  I  will  lead  lum,  it  you  will  help  me  to  carry  the 
Oumlles  ;  the  cart  nui.st  wait  till  to-morrow  " 

iJeftly  she  unharnessed  the  pony  and  then  proceeded 
to  load  her  companion  with  the  results  of  her  marketing 

He  took  Ins  burdens  meekly.  A  sack  of  lluur,  a  fame 
Kig  of  fruit,  a  couple  of  fat  ducks,  a.nl  various  niinor'n! 

the  l^.y!      ''"""■""'   ""'"'"^  "^'    '  ^''^''  -^  ^S««  ^"^J  led 
So,  s'Me  by  side,  they  set  out 

Shi' walk'r"'  ^'"''i'^'^'  '"■-'':  '"^  ''"'^^'^'^^  '^^  ''•«  companion. 
She  walked  on  with  a  quick,  ea^v  step,  leadm-  her  noiiv 
and  gazing  straight  before  her,  her  chin  raisecfl  d  ^M 
^eS'ly.'  ^""■'^  ""■  '""  "i^l*^^  ^^1'  ^'-^  Vnmed  ^leJ^e.. 
li;e    hiilt;   n,an  ^i-iieu   behind    las   bundles.     His   arms 
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ache.]  tl.e  ba-  of  veoetables  iMunpe.I  bis  knees  as  he 
wa  kLMl,  ihe  packets  under  bis  amis  slipped  alarniin-ly 
'^■ulbe  ad  n.,  spnvbaiid  with  which  to  push  them  i7>to 
place;  be  en„ld  l,nt  press  his  elb.ws  closer  to  bis  side,  like 
a  trussed  fowl  and  sta-er  onwards.  He  be-an  to  conceive 
an  intense  d.sbk.  to  this  da.ii^el,  who  burdened  him  like 
an  ass  and  yet  woul.l  not  dci^ru  to  exchan-e  a  word  with 
hini. 

"  Is  it  much  farther  {  '  he  asked  sliarply. 
The  girl  turned  and  stared  at  him  coldly 
"Are  you  tired  T'  she  asked  scorntullv." 

,,  "\^?t'  ■'''"''' ^^  answered  bluntly,  sluftin-  the  sack  of 
noui'  hiL;!ifr  uji  his  arm. 

"Tlien    I    .suppose   we    must   stop    and    rest,"  she  said 
ag-rievedly,  suitni,<,'  the  action  to  tlie  word 

I'eter  put  down  bis  bundles  with  alacrity,  and  tried 
to  stretcli  us  arms.  Tu  bis  horror  he  found  the  parcel 
'"Kb-r  his  l.lt  arm  still  remained  there,  clinuini,'  to  his 
si.'eve.  \\ith  fearful  foreboding  he  plucked  ^t  ^,fr  and 
gazed  remorsefully  upon  its  greasy  elongated  shape.  '  The 
girl  ,,llowed  bis  gaze  and  gave  a  little  cry  of  distress 
doneloitT"  ""  ^^^"^^ '"  «1'^  y='«l'«'-    ^"What  have  you 

For  a  moment  I'eter  gazed  upon  the  wreck  with  horror 
hen  lie  threw  back  his  b,.ad  and  laughed  heartily  To 
his  surprise  a  i.ni.ical  ripple  of  laughter  echoed  him  ;  he 
met  the  girls  twinkling  eyes  and  lau^died  again.  Their 
iaughter  danced  away  acro.ss  the  downs  and  died  into 
silciu  e. 

•"I'on  my  .soul:  Tni  very  sorry,"  said  Peter,  tryin-  to 
s.iueeze  the  parcel  back  into  its  original  shape.  "1  tnist 
imulame,  your  smile  is  a  token  of  your  forgiveness  " 


bit  1 


icr  lip 
There   will   1 


-le 


Tlie  smile  vanished  ;  the  girl  IhYsiied  an. 
"We   must   hurry,"  she   .said  sharply. 
another  storm  so.m." 

_    With  a  groan  Peter  shouldere.l  bis  bun.Iles  and  feted 
It  apace. 

Now  he  ba.l  a  iiiin.l  for  .■.mv.rsation. 
"Are  jou   nnt   afrai.I,"  be  ask.-d,  "to  drive  so  lonely  a 
roail  alone  i  •' 


THE   WOO'Sr.    nr   LOKP    AVir.PMOKE. 


300 


afr 
otl 


■Afraid?"  ^i>]<vd  the -irl  ,si 


ini'i\' 


if  what  should    I 


he 


U(i 


Of   fuot-piulri,  lii,L:!i\vav 


iii-'ii. 


CUIL 


of    the  road,    and 


ler  sncli  rogues  and  vermin  as  infest  the  countryside 

To  his  amazement  tlie  -irl  stopped  and  turned  on   him 


vvitli  a  sudih'n  furv. 


I 


io''ues  '  vt-rnun 


she    em- 


of   them    thus  /     How    dare    you 
runs  at  sound  of  a  woni 


11 


n\V    (lure 


on 


Yon — a    coward 


jieak 
who 


wlio    live    hy   their    swunls    and    risk   t! 
You — vvl 


an's  voice,  to  sju'ak  scorn  of  men 


K-ir 


lives 


10  dare  not   hft  your   hand   to  protect  a   \V(ji 


ourly 


nan, 


to  dub  as  'vermin 'men  who  dare  wliat  these  nnn  dare 


Eo 


tues  :  quotiia :   tliese  men   wl 


lo  onlv   rob  the   ri 


CM,    who 


or 


tight    for   every   sou   they   have    aiuf  risk    their   lives   f 
eveiy  crown  ;  thi 
help   tlie    poor 


men  who  never  injure  a  woman,  who 


ami 


eep  justice    in    tlie   hmd  '      I 


you  call  them  ;-     Thcis  what  do  you  call  voursclves— \ 
line  gentlemen  of  the  town,  who  rol 


o^ues 


ou 


ni 


)  your  poor  that  you 


;ay    take   your   pleasure    at    your   ease? 
innocent  at  cards,  moek  at  justice,  and  I'o.   the 


il 


eece 


what  do  you  to  them  ?     Tl 

rob  them  of  their  jewels— the  .Mol 

them  of  their  souls.     I'ah 

call 


the 


women  — 


lese  knights  of  the   road   may 


un: 


s   of   St  J 


aine.s's  rob 


iiid  you — j/ou — would    be    for 
ing  them  'vermin':     How  dare  you  :"  ho.v  dare  you? 


15ut    1    had   for-ot,"  si 


and  liurrying  on,  "the  ton 
dare  use." 


le   .said,    checking  herself  siiddenh 


;ue  is  the  only  weapon  a  coward 


During  this   tirade   Peter   had 
itl 


ea 


zed  at  the  speaker  in 


open-mouthed    amazement ;    now    he    began    to    stammer 
apologies. 


Ton  my  soul,   madan 


le 


never- 


yon   do   me    an    injustice.     I 


Be  silent,"  said  the  girl 
Truly,"    thought   I'eter 


sliar[ily, 


woman 


uost    disagreeable    young 


He   dropped,    lu'luud,    and    tliev   rn 


silence. 

In  another  quarter  of 


pursued    their    v.-ay   in 
lu  hour  tlieir  <lrstinatinn  jiove  in 


sight.     A  low,  rambling,  white  house,  backed 


"I't^' 


tree.= 


ly  a  small 
jOu  111  ioriorn  isolation  at  tlie  head  of  the 
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track,  llu-  iKMi.e  was  Minouinlcd  l.v  a  walk-d  ■Mnlcii  and 
at  ouv  sido  abuttea  a  tew  lai-e  Maliles  and  out-luiildiiK's 
Ihe  patli  led  up  to  u  l,i<.h  wooden  uate  in  Uie  wall  aiid 
there  stopp.-d  abruptly.  On  every  side  the  lonely  downs 
undulated  into  the  distance.  A  thin  stream  of  smoke  rose 
rom  one  of  the  chimneys,  and  a  fierce  harkin.'  of  do"s 
heralded  their  approach,  otherwise  the  place  looked  cun- 
ously  silent  and  deserted. 

Their  ai)proach  had  evidently  hcen  iiuticed  trom  the 
windows,  for  directly  they  reached  the  ^ate  it  was  thrown 
wide,  an  old  woman  and  a  h„y  appearin-  in  the  doorway 
Ihe  woman  curtseyed  to  her  mistress  and  proceeded  to 
relieve  her  of  her  bundles,  amid  a  ■stream  of  .  uestions  and 
ejaculations  of  pity,  while  the  bny  l,d  away'thc  ponv  to 
the  stables.  i      ^ 

The  girl  turned  to  Peter. 

"You  can  put  down  your  burdens,  sir.     I  — I  am  -'rate- 
ful  hir  your  assistance,"  she  said  ungraciou>lv. 

IJiit    I'eter   was   an-ry ;  moreover   he    wanteil    a   iii.rl,t's 
lodging.     He  had  no  mind  to  be  thus  abruptly  discardnl. 

';Pardnii    me,   maihime,"   he   stammered,    "'l    would   fain 
claim  a  reward  for  my  services."  * 

"  What  do  you  mean  ''  " 

'■  I'nr  —  er  —  reasons    1 


slu!  asked  hauglitily. 

cannot  well  e.\]daiii,  1  anj  at 
prcM.ut  hnnieless.  I  wnild  be  miuhlilv  "rateful  bir  a 
ni^jit's  lodging.'' 

eyed   him   with  a  (piick  glance  of 


'o-night  i  "    .she    cried 


The  girl  turned  and 
sus})icion. 

"A    niglii's    loilging!      Here?      T 
"  Impossible !" 

"T    should    be    very   grateful,   madame,"    be   ui-ed      "1 
have  no  mind  to  tiani])  farther  f(,r  a  supjier.  '      " 
,       I    am     surry,"    she     answered    coldly:    •'it;    is    quite 
impossible.  "  '■ 

Peter  lookd  tlimugb  th<.  gateway.  He  had  a  vLsion 
of  a  trim  garden,  bright  with  Ih.wers,  of  a  hospitablv 
npeiied  doorway;  the  smoke  from  the  chimney  su<'-este'd 
supper.  He  grew  more  than  ever  fixed  iu  his  'resolve 
to  remain. 

"A'l^'   iwiii'  I •'•  ............ 1  1    .]_    1'-..    .  1         ..  . 

'"-•     "■■'-■■;•■.;    ■•.;'-•■    o:i    jiic,    lii.ai.iiiK-,      hu 


•IIIK    WiiMlSi,    i,|     iDKli    \vii.iimui;k. 
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nvj^vA.     "T  a-suro  you   1  am   I'erleclly  hmiesL.     .My  name 

i>     I'ct'T    AVlMllHiRi " 

Tlie  oil!  WDiiian  interruptt-d  him  with  a  liulc  cry. 

"Lord  "\Vilihiion\  sir!"  she  exclaimed.  "  I '.less  me,  my 
lord,  I  diihi'i  know  ymiv  lnrdshiii.  Didn't  know  you 
tiiout,di  I've  danced  you  in  my  anas  when  yuu  was  no 
higger  lliaii  this  hag'  of  Hour.  Tliough  a  tin.>  fat  baby 
you  was  for  your  age,  to  be  sure.  And  siuh  leu-' '  Kh, 
dearie  me,  my  lord,  surh  logs  as  you  had!  I'm'  never 
seen  tlie  like." 

Peter  Hushed  with  end)arras>nieiil  at  this  uiie.xpected 
allusion  to  his  youthful  attractions:  he  glanced  down  at 
the  limbs  in  question  with  mingled  feelings  of  pride  and 
oashfulness. 

"Ton  niv  soul  '.  my  good  woman,  I  d-n't  exactly " 

"What:  you  don't  remember  your  old  Nanny  Green, 
your  foster-mother  as  was?  What  nursed  you  till  you 
Were  nigh  four  years  of  age,  my  lord  ?  And  a  regular 
little  angel  you  were,  mv  lord,  with  your  l.ig  blue  eyes, 
and  your  dear  ehubliv '' 

"Mrs  (ireen!  'run  my  soul!  I  shouldn'i  have  known 
you,"  interrui)ted  Peter,  in  haste  to  cheek  further  descrip- 
tions of  his  lower  liuilis.  "'pon  my  soul  !— er — how  well 
you  look:  I'm— er— delighted  to  sVe  you.  Come,  you'll 
surely  play  uiy  ally,  go  bail  f^r  my  honesty,  and  per- 
suade  this   hard-heaitod   chatelaine  to  give   me  a  night's 

lodging  t   ' 

AVith  a  view  to  stienulhening  the  alliance  furllser  he 
stooped  and  iniplanted  a  kiss  on  her  ruddy  cheek. 

The  old  Woman  turned  reproachfully   to  her  mistress. 

"Eh!  Mi.ss  P>ridget,  dearie,  you'd  ui'ver  be  for  turning 
his  lordship  away  on  such  a  night  as  this?" 

"Nonsense!"  answered  tl_'  girl  quickly.  "You  know 
yourself,  Nii-niy,  it  is  imiM.s.siiile  for  us  to  take  him  in 
to-night,  i.ct  iiim  -o  lia(  k  to  tho  .\!)bey;  it  is  but  livu 
miles  <listaut  " 

She  turned  to  enter  the  gar  len.  Put  Peter  still  lield 
the  ducks  as   hostage;  he   had   not  given    u]i   liope. 

"There  is  another  storm  coming  u[>,"  he  .,tid  dismally, 
"ami    ill!   piaguey   iuniL/ry.' 
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Tlu"  oM  w,.nrii,  wrun-  In.r  liai„U.  ■  |,h  ;  Mis.  ];rid-et 
Uc.'ir,     she  eiilivatid. 

llmlget  shook  !„.,•  1„.;„1  ,,,s„l„t,.lv,  ;„nl  1„.1,1  ,,,,1  hej 
linnd   for   ihr  diuks. 

"•I'nii  „iy  snul,  uiadanie:"  i^xrhluu  A  IVUt.  wilh  ,i 
sudden  hurst  ot  exaspcrntion,— "'I'on  my  s,,,,!  '  vn,,  a,, 
inniistr(ai.-ly   inhdspital,],..'  "  '   " 

Tilt'  girl  started  and  hM,kfd  di-tresspd 

"But  it  is  nnpossihle,"  she  uro^-d.  "\.n  l,ad  hctler 
p..  ,„y  loni.     I„.h,.v,.  „)..,  this  is  no  place  !„r-a  roward  " 

I  Ker  frowned.  "1  will  take  the  ri-k,  niadanie "  he 
answerci]   diilv.  ' 

J^till  JirideJt   hesitated:   1„„    tl,e  arrival  of  a    tn„rth  on 
the  scene  decided   the   mail,,. 

'/What  i.  it,  llid.ly'  what  i.  the  n.atier^"  erh-d  a 
voice    nn,.at,en;lv.      A    ,aeUy    fair-haired  ^rl   Mepj-ed    out 

e  V"^"',;""'    '='■'    "-^".f'"'    -•■■'^■.'    I-.h    towards 

^"""'      i'"'   "Id    wnniaii   tiune-l   to  her  ea-erlv 

"1.    }ou    ],lease    niaam,-'    she   .^aid,    "  here 'is    niv   Lord 

\\    dmore  he.c^s  a  ni^hfs  lod^.^n.^r.     H,.  f„„nd  Mi.ss  I'.rid.^et 

u.thtlie  eart  hrokvn  down,  and  earned   heme  la  r  hundfe^ 

JVli.ss    l.udget,    niaan,   won't   hav..   hii„    i„ - 

.nut  "f  ';';'ny,  the  eentlen.an  n.ust  have  shelter," 
c-ned  th..  little  lady  reproachfullv.  -  l;i,h|v,  what  do 
}n"   .nean.^      Come   in,    I.oni   Wihlmore,  and   he   weleome - 

galJ.uulj    k  ..sed   the  hand   ot   his  yonthful   hoste.s<-- 

'"t     ->;My  hru.hed   past  him   cavalierly,  and  drew  the 
liltie  lady  asKh'. 

safe^'fr'"^!""  '"p-"";l"'"^-"^'"'^vh,spered.     "  It  isn't 
sate,   tor  all  we  know   he  mav  he  a  spy.     What   was   I.p 
dom?  on  the  moor  at  this  houV  of  the  n'i.ht  ?     Why' can't 
hegohaektohisoM-nhon.se/     Jnlie,  do  he  careiur' ' 
Ihe  yonng  hostess  knitte,!  her  hn.ws  in  perplexity 
Ho   ha.Mii    the   air  of  a  ..py,"  .he   ..aid.     "  Uesuies    wc 
cnuld   watch   hnn:   if  he  did   spy   he   woidd  a.ssnrek  be 
discovered,  and   what  good   uo„ld  n  do  him   then  "  ^ 
^^^^^Mnall^poed,  •  agreed  _i;id<)y,  with  a  shiver.     "  He  would 
"■"    "'   ^'^ ^"'^'■"''  ^  ''""'"'  "    lie  were  dL^covered;   hut 


vs  ];riilL.;et, 
I  out  her 
r.    \vit!i    ;\ 


:h1  lift  lor 
I  coward.' 
iaiiic,"    hv 

t'Miitli   nil 

(lifil  ii 
'ppeil  out, 
1    towards 

my  T.nrd 
s  i'.rid^el; 
-  liinidles. 
■ll-'r,  itiid 

slieltoi-," 
wliat    ilo 

Vclroiin.." 

•it.y,    and 

J  row  the 

"  It  isn't 

was   ho 

Hiy  can't 

sides,  \vc 
redly  he 

0  would 
ed ;    hut 
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■ — ui'  inu-t  iioL  ri-k  it,.In]ii',  \'<'V  hi-,  own  -jkf  wf  nni^t 
im!  ]]■-]<  it;  thcv  w!l  I'e  lu-re  to-iii'^lil.  What  will 
.M:cliarl   s;.y  ^■' 

"At  hast  Micliacl  would  never  say  T  should  turn  a 
^ni(  >l  I'ri'Hi  his  door."  an-wcicil  Juliet,  with  dignity;  "and 
for  the  liauLjer — who  loxf-;  a  danger  hitter  than  Mike? 
There  is  small  ri^k.  "We  can  lodire  him  in  tht  west 
r'  luu, — lie   will   hoar  and   see   nothing'  there." 

"  I'.ui,   .Iiilie " 

iMiillier  discussion  was  interruiited  hy  a  suddin  tiash 
of  liLdiinim;  and  a  tierce  sipiall  of  rain.  The  old  woman 
snatched  n]i  her  |iarocls  and  ran  into  the  house,  the  others 
folliiwcd  suit  ]iill-nicll,  and  the  storm  hroke. 

Tliiir  uuoi  luiic  inside  the  house,  no  further  talk  arose 
ot  ojeeiin.'  liiui.  He  was  handed  over  to  the  care  of  Ids 
old  foster-nuise,  and  the  ladies,  biddinir  him  pood-night, 
hurricil  oil'  to  their  own  apartments, — Biddy  calming  her 
misgiving-  with  the  nnittercd  rcflccti' n.  "After  all,  the 
fclliiw  is  a  lank  coward,  and  nioic  hkc  to  .^hun  tlam^er 
than  to  sei-k  it." 

Tor  his  part.  Lnrd  "Wildinore  in  nowi-o  regretted  the 
loss  of  their  Kimpany.  To  lie  sure,  his  jiretty  hostess  was 
pleasant  enough,  and  manied  into  the  bargain  —  a  great 
recommendation   in   his  eyes.      lUil   for  the  other 

"An  ill -tempered,  ill-iuanueii-d,  iulm^pitahle  liu-sy!" 
i.iUttered    I'eier,   as   he   watched    hi  r   depart. 

He  followed  his  hi.ster-niother  up  two  tlights  of  stairs, 
and  along  a  ]ierfect  rahl>il  -  warren  of  twisting  passages 
and  em]ity  rooms,  to  his  apartment,  where,  in  an  amaz- 
ingly short  space  of  time,  .she  served  him  with  a  well- 
cooked  supjier  and  an   excellent  hot  tie  of  wine. 

Then  she  snid'ted  the  candles,  drew  the  curtains, 
]ileuishod  the  lire,  and  lu-ing  finally  assured  of  his  crim- 
fort,  hade  him  an  affectionate  good-night  and  left  him 
to  his  meditations. 

His  su]iper  o\cr,  I'eier  di'ew  his  chair  clo.ser  to  the  tire, 
fdlcd  a  l)il>e,  and  gazed  peacefully  round  the  roon).  Out- 
side the  wind  moaned  round  the  house,  rattling  the  win- 
dows: hnt  within,  th.o  tire  crackled  ch.corih'.  a.n.d  the  "!!•:>!!! 
of  the   candles   hrightoncd   the   ruhy  in    the   wine.     Truly 


I' 
11 


i 


i 
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^J":^-,:::  "'^ '"  '"■  ^ ""-■■-'"■  '-^.'1  .■iun,...,i  „„ 


lilt 


Snr;!n':;;;^;^,;;;-V^'- ■-''•  "^^^^ 

-IK  tlH..^va!;  no'  !l:trt '"'"■''  ''''^'^^ 

He  sl.ook  his  h.v.d  and  s  tiled   ,i^r^^  '"   "'"  ^^""'• 

Mam  the  walls  echo,^^  to  .         '    '  "^""'  '"  '''«  ^'''''i'-. 
close    beside    him,  Si  ^^Ji^,^';;;;'''''>-''^'''-,.,-,,nsnn,th; 
mu.clear-therooniu'^;    ":,'''   ''!■'"""'. '"'n.   -h.-  ,„„,.^ 
n.en  a,a,n  .11  was  si, 11  '    I''""'''nn,nn,n,  of  lau^ht.r 

.  Ihe'lor'^hf   's^   '"•!•  ^'^''^'■''   '^   --il" 


ii 

rodins  h 
fi'<Mii  a  w 


^  little  wa^^lo;;^  i^^^        ;;'>•;  f  He 

--'<-, -d  he  n:;;':!'e/;;;^^^^^^ 

s   lips.  •'   -'•'■^-   "f    \vnn.   and    lifted    it    to 


hi 


ai'doii   111,,    ij 


1"'^  iHHd.     -\'    Inn.,  was  to  1  "  '''''^'    ^"""   "l'"'!'"!  "n 

curtains  uavn.;;;,xt::;r;;;dTt''''^^^-'  '- 

on  the   wail.  "''■   ■'"^'    'he  daneing  .shaauws 

It  was  decadedlv  nn.  iiuiv      I-  .  i 

•■""1  "lopped  hi.s  brnu-  i\'  '!,  'i'"^'";''  '"^'-'<  liis  peruke 
wnulow-curtain.s,  and  Luii /'''■',  "*''  '"'H-'l-ck  the 
I'^ored  out  into  the  darknis'^  "^  '"''  ""  "'^'  1^^^''  «^at 

"Sit  down,  ciiiifnund  v,m''  ••       •  i     i 
tl- sound  rose  at  h,:l^r^.;:;':':'r^--^     -'''-time 
t  'e  curtains  and  s„„.d  tran^'tix'     wn        ""'"  ^  ^■^'^''"  ^'"^•^''"^d 
tl'en  he  puHe.i  Juniselt  to, ';,].,;   ''""'  "  -'""'  """-"")■  fear; 

on:hS";/;it:'wi;;i:.i:;;'::-'''  "There-ti,,.,,,  „„.e 

He  stuoi-.-d   to  e.xaniine   tlu.    ol'ie.-        I      ,   i    • 
lie  noted  a  deep  ..ra-k  in  tl„    \  '  i  ''^^  ''^'"^^  ^''^  .ser 

to  peer  thnaiJl,  L\'n^l^T^]]''f    As  he  leaned  down 

-   -.iocUiiL  auirounded   hv  a 
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\vliii;li  sei'ini'il  in  1 


ic  111   I  111'  \crv 


(jiMieii   window 


>('at.    ;ii"ivi'    as    nu    ,1 


rouiu,  l)iit  which  ht'  ii^w  jicrceived  rose  lidiii  hcluw.  ainl 

re-echoed    (in    llif   w 

soiiiidin;,'-l)nar(l. 

I't'ter  .striu;,'hli'iie(l  himself,  slipped  his  tiiii,'ers  in  ihe 
(Tiirk,  ;,'ra.-5i)Ld  liie  top  ot'  the  seat,  and  with  a  stroiit:  heave 
lifted  it  from  its  place. 

He  peered  down  into  the  cavity  revealed,  and  di.seerned 
a  tli'jlit  of  stone  steps  winding  down  into  the  ilarkness. 
Tlie  niunnur  of  voices  floated  np  the  fumnl  of  the  staircase, 
a  confused  babel  of  sonnds,  many  men  talking,'  at  once. 

Peter's  euriosity  was  awakened.  Withoul  further  li(\-i- 
tatioii  Ik:  elimlied  over  the  side  of  thr  wiml'.w-s.'nt  and 
droppi'd  softly  down  on  to  the  staircase.  He  to.ik  no 
liglit;  he  wisiied  to  oliserve  these  gentlemen  before  lie 
committed  himself  lo  liicir  ininpany. 

He  crept  down  furtively.  .Suddenly,  near  the  liottom  of 
the  steps,  the  stairc  isc  turned  abruptly  to  the  rinht,  and  a 
blaze  of  light  glowed  throie^di  a  widi'  ojnuiini,'  ;it  ihc  sidf.  a 
few  yards  in  front.  He  j^aused  to  aecusioin  himself  to  I  he 
glare,  then  ereiit  on  .-ilenlly  to  within  a  yard  of  the  open- 
ing and  stood  there,  erouching  in  tlie  darkness,  .staring  in 
amazement  at  the  scene  before  him. 

He  found  himself  standing  jusl  inside  the  ninnth  of  a 
vyiile,  open  iireplaee,  at  the  md  of  a  long,  narrow  iiall. 
There  was  no  tire  in  the  grate,  and  while  keeling  in  the 
shadow  iu'  was  able  to  lean  forward  and  survey  the  room. 

The  riia:n!)t'r  was  brilliantly  liglited  with  candles  in 
.sconces  on  the  wall.  Down  the  centre  ran  a  long  table 
of  polished  wood,  on  which  were  heaped  gold  coiir<,  gidd 
idate,  silver,  jewelled  ornaments,  and  little  heaps  of  unset 
gems,  all  reflected  in  tin;  bright  surface  of  the  talile,  tlashing 
a  thousand  wonderful  colours,  a  blaze  of  hre  and  light. 

Hound  the  table  sat  some  dozen  men,  booted  and  spurred, 
wearing  for  the  most  part  high-collared,  many-caped  riding- 
coats.  All  i.irried  swords,  and  some  wore  pistols  tucked  in 
their  bi'lls.  There  was  a  siu'iular  likeness  between  them. 
They  wore  their  own  hair,  slujrt,  or  tied  closely  back  in  a 
jieruke,  their  facias  were  bronyod  ^-viUi  winJ  :i_nd  vvpii.ttiiir 
their  fi'^ures  were  litlie  and  active,  the  tlesh  was  spare  upon 
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tlKMi-  chrrk^      Tlioir  niovonu^nts  were  pccMiIinrlv  .,ui,  k    ,,.,1 

rh.T  l„ll,.,|   nuui.l  ihe  tal.lt-  in  vaiin„,s  nnsfuros  of  onsr 

^Mth  ,1  Minous  nllrctatinn   .1   n„l,ii,.,v„r,.  to  thoir  chief  a« 
lie  api„,itiu„e(l  il,e  spoil.  meir  tnict  as 

aiiim  s      1      ■  ^f''^'-;^'''^  '■'  ^••"•>"»«  contrast  to  l.is  co„,. 

an  un,s.     H,.s  fair  l,a,r  hnn,  ,„  ,:  '  .in.,,  love-lock.s  rn,,,,,!  his 

ea( .     Jhe  express,,,,.  ,,i   |„g  fa,^,  ,,,,  ,,,^.^.^        ,    ,  .« 

.0    .an,I.on,e  ioatun.  a.„l  ...ious  mouth  ahuos   a     4     i^ 

iHM     clear-.ut  pn-l.Tt,,,,.     ]!.,  voice  wa.s  low  an,l  sweet 

la.  movements  j^raciul  a,„l  lan-ui.!,  his  whole  '„„  .'u^mp 

snj,,cs,ed  the  ele.ant  chlcttanf.  %lnlv  the  al  it  ex^,  ;is   on 

..f  his  deep  blue  eyes  ,-ave  th,.  lie  ,o  h,s  i„.|„le,  ce      ,     M 

ne  ;4t,ale  dreamer  his  pcsi,  sug-csied.  Jfc  leaned  !. ek  in 
h.s  c  a.r,  nursu,,a  toy  spanieirCne  white  halel '  1  , u' ^.^l 
inj;  the  jewels  before  luin. 

''The  Marchioness  of  Arlin^diam's  I,lack  i.oarls  "  he  s  dd 
l.old.ns  up  a  .str,n^.  of  the  ex,,„isite  ,Vw,.ls  and  om llv  r  ,  ' 
>nn-  ihem  through  his  lingers      ■■  TaJ  ,.,.  \,y       t  \Z    l^ 

of  travel"    ^  '  son„.th,ng  elderly  for  the  ,Ia„,uer.s 

dresS"''::il„!l "'•;•'■>■';  ^''"  '''"^-^y"^^'  In^''n,an  tl,„s  a,!. 
ln,K-'!l   ;  ■•    '•'  ''''''  '^  "^■"^-I'orn  lamb  1  was,  a,,,"  " 

ad>h  ,,,,,,„,„        ,       ..^,^,_     J   kissedher  l,a,,is   u 

\\e   mtst  vote  yo„    the  p.arLs.      You'll   doubtl,...s   be 

t  e  .  ch  em  "T\  1'^'"  ''^^T'''''''"  ^'^'  ''-'  '-'-^''U'. 
thrVVest  VkI'  fitfv  •',"  ^'"^  ^'^^^r^'"  ^«-"-'rrow  an,i  ,ake 
uiL  vvtst  l.oad  htty  miles  round  Hath.  There  should  be 
^'ood  busn.ess  .low,i  there  for  the  next  n,o,  th  o  o  a.id 
plentmu  practice  for  you  w,th  the-er-.ent^fer  sex '•  ' 
jiiglit,  Caplaiii. ' 

T.I'''' u'!!''^'!^  ?f  Kincjston'.   diamonds  a,e  your  share. 


ler 
ia,i,is   when 


Here, 


-aiwc  liii  iii. 
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with 


Tula  Kccles,  the  terror  dI'  ilu-  Hiiu'lit-.n  I.'d.kI,  ;;l;iiii;.'(l 
casually  at  the  diuinomls,  and  tossed  ilnm  inln  hi-;  [mmkIi. 
It  was  a  point  of  otiqiii'ttt'  with  these  knights  o''  tlif  road 
— the  famous  "  (^'oinpany  of  llie  Musc^uers,"  as  lliey  Wfre 
styled — to  show  neither  elation  nor  annoyance  at  the  results 
of  tht'ir  ([uarterly  nieetint^  for  tiu'  division  of  spoil. 

"That  settles  tiie  jewels,"  eontinuftl  Captain  I.rt'roy. 
"  Xow,  has  any  man  ;iiiy  ininrmation  ?  " 

"There's  company  al  tiie  ilnrse  and  Crow  down  yonder, 
and  also  at  Moorstone  Ahhey — women,"  said  a  man  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  taiile. 

I'eler  Wildmorc,  crouched  in  the  .shadow  (jt  tlu;  fireplace, 
\vatchin<,'  the  scene  with  silent  amazement,  jiricked  up  his 
ears,  and  leaned  forward  witli  renewed  interest,  scanniui,' 
Lefroy's  face. 

•  1  knnw,"he(fan  the  Captain.     "  111  taki' them  when- " 

.Suddeidy  the  fireplace,  tiie  passaj^e,  the  walls  n'sniinded 
and  re-echoed  to  the  cry  of  "  iSpy !  spy!"  Wiihuiu  a 
second's  warning  I'eter  found  h'mself  seized  hv  the  seriill' 
of  the  neck  anil  tossed  forward  into  the  room,  lie  landi'd  on 
iiis  knees,  a  ft'w  feet  from  I.<-troy's  side,  while  his  detector, 
a  wiiy,  h)n^'-ainird  L;inuiii,  lulh.wed  hot-foot  on  his  tracks. 

It  was  characteristic  of  the  company  that  for  a  moment 
not  a  mill  moved:  they  sat  in  alisolute  silence,  looking 
coolly  duwii  at  Peter's  sprawling  f(jrni.  Then,  at  a  siu'u 
from  hi'tr.iv,  two  men  at  tlie  lnwer  end  of  the  tahle  quietly 
rose  ainl  inuved  to  the  door,  and  Tom  Eeeles  stepped  liefore 
the  open  window.  The  others  leaned  hark  in  their  eliaiis 
and  watched  their  captive. 

Atifi-  a  moment's  pause  of  utter  astonishment  Peter 
scramliled  to  hi-  feet  and  dusted  his  elbows,  casting  an 
anury  glance  over  his  shniilJ,.r  at  the  stolid  face  of  the 
groom. 

Captain  Lefroy  surveyed  him  coolly.  "  Your  name, 
friend;'"  he  asked  in  Ids  sweet,  low  voice.  ^' <  >r  are  you, 
perhap,s,  the  dtjvil  liial  hnkelii  in  secret  places  ?  " 

"  I'm  Peter  AVildnioie,"  answered  Peter  hluntly.  "  Damn 
yon:"  lie  eried,  turniie..:  on   the  groom,  "why  cannot  you 

lie   more  e.'ireful  ? — von.'-,-..   h.:!!f-f  \yis!e(!  lev  >.;.i.l..-        W!'.:it-  :!:■. 

V"U  mean  bv  it  ^" 
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IMichaol  U-froy's  t-jus  twinkled.  '•  Kxiilaiii  to  the  ^'nntle- 
niaii  huw  yuu  cuiiie  to  be  so  cluinsv,  Hill,"  Ik;  sai<l  softly. 

Tlio  ffrooin  <,'riuned,  "  Ii  it  please  your  Hoiiniir,"  lie 
said,  "this  ^rcntlt'inan— or— liie  mistress  sciii  un-  up  u,  tjio 
west  room  to  .see  if  his  lordshi|)  wanted  foi  any  thin;;.  I 
found  the  board  over  the  secret  stairway  lifted  'away" and 
lolluwed  liis  Inrdship  dnwn  here,  lie  were  listening'' and 
sjiying  round  the  corner,  so  I  thouj^lit  I'd  Ijest  yiv.-^un  a 
better  view." 

"Quite  ri.uht,  Hill,"  answered  Lefiuy.  "  I  suppose  this  is 
the  j,'entlenian  of  wlmni  my  wife  spoke,  who  lie;,'f,'ed  for 
shelter  this  evening;,  pleadin-,'  the  laws  of  hospitality." 

"  Ves,  (^iptain,  Lord  WiMiiKire  from  liic  Alihev,  eousiu 
U>  the  ]Ii^'h  .Sheiill';  and  here 'a  he,  sneaking  and  spying 
like  any  Tom  of  Coventry." 

"Damn  you,  fellow!"  interrujited  Peter  a^ain.  "Is  it 
reasonable  a  gentleman  sliould  tind  a  secret  stairway  and 
Hot  (le.seend  it  /" 

•  It  is  unfortunate  your  lonMiip  didn't  think  to  proceeil 

a  Irw  steps  farther  in  your  investigations,"  answered  Lefrov 

drily.  "  ^ 

I'ettr  made  no  answer,  but  glared  at  the  grinnim,'  uroom. 

■'  Vou  ean  leave  us,  Dill,"  .said  l.eliuy,     'i'l,,.  man" .saluted 

and  left  the  room. 

"  A  elum.sy  fellow  aiul  ruugh  in  iiis  nielhods,  1  fear.  I 
apologi.se  to  your  lordship  for  this  niaiidiandiing  ;  but  lie  is 
a  Inyal  servant,  and  beb.re  all  things— honest." 

"  A  cursed  clumsy  lout,"  answered  I'eter  au-rily,  ruliliing 
his  elbows.  "What  business  has  he  to  interfere  willi  my 
actions  !" 

There  was  un  answer.  .">nniethiii^  in  the  peeuliar  still- 
ness of  the  onliiukers  struck  liim.  lie  Innki  .[  .piickly  rouiid 
the  riKiiii.  Kvery  eye  was  ti.xed  upon  him  with 'a  edld, 
calculating  -aze.  The  sentries  at  the  door  stood  motiunles.s,' 
their  liands  upon  their  swcjids.  A  sudden  shudiler  of  fore- 
liodiug  chilled  his  hc'iit,  lb-  remembered  tliat  to  all 
intents  and  purposes  he  had  been  caught  spyiuLT,  and  that 
these  were  desperate  men. 

He  took  two  or  three  steps  forward  and  sjioke  ea^erlv. 
•  i  assure  you,  gentlemen,  I  came  here   with  no  thoU'dit 
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of  spyiii-jun  your  all'airs.     I  l<ii..w  notliiiij,'  of  this  house.     T 
ouly  .sonj,'hl  slicltor  from  thi-  stmin." 

Xn  auswer!  IVlcr  cl.'arcil  lii>  ihrnat,  unl  hurri.Ml  .mi 
with   liis  exjihiuatiou: 

"  I  found  my  way  down  thi.i  i)a.s.s,i!,'e  Iml  tmin  motives 
of  curiosity.  I  — I  liad  hut  listened  ;i  f.nv  mMinfuts  t„-tore 
this — ar — interruption." 

Still  no  answer.  Lefroy  played  with  his  do^'s  i.ars  and 
gazed  dreamily  up  at  the  ceiling.  Tlic  memhcrs  of  the  hand 
sat  smoking  with  uiinn»vod  face.s.  I'eter  o^vuvA  and  shut 
his  hands  nervously,  and  looked  furtively  round  tlit-  mom 
His  glance  re.sted  on  the  open  window.  Tom  Kecles  drew 
out  his  pistol  and  wei-hed  tlic  harrul  inrditaiivfly  in  th.' 
palm  of  his  left  hand. 

•  It  but  remains  for  me  to  apologise  for  this  intrusion, 
gentlemen,"  eontinucil  iVter  desporately,  —  •  to  apologi.se 
anil— er— give  you  my  word  tiiai— er— what  little  I  Imve 
heard  to-night  shall— er— 1— ei  — I  will  never  pla\  tiaiL.,i." 

Silenee. 

I'titer  witlidirw  a  few  sfrns  towards  tla;  lireplace.  He 
heard  a  gentle  click,  and  tin  nod  to  imd  himself  covered  by 
Tom  Kecles's  pistol. 

He  gave  a  nervous  lau-h  and  spread  nut  his  hands. 
"As  yon  will,"  he  siid  with  a  shrui;,  ami  returned   to  his 
place. 

At  last  Captain  l.elVoy  spoke. 

"Have  y(,ii  anythuiu  moie  to  say,  mv  lord  T'  he  asked 
politely. 

"Ton    my  snul  :    what  more    can    1    .say/"    said    I'eter 

angrily.     •■  Voa   have   my  word    I'll   not   play  traitor." 

i-etroy  looked  slowlv  round  the  circle  of  attentive 
faces. 

"Will  any  gentleman  here  go  surety  for  Ids  lordslupr' 
lie  asked.  Xo  one  answered.  Lefroy  took  a  pinch  of  snuiV 
aiul  shook  his  head. 

I'eter  picke<l  at  his  rutlles  nervously,  and  looked  anxiously 
from  face  to  face.  ' 

''1  11  take  any  oaths  you  wish."  he  stammered, 

I'lieie  was  a  momeiil's  hesitation:  i  hen  jetVoy  n4;..,l 
'JuieUy; 
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"  Ynii  lioiir  liis  lonlsliij),  m'"tk'iiit'ii  ?  What  is  the 
venlii'i  ^ " 

Wiilimitii  Wind  every  man  ^nraie^^  to  liis  feet  ai'.d  drew 
his  sword.  They  stood  aij>ohuely  silent,  lioLliiiL;  aloft 
their  unsheathed  weapons,  and  lnukiii^,'  uriudy  down  at 
their  captive. 

Lefroy  counted  the  .swords  and  bowed  hi.s  head.  "  Gt)d 
have  n.  Tcy  upon  him,"  he  said  softly. 

Peter  stared  at  the  speaker.  '■  What's  that  T'  he  asked 
.sharply. 

"  1  regret  tu  say,  my  lurd,  you  ai'e  conJemuLd  us  a  spy," 
e.Kidaiued  Lefmy  Livmly. 

"C'ondiunued  !     I  '.      What  tlie  iihij^nie  does  this  mean  {" 

"  llanginij,  my  h.rd,'  answen-d  Lefroy  brielly. 

"Ha  —  hauj^'ini,' :  ■"  stammered  I'eter.  "  IJut,  Heaven 
preserve  us! — ymi  can't — y.ni  can't  uieau  that  in  so'bur 
earnest!     It — oh.  cMue!  it — it's  absurd." 

"  1  rejoiee  that  you  see  the  lnimMur  of  it,  my  lord,"  said 


Lefr^v  d 


niv. 


\''Mi  are  an  eXMinolf  to  us  all."' 


"  I!ut — you'iH'  U'lt  in  earn<--t  /.      It's  impossible!" 

Lefroy  shrug;4ed  his  should'Ts  and  waved  his  arm  round 
the  room. 

"Judge  for  yourself,"  lie  said  coldly. 

Peter  stared  at  the  grim  faces,  at  the  bare  blades  flash- 
ing above  the  glitter  of  the  jewels.  For  an  instant  he 
lost  courage. 

"God  help  me!"  lie  cried  desperately,  "ynu'll  never  kill 
me  now.  in  eold  nlodiU  Hang  me!  God!  it's  too 
hnirible." 

Again  Lefroy  gazed  at  the  ceiling.  "A  regrettable  neces- 
sity," he  said.  '■  Ibit  we  have  no  cause  to  trust  you,  ami 
there  is  no  other  sure  w.iy  (d'  silencing  a  tongue  that  can 
tell  too  much." 

"Have — have  you  no  ineiey:'"  muttered  Peter  liukily, 
glancing  wildly  a!i(Mi!  the  roum.  "MyCioii!  I'm  lielpless. 
Have  you  no  mercy  ( '' 

Again  tlie  swords  Hashemi. 

"  It's  your  neck  nr  (air  uvvn,"  s:ud  Lefroy  (piietly. 

"  I'.ut,  damii  it  all  !  "  he  cried  in  a  sudden  fury,  born  of 
fear,  "  Vuii  will  iievtr  kill  nu-  in.  cold  bluoiJ.  like  a  rat  in  a 


TIfE   WOOINTr   OF   LOKD   AVILDMOKE, 


321 


trnp:  at  least  <;ive  me  a  sword,  and  let  me  make  a  fi'dit 


or  It. 


Lctiyy's  eyes  <;leamed  ;  lie  ;,praii,i,'  to  his  feet  with  alacrity. 

'•Will  some  one  olili^^e  the  j^^'utleiuan  with  a  sword  ;'  "  he 
asked. 

Half  a  dnzeii  were  proffered.  I'eter  chose  one  and  threw 
off  his  coat. 

Letroy  placed  his  do^i;  carefuUy  on  the  table,  playfully 
win(h'n^  a  strin;^  of  pearls  round  its  neck. 

"  It's  understi  1,  of  course,"  he  .said  casually,  "  if  his 
lordship  should  i)e  so  hap])y  as  to  kill  me,  he  yoes 
free." 

"I'll  ;-;o  .surety  for  that,"  said  Eccles,  with  a  grin.  A 
smile  went  round  the  table. 

Lefroy  carefully  tucked  back  his  ruffles  and  drew  his 
sword. 

"(>uite  at  your  service,'  he  said,  with  a  low  bow.  His 
white  fini^ers  caressed  his  blade  lovingly  as  he  came  on 
guard. 

Scarcely  had  their  blades  crossed  when  the  door  was  flung 
widt>  (ijien,  and  P.iddy  Lefroy  ran  into  the  r-om. 

I.efroy  step;ied  backwards  and  lowered  his  sword.  I'eter 
fi'lltiwed  his  example,  and  turned  to  see  the  cause  of  the 
iniernipiion. 

ISiddy  ran  up  the  room,  but  stopped  abruptly  at  sight  of 
I'eier.  "Oil,  he  is  here!"  she  cried,  in  a  tone  of  -elief. 
"We  found  him  flown,  and  came  to  warn  you."  Then  she 
hioked  at  the  naked  swords  and  paused.  "What  is  it? 
What  are  they  doing,  I'at  T'  she  asked  (luickly,  seizing  the 
Irishman's  arm. 

"Sure,  the  man  has  been  caught  spying,"  he  explained 
briellv.  "He  is  condemned,  but  the  Captain  has  accepted 
hi--  ''hallenge." 

I5iddy  nodded,  and  looked  curiously  at  Peter. 
"Come,  sister  mine,  are  you  sfMsfied,  or  do  you  want  to 
see  the  play  ?"  asked  Lefroy,  with  a  smile. 

The  girl  stood  silent,  her  eyes  fixed  on  Peter's  face  with  a 
strange,  questioning  look. 

"Come,    Biddy,"   urged    her   brother,    with    a   touch    of 


Ml 

ill 

i 


mahame,  wii.t,  you  walk  ? 


"  Arp  you — are  you  uoiiiL;  tu  kill  him  ? "  she  stammered. 

r,cfi(iy  shook  his  licad.  ''The  uentleinan  will  du  his  l)ust 
to  kill  me,  I  tiiki-  it,"  ho  currccted  gently.  "  Come,  child, 
do  you  want  tn  slay  ^ " 

A'^'aiii  she  lixed  iier  eyes  on  I'eter's  fac".  Ife  threw  up 
his  head  and  answered  her  with  a  shadow  ct'  his  old 
whimsieal  snnle. 

"  There  is  small  cliance  uf  running  away  from  the  'vermin  ' 
here,  madame,'"  he  .said. 

"  No — let  me  stay,"  she  said  slowdy,  taking  no  mitice  of 
Lord  Wildmore's  cliallenge.     "  I — I  love  to  see  you  ti^ht." 

"The  cold-hlooiled  little  tiend  :"  muttend  Peter. 

Lefroy  shruL.',s:;ed  his  shoulders  mui  tiirned  to  his 
opponent. 

•'  Sliall  we  to  work  again,  my  lord  ?  "  he  asked  politely. 

Again  their  swords  cmssed. 

A  man  does  not  ti'jht  his  best  when  he  is  fighting  lor  his 
life.  Peter  rushed  his  opponent:  tried  attack  after  attack 
without  ])ause,  advancing  and  retreating  again  incessantly. 
Lefroy  stood  almost  motionless,  parrying  the  attacks  with  a 
scarcely  perceptihle  movement  of  his  wrist.  Peter  breathed 
hard,  the  perspiration  rose  in  lieads  upon  Ids  forehead.  For 
five  minutes  he  made  a  desperate  fight.  Then  at  last  Lefroy 
disengaged  and  lungeu — something  wide  of  his  opponent. 
Peter  ]iar'"ied  the  thrust,  and  seeing  the  Captain  apparently 
half-unguarded  on  the  return,  lie  lunged  straight  out  in  tierce. 
Tn  an  instant,  with  a  <|uick  half-hind,  Lefroy  twisted  his 
opponent's  sword  from  his  grasp,  and  sent  it  spinning  across 
the  floor. 

"A  very  ))leasant  little  bout,"  he  said  courteously;  "hut, 
you  see,"  he  added,  in  polite  explanation  of  his  victory,  "  we 
live  by  the  sword." 

Peter  dropped  his  hands  and  gazed  into  the  Cai)tain'3 
eyes.  For  a  minute  Lefmy  played  his  sword  lightly 
within  an  inch  of  his  opponent's  breast ;  then  he  turned 
and  laid  it  on  the  table. 

"  ^'(lu  have  live  minutes,"  he  said.  "  Fd  be  the  last  to 
hurry  a  man   to  the  devil." 

He  sank  languidly  into  his  chair,  drew  out  a  uold  box  of 
comfits,  niiij  selectiui!  one  with  ca.re.  ulaced  it  between  hi.s 
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lips;  then  he  picked  up  the  seliedule  of  juwel 


ins  stiu 
I'eti 


\y  of 


Its  coiiteiiis. 


Is  iiiid  resumed 


'a  zed 


■Iv  ;d)out   til 


A 


erer  ^azed  vnguciy  ;ii)out  uie  room,  ^v  rew  paees  uu 
the  left  stood  Miss  i;i(Uly  Lefn.y.  He  noticed  that  she 
had  dropped  her  handkerchief;  mecliauicully  he  crossed  to 
her  side  and  lianded  it  to  her  witii  a  low  how.  Slie  took  it 
without  a  word,  staring  at  him  with  frii^liteucd  eyes. 

Tiie  men  walciied  liis  movements  furtively.  There  was 
no  sound  in  the  room  .save  the  loud  ticking  of  the  clock. 

The  silence  and  the  watciuuL;  eyes  disturbed  jiim.  lie 
cro.ssed  to  the  window  and  leaned  out  over  the  sill.  No 
one  Idndered  him,— lie  was  well  covered  hy  Tnni  Kccles's 
Jiistol.  The  breeze  cooled  his  brow,  the  sweet  scents  of 
the  ni^ht  rose  from  the  rain-kissed  earth,  he  breathed  deep 
of  the  fragrant  air. 

In  the  room  liehind  him  sonic  one  struck  a  flint.  The 
sound  reminded  iiim  of  lii.s  iialf-tinislied  pipe  Ivinir  on  his 
table  upstairs  beside  tlie  ruby  wine.  He  thou<,riit  iTe  would 
have  hkcd  to  smoke  once  more  before  he  went  out  into  the 
dark. 

A  -host-moth  flitted  past  him  in  the  darkness;  it  carried 
his  Ihou.uhts  back  to  his  boyhood,  to  nights  wlien  lie  had 
cliased  tliem  down  the  Heecli  Avenue  in  the  valley  below. 
A  ih^usand  recollections  of  childhood  surged  thnni'di  his 
brain.  '^ 

With  a  start  he  pulled  himself  tngetlier  and  tried  to 
realise  the  situation,  but  in  vain.  His  mind  still  wandered 
to  trivial  details.  He  could  not  believe  that  in  a  few 
niiinites,  while  that  wretched  moth  would  still  be  tlittiii" 
I'lithely  thnmgh  the  night,  he,  who  could  crush  it  with  a 
Ihp  nf  his  finger,  would  have  ceased  to  be.  He  could  not 
realise  that  he— that  same  Peter  WiKlmore  who  a  few  liuins 
since  had  sat  on  the  river  l)ank  sporting  with  Araijella 
I'ermor— in  five  minutes— three  minutes  now— must  gu  to 
Ills  death.     It  was  impossible  !  '"" 

"  At  least,"  he  muttered,  with  his  idd  whimsical  smile. 
—  'at  least  I  shall  die  a  bachelor." 

How  silent  was  the  room  behind  hii:  :     Only  the  tickin<' 
of  the  clock  broke  the  stillness;  how  loudly  it  ticked  :— it 

t.:iJ(ii^wki]    t  ^   ,1*...  ,^.    „.,„,*..  ^t   I-  :  _  m*    1     t     .  •  _ »  .    . 
'    '  "■   *•'-'  *-^*'*-"  a^a;.;:jL  iWo  ij ii I'o  :     iiCK  ;    ticK  '.    tick 
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Then,  in  a  Hash,  his  brain  cleared — he  understood  all ; 
understood  that  eacli  tick  of  the  clock  meant  a  second  from 
his  life,  and  he  had  not  two  hundred  seconds  to  live!  A 
shudder  went  throu-^h  him.  Hnw  fast  the  seconds  Hew! 
how  swiftly,  how  relentlessly  his  life  was  ebbing'  away  '.  A 
cold  sweat"  of  ])erspiratii)n  hmke  out  upon  h.is  brow;  he 
moistened  his  lips  a|,'ain  and  again  ;  his  heart  thumped  in 
his  breast,  and  the  nmscles  of  his  throat  swelled  horribly; 
he  tasted  fear  to  the  full.  He  felt  the  halter  round  his 
neck;  saw  himself  —  bound  and  blindfold  —  dangling 
limp  and  twitching  from  the  tree.  A  blind  terror,  a 
wild  impotent  fury,  shook  him.  A  '  ever  the  relent- 
less swing  of  the"  pendulum  beat  into  his  brain.  He 
gripped  the  window-sill  fiercely  to  hold  himself  from 
rushing  madly  on  the  clock  and  shaking  its  ticking  into 
silence. 

Mercifully  fear,  the  most  agonising  of  mental  sufferings, 
is  also  the  shortest  lived.  In  another  minute  he  had  him- 
self well  in  hand,  and  was  conscious  of  a  dim  thankfulness 
that  his  back  was  towards  the  room,  that  he  had  no  wit- 
nesses to  his  twitcliing  face  and  trembling  hands.  With 
a  strong  effort  he  pulled  himself  together;  he  lifted  his  face 
to  the  heavens  and  i)rayed  for  mercy  and  for  strength  to 
die  like  a  gentleman. 

He  heard  a  cliai'-  pushed  back  in  the  room  behind  him, 
and  turned  quietly  to  face  his  executioners. 

"  God  have  mercy  on  you,  my  lord  I  "  said  Lef  roy.  "  A 
swift  and  quiet  journey  to  you." 

Tom  Eccles  laid  a  hand  on  his  arm,  and  together  they 
marched  down  the  room  towards  the  door.  All  the  men 
had  risen  to  their  feet  and  stood,  with  lowered  swords,  on 
either  side  his  path. 

Peter  noted  nothing.  His  footsteps  drummed  in  his  ears, 
drowning  even  the  ticking  of  the  clock.  His  head  hung 
low,  his  lips  moved,  he  was  praying  for  courage  to  die  like 

a  man. 

Suddenly  there  was  i  cry,  a  rush  of  skirts, — they  came 
abruptly  to  a  pause,  and  Peter  looked  up  to  find  himself 
face  to  face  with  P)itldy  Lefroy,  wlw  stood  with  outstretciied 
arms  before  the  door. 


rilK    WOOINT,    OF    LORD    WfLDMORE. 


325 


"No,  110,  xMike!"  she  cried,  "you  mustn't  kill  him.     I 
Wdii'i   have  it." 

Lefruy  turned  to  lier  in  amazement. 

"  Wlial— wlial's  all  tliis,  .sister  mine  ?     What  is  his  life  to 

you  ? " 

"H''  is  no  spy!  Kcally,  really  he  is  no  spy.  I  could 
swear  to  it." 

"  Why  do  you  think  so  ?  " 

"  I— 1  vlou't  know,"  she  stammered,  staring  vaguely  at 
lit)-  handkerchiel'  "only,  I  am  sure  of  it." 

Lefroy  shrugged  liis  shoulders  at  the  illogical  rea.soning 
of  wnnieu. 

"Conn-,  move  away,  Hiddy,"  he  said  coa.xinglv. 

But  tlie  girl  turned  and  slipped  her  arm  through  the 
sta]ile  ol   tlie  door. 

"  X::.  no  :  "  she  cried,  "  he  is  no  spy.  Cannot  you  see  it  ? 
W.nild  any  spy  go  to  his  death  so  '  Tiiink  of  tlie  men  we 
found  in  the  iiayloft  and  then  look  at  him  !  He's  no 
[iiward,  he  cannot  he  a  spy." 

•  Plague  take  the  child  .'"  muttered  I.'^froy.  "Who  said 
he  was  a  coward.  Lord  Wildmore  is  a  gentleman,  and 
tiikes  his  luck.     Let  him  pass,  lliddy." 

"  It  is  impossible  !     Tiiink  ]  he  is  our  ffuest." 

"  .And  has  outraged  tlie  laws  of  hospitality." 
"  Unintentionally  !     lUit  oh,  Mike,"  she  cried  with  a  soh, 
"vou  can't  kill   him.     I— I   brought  him  here    myself;  1 
won't  have  him  killed." 

Lefioy  looked  at  Peter.  The  sudden  hope,  the  suspense, 
had  almost  unmanned  him;  he  was  shaking  from  head  to 

tool. 

'■  het   hiin   pass,  Biddy   mine."   said   her  brother  u'ently ; 
It's  not  kind  to  keep  a  gentleman  waitm-  at  tlie  foot  of 
iliesoatlold." 

The  girl's  eyes  were  full  of  tears. 
^  "  I  won't  have  him  killed,"  she  repeated.  "I  brought 
hiiu  la-re.  What,  Miciuud  1  Are  you  afraid  to  save  him  ? 
^"u  /  Uh  :  but  you  must  save  him,  you  must!  He  is  no 
si)y.  See— I'm  one  of  the  band;  Til  go  surety  for  him 
nivself."  "' 

Lefroy  made  no  answer.      He  leaned  idly  against  the 
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table  and  watched  his  sister,  a  whimsical  smile  ciirviiif,'  his 
lips.  'J'he  men  stood  in  groups,  mutteiiuj^'  and  shaking 
their  heads. 

Peter  moistened  his  lips,  "(lodd  T.ord  !  he  quick  with 
it,"  he  muttered. 

Tom  Eccles  moved  tn  r.iddy's  side,  whisperinjj;  to  her 
eagerly,  gently  trying  to  untwisi  her  fingers  from  the  stajjle 
riiig.s. 

Suddenly  Lefroy  broke  into  a  low,  soft  laugh.  All  started 
at  the  sound. 

'  Wait  1 "  he  crie(i,  "  tiiei-e's  an  alternative." 

'l'i>ni  Eccles  dropped  back  from  the  door,  leaving  Peter 
and  lliddy  side  by  side.  Lefr)y  looked  from  one  to  the 
other  and  laughed  again. 

"From  time  inimemi)rial,"  he  liegan,  "it  has  been  the 
honourable  cn:Uom  to  hang  a  spy;  luit  his  lordship  here 
denies  the  accusation,  and  Biddy  Lefroy  stands  surety  for 
his  faitii." 

lie  paused,  and  the  men  broke  into  angry  muruairings. 

"  The  girl's  bewitched  !  "  cried  one. 

'■  A  wonuin's  surety  '.  "  sneered  another. 

"  Hang  the  spy  !  '  muttered  a  third. 

Lefroy  turned  and  looked  slowly  round  the  room,  a 
peculiar  glint  in  his  eyes.     The  murmurs  ceased. 

"  Yes,"  he  continued,  "  it  is  conceivable  under  present 
circumstances  that  his  lordship  niigiit  play  the  traitor  if  we 
spared  his  life ;  but  I  think  Lmd  \Vildmore  would  be  scarce 
likely  lo  send  his  brother-in-law  to  the  gallows." 

"  Whal's  that  ?"  cried  Peter  sharply. 

liiddy  Hushed  a  deep  crimson  and  stared  wildly  at  her 
brother. 

"You  are  a  bachelor,  my  lord  V  asked  Lefroy  coolly. 

"  Y — yes,"  stammered  Peter,  amazed  at  the  question. 

"All!  that  is  fortunate;  then  there  is  no  obstacle  to 
your  nuirrying  ' " 

"To — to  my  marrjiugl"  gasped  Peter.  "But — Pve  no 
intention  of  marrying.      1 — I  strongly  oltject  to  it." 

Lefroy  smiled.     "  Ah  '.  well,  my  lord,  if  you'd  rather  hang 


Peter  looked  wildly  round  the  room. 
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••  Ciood  lioiivens  .'  "  lie  multfrcd,  "  is  that  llit'  alternalive  ?  " 
"We  ari'  sorry,  my  lord,  to  doubt  your  word,  hut  we  can 

only    ifimse   alisolute   trust   in    a   member    ot'    tbe    family. 

Come,  what  say  you  ?     Shall  it  lie  the  noose  or  the  ring  ?  " 
Lite  beckons   very  sweetly  to  tlie  eondemned   man.      A 

nioiuenl  only  Peter  hesitated.     To  l>e  sure  he  had  no  mind 

I'l  marry,  l)Ut  then   he  had  certainly  no  mind  to  die.     The 


Fates  were  too  strong  for  him  ;  with  a  sigh   he  yielded  his 
lil)erty. 

"  Tnue  was,"  he  said,  with  a  smile  "when  I  swore  I'd 
ralln'r  die  than  marry.  Jjut  death  looks  nughtily  un- 
attraetive  at  close  quarters.  I — er — shall  be  honoured 
liy   the  alliance." 

Jle  spoke,  and  sighed  auain.  Was  ever  poor  bridegroom 
more  harried  to  the  saeritiee  i'  Hut  he  who  has  stood  at  the 
loot  of  the  scaUbld  wastes  few  regrets  over  the  price  he 
]'ays  for  his  life.  So  his  eyes  brightened,  his  lips  ndaxed 
their  tension,  and  he  smiled  as  he  looked  anew  upon  life 
and  fotind  it  good. 

]')Ut  iSiddy  thing  up  her  head  angrily. 

"  What  do  you  mean,  Michael  ;'  "  she  cried. 

'Mean!  Why,  what  1  say.  Come,  wench,  wilt  have 
him  ( " 

"  Have  him  ?     Marry  him  ?     I 
Biddy,  with  iiamiiig  cheeks. 

Letroy  threw  back  his  head  and  laughed  heartily. 

"  Kejected,  pr  ^rtft7n'.s'.' "  lie  cried  gaily.  "Come,  my 
lord,  woo  her,  woo  her,  if  you'd  win  the  hiss." 

Peter  turned  and  gazed  heli)lessly  at  the  girl. 

An  amused  smile  went  round  tht  circle  of  attentive 
faces. 

"  1  should— er — be  nionstrouslv — er — honoured,  madame 
"  he  stammered  with  much  embarrassment. 

I'liddy  brushed  him  aside  and  crossed  to  her  brother. 

"  What  jest  is  tliis,  Mike  T'  she  asked  angrily. 

Letroy  patted  her  cheek.  "  No  jest,  sister  mine,  rather  a 
nio-t  advantageous  alliance  on  both  sides.  You'll  be  my 
Lady  Wildmore,  and  ji<4  it  in  the  town  with  the  b'st;  and 

;-i!iv     i^;.;|i  (  ri'p.i     ie     ;l  o     old     .T  P.     Iv.S.    .-ind    V'O!!    l.'r'.liL'' 


Certainly  not  !  "  cried 


f,,r    tl,. 


your  groom  a  richer  dower  than  ever  bnde  before,  to  wit, 
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And    I'll   <^'o  surety 
coward  and  a 


liis  life.     'Tis  an  exct-llfiil  alliauci'. 
your  liu-jband  .sluill  ircat  you   wtdl." 

"  liut,  Alike,    how  could   1   wed  him 
spy?" 

Lefroy  shrugged  his  shoidders  resignedly. 
"  But,  iJiddy,  you  have  just  sworn  to  us  that  he  is  neither 
one  n  )r  the  other.  See,  child,  you  can't  have  a  man's  life 
witho'.it  paying  ihe  price,  and  no  woman  can  go  surety  for 
a  man  except  he  be  iier  husband.  .Marry  him  if  yo\i  choose 
and  his  life  is  yours ;  if  yuu  don't  choose  to  wed  him  let 
him  ,l;o  hang.     Its  all  one  to  mr.     What  say  you?" 

JJildy   Hushed.      "Nonsense,  Michael!      1   can't    marry 
him,"  she  muttered. 

Again  Lefroy  lauglu^d,  and  the  others  echoed  his  lauuhter. 
"  Second  rejeclion  :  "  he  cried.     "  Come,  my  lord,  dn  your 
own  wooing;  I'm   making  a  plaguey  poor  business  of  it  for 
you." 

But  Peter  lookeil  at  the  girl's  flushed  cheeks  and  dowii- 
cast  eyes,  and  the  kindly  little  man's  heart  was  touched. 

"Xo,"  lie  said  stoutly,  "if  the  lady  d(jesn't  wish  to  marry 
me,  I'll  have  none  of  it.' 

"What!"  cried  Li'froy,  "you're  not  for  wooing  her,  eh  /" 
"If  she  is  willing  to  marry  me,  well  and  good:  but  she 
shall  never  be  constrained  to  marry  to  save  my  life.     I'll 
be  hanged  if  she  shall." 

"  You'll  be  hanged  if  she  won't,"  said  Lefroy  drily.     But 
he  nodded  his  head  as  though  the  words  pleased  him  well. 
Peter  bit  his  lip,  but  made  no  answer.     Biddy  watched 
him  furtively  under  her  lashes,  and  wrinkled  her  brow. 
Lefroy  looked  from  one  lo  the  othei'  and  laughed. 
"  Perhaps  your  lordship  would  like  a  little  leisure  to  woo 
in,  eh  ( ^    Kgad  '.  it  does  require  a  practised  tongue  to  win  a 
woman's  heart  in  five  minutes.     Wiiat  do  you" say,  gentle- 
men !'    Supper  should  be  served.    Shall  we  give  his  lordship 
an  hour's  reprieve  and  ample  opportunity  for  wooing  ?    I've 
a  mind  to  have  him  for  a  biutlier-in-law.     What  say  you  ?  " 
"  Agreed  :  "  they  cried,  siieathing  their  swords.     In  truth, 
the  jest  had  softened  their  resentment, — they  were  disposed 
to  regard  their  captive  with  favourable  eves. 

"Then  we  grant  him  an  hour  for  love-making.     If  he 
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fail,  what  matter  '.     At  least  lio  will  spend  his  last  hour  in 
the  bust  of  all  occupations.     Take  him  up  to  the  library, 
Tom.     Come,  liiddy  mine,  come  and  Ije  wooed." 
IJut  l>iddy  snatched  away  her  hand  angrily, 


Mike,  1 


ibsnrd. 


iNonsense 

"  What !  you  won't  hear  his  wooiui,-  ?  Then  take  him 
out  and  hang  him,  Tom." 

"Oh,  no,  no!"  cried  the  girl  in  horror. 

l.efroy  shook  his  head  in  mock  perplexity. 

"  riague  take  yon,  child,  what  will  you  have  ?  Look  you, 
lliddy,  you've  dragged  him  down  fmm  the  gallows,— it's 
only  manners  to  give  him  a  chance  for  life." 

"  J)Ut — but — on  !  it's  impossible  !  " 

"  Impossible  !  Nonsense  !  I've  known  hearts  won  in 
less  time  than  it  takes  to  empty  a  bottle.  Come,  I  in.sist. 
Take  him  upstairs,  To'n.  Put  Hill  at  the  door,  and  loose 
the  llruiser  under  the  window;  he  will  be  safe  enow.  I'ut 
away  these  baubles,"  he  added,  pointing  to  the  jewels,  "  and 
let's  to  supper.     Come,  Hiddy,  your  hand." 

I'om  put  his  hand  on  Peter  Wildniore's  .shoulder,  and 
ujiuched  him  out  of  the  room.  Captain  Lefroy  followed, 
e.-c(irting  his  .sister.  After  them  came  the  rest  of  the 
coiupaiiy  laughing  and  whispering. 

As  they  ascended  the  stairs  Micliael  stooped  and  peered 
ai  his  sister's  face.  Her  brows  were  drawn  down  in  a 
jierplexed  frown,  and  her  lips  pouted  indignantly. 

"Kgad!"  he  cried,  with  a  soft  laugh,  "his  lordship's  like 
to  have  a  stormy  wooing.  P)Ul  it's  not  to  be  doubted  a  man 
wid  woo  right  eloquently  when  liolh  love  and  life  are  at 
Slake." 

He  led  his  sister  into  the  room  where  Peter  already 
awailed  her.  He  glanced  from  Peter's  embarrassed  coun- 
leiiauce  to  Biddy's  downcast  eyes,  and  again  he  laughed 
softly. 

"\Ve  meet  again  in  an  hour,  my  lord,"  he  said,  bowing 
to  Lord  \Vildmore.  "  i  wish  you  good  fortune.  Woo  tier 
lieiirtily,  man,  heartily." 

Will)  another  laugli  he  withdrew  and  shut  the  door. 
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Whi'ii  the  crlio  nf  ( 'api.iiii  I.rt'iMv's  l.iU'^litcr  li.ul  dicl 
awiiy,  I'rlcr  tiitiiiMl  lii'l|ili'-,.ly  ti,.ni  liic  closed  door  to  tlie 
•iii'l,  wild  stoud  witli  iivcrtcil  licml  yii/iiiL;  out  of  llic  window. 
Ntn'or  liad  lie  t'flt  iimic  aWsoluti'l y  and  iiifxint'ssildy  iMu- 
was  he  I'ctiT  WiMniorc,  ihc  apostle  i,i 
iiji  to)'  an  hour  wiih  an  anL,'ry  ;,'iil. 
her  t'avnnr  or  die!  Ft  was  a  liorrililc 
i'\in  the  .ivrnu'in'^  I  Manas,  who  hud 
|iliuht,  iiad   [iilir.l   him   could 


•y  iiave 


iirow, 


nio|)|i(:d 
liiT    ]iart 
(.■ontinued  to  ''n/.v 


]irL'seiitcd 


hfirrussod.      Hitc 
])aclielordoin,   slmt 
condfMiiujd   lo  will 
sitiialioi)  !       Snit'lv 
drisfii  hini  Lo  this 
seen  liiui  now. 

He    drew    "Ui    Ids    na.iidkeriiiirt   and 
staring   helplc-sly   at    I'.iddy,    who   for 
to   him   a   most  disuoura^im,'   l>aek,  and 
resohitely  out  into  the  iii;iht. 

He  advanced  a  tew  sirjis  timidly  and  came  to  a  pause. 
IIavin;4  once  maih'  u]i  Ins  nund  to  woo,  h(!  was  ea'^er  to  ifet 
it  over;  hnt  it  was  a  jihiuuey  dithcull  thiii'4  to  do.  He  liad 
never  in  his  life  hofore  made  love  to  a  woman  ;  he  iiad  not 
tlie  remotest  notion  how  to  hf/\u.  if  only  siie  would  move 
or  speak  it  would  lie  ea.-ier,  Init  she  did  neither. 

I'eter  had  a  low  opinion  of  his  jiowers  of  attraction. 
Were  Harry  Ford  in  his  jdace,  he  did  not  douljt  ten  minutes 
had  sutUced,  but  for  himsidf — a  year  seemed  iiisutlicieiit  time 
in  which  t(i  win  a  wife.  However,  the  affair  was  imperative. 
He  cleared  his  throat  and  plunged  into  the  sul.ject. 

"  It's  not  to  he  denied,  madame,  1  am  not  in  love  wiih 

you "  he  licLtan.     Then  it  struck  him  that  this  remark 

left   mucli    to   be    desired    in    its    wooing    capacities.       He 
he.>italed,  and   tried  again. 

■'  What  1  mean,  madame,  is — er— that — er — in  fact,  I've 
ne\er  been  in  love  willi  a  woman  in  my  life,  though  I  have 
tlie — er — greatest  admiration  for  your  sex,  and — er— tor 
your  iiei'soii,  and — so  forth,  it  you  can  find  it  in  your 
mind  to  marry  me,  madame.  I  shall  ever — er — remember  it 
with  gratitude,  and  study  mv  life  throu-^h  to— er — pleasure 
yon." 

He  paused  for  breath.     No  answei  came  from  the  girl 
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at    tilt'    wimlnw.      She    neither    iiioveil    ii<ir    sp 


fi^lud,   1 
and  tlie  1 


e   did   ni)l   iijiiiear   to   tie   ni;ikui^'   nim  h    | 


Peter 

irnL'reSS, 


iiiiir  w.'is  s 


liliinn.;  rapiilly  awiiy.     He  tried  to  n 


son 


le  III  the  jias^ionale  addresses  so  uiiniitely  deserdu-d  liy 
Sir  Il.iry  I'ord  m  iii.s  accounts  of  liis  many  ;.'al  Ian  tries. 
The  Midy  one  lie  coii'd  reiiieiidier  that  a]i|ieai'ed  at  all 
iip|iiii])riate  Lo  the  oeca.siMii  \va^  the  as-ertimi  that  he  would 
die  wiilioiit  her  favour,  and  under  the  ciicuiiistaiiee^  this 
seemed  rather  to, i  ohvious  a  t'aet  to  he  worth  nietitionim,'. 
He  WHS  dimly  eon-^eious  that  it  ludiuves  a  suitor  to  make 
Some  ret'eieiices  to  his  lady's  incomiiarahle  loveliness;  liut 
he  eoiild  not  reroUect  any  point  ol'  ineom]ianilde  loveliness 
t"  which  to  refer.  He  .stared  helplessly  at  tlu;  curly  brown 
hair  and  wandered  what  the  deuce  was  the  cidour  of  her 
eyes. 

I'roiii  the  su|i])ei  -  loom  came  the  sounds  of  increasin;,' 
revelry.  Peter  flashed  again  into  the  fray,  commending 
the  (luly  (piality  he  could  recolliM  t. 

'  Madame,  'pon  my  soul,  you  have  the  most  adorable 
v.iicf  in  Christendom,"  he  ventured.  Then  it  struck  him 
tliat  tins  might  sound  a  tritle  imnical  in  view  of  the  lady's 
jiersistent  silence.  lie  grew  hot  and  anxious  and  stam- 
mered more  than  ever. 

"  Pm  afraid  I've  a  jda^uey  poor  tongue  for  wooing, 
niadame.  1  —  I  iie\er  thought  to — er — ask  a  woman  to 
marry  me.  I — er — Pve  not  much  to  oiler  you,  I  fear,  in 
return  f'nr  the — er — the  incuniiiarable  gilt  of  your  hand; 
but  there's  the  title,  and — er — a  reasonable  fortune,  and — 
er — a  house  or  two;  my  arm  to  pi  itect  you  (though  I 
niatle  a  deuced  poor  business  of  protecting  myself  this 
evening),  and — er — all  my  powers  to  study  your  welfare. 
'Poll  my  soul,  uiadame,  I  think  I  could  make  you 
happy." 

He  ceased,  proud  of  his  eflort.     Still  no  answer. 

Peter  lost  all  jiutience. 

"Poll  my  soul,  madaine,  you  might  speak,  if  it  is  only 
to  reiuse  me,"  he  cried  desperately. 

He  was  electrified  by  the  sound  of  a  stifled  sob. 

1  ''1    11   lll'^'^^'^'t'C^'^\.    I'lK    ol  wwt'  I    pcLTIIIiiU    \V I L  u    oUriirioi;  j    LiiCIi    iiC 

stiDtie  to  her  side,  seized  her  by  the  shoulder,  and  unoere- 


^ 


3. {2 


MADAMK,    Wn.I,    VdU    WALK  ? 


nioMinnKlv  vvlnrl..,!  Ikt  n.u.ni  l,.  fan-   Im...     Sl.e  uus  we.p- 

"Good   iK.av.ns,    Ui.-Mhun,. : "   l„.  .st;,„u,H.r...I   i„  a.storiisl,- 

rnent.     •  U  Imi  n,,.  sanits!    I  ha,l  un  i„.linM  vuu VVliU 

a  bruu.  :  WhaLi.M  mf.Tnal  .sl.am.; :  1-nr  '  llrav-n's  sake 
inadan,...  ,1,,,.  t  .ry  l.k.  that.  Of  co„rs..,  y.,,.  shall  not 
marry   in.-.      V  oiir   hn.th.T  is  a  scMii,„lr,.l   tu"  siia„,..st  it" 

fair'  r  !"S  f'""  ";'''""'■  "''^'"■''"^''  '-^  "^''''-  ^'"  i^<'''ly 
tan.      I  slimilil  iidi  have  iiitcrtcnMl." 

"  I'.uL— my  .1-ar  rluM  -I'm  „„,st  -ratrfwl  f„r  your  iiit.-r- 

ereMce.      Must  ,rat..,„l  :      What!    Tv,.  an    iMM.r'.-   n-pri.-ye  ; 

a.iylliui-  may  happn,  i„  an  honr.     And  if  nni— why   I  nui 

Uic  as    well   ail   hour   hen.  e   as   now.     Only,  fur   HVayeu's 

sake,  di.iit  cry,  madame;  y,,ii  are  not  Lo  hhune  " 

,    "*"'■'    1'"^   '  ;""•      '    '"-"'"^I't    yuu    h,.re.      I    svonld    not 
huve  you  handed,  and   .M„hael  is  ri.d.t,  my  marria^.,  ,s  t,,e 

only  way— and— and ' 

"  You  don't  ^vish  to  marry  me  >  ( »f  course  not,  madame. 
V  n^  '-'':7-^';-'";'«t,"'it>.ra!,  a  l^eauiifnl  youn^-  creature  like 
yoMselt.  (.ad,  it.s  a  monstrous  sn-^.-stiun,"  crie<l  IV-ter 
iud..rnantly,  all  his  ehiyalry  and  tenderm.s.s  awakened  at 
siglit  of  her  distress. 

''<"'•""..  'K't   ihat "  stammer..,!    Jl.ddy,  "  Imt-lm 

not  vastly  in,  lined  to  marrv  any  one." 

■'No  more  am  I,  ma.lam,-,"  cried  I'eter,  lo„kiiirr  at  her 
Nv.  h  gemuiie  .a.lnnratiou.  Truly  here  was  the  most  .sen- 
SI  Die  of  jier  sex. 

^^.^'Oh!  but  I  must,"  she  .obbed.     "  If  I  do  not,  you  will 

"IJut  I  vow  I  will  rather  ,lie  than  marrv  you,"  he  cried 
un,.dlantly.  "That  i.s  to  .say -of  course -I_I  don't 
mean   that,     he   broke  off  with   a  laiii^di. 

The  yirl  started  at  tiie  .sound  ami  shu-ere,! 

ribk^'^'See""  '  '  ''"'  '"'''''^'  "  ^*""'^  "'"'=''■  ^^  ''  ^''''  '""'■ 
She  pointed  through  the  open  window.  Peter  drew 
nearer  to  her  si.le  and  looked  ,.ut.  The  .storm  had  passed, 
I  be  .110011  sailed  low  in  a  eloud-flecked  sky,  weaving'  .strange 
li.L'hts  and  shadows  over  the  fair  fa,.e  of  flu.  ,1„»,..<,  a  t"^, 
yaras  from  tlie  window,  at  the  edge  of  the  little  copse.ltood 
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n  v'w-tree  ;  U'^m  dik-  (if  its  linuiclit'K  dan^'lcd  u  n'po  arid 
ii.pMm',  swiiyiii-  li^iilly  in  tlit;  hreeze.  I'ctcr  shivciiMl  and 
ln.il<t'd  away. 

"All!  wr'll,"  lie  Tiiuttcrrd,  "  many  .i  lirt'tT  man  than  I 
has  danced  on  air.      Wliy  the  dciict'  ^limild  I  ((implaiii  :' " 

"Oh:  what  r-i.n  I  do'"  waih-d  liiddy.  Siiikiii",'  into  a 
rhair,  she  buried  Iht  tacc  in  Iut  arms  and  broke  out  au'aiii 
mtn  bitter  wt'cpiii'.'. 

I'l  ter  eyrd  lu-r  drs[icr.itidy.  It  lia-l  seldom  been  his  lot 
to  hear  a  woman  weep — in  earnest,  it  iiad  tor  him  all 
the  terrr>r  of  the  unknown.  Ho  listened  to  her  sobs  m  an 
a'jonv  of  pitv.  Of  all  tlie  horrible  occurieiices  of  this  un- 
[JirriMlriited  evenini,',  this  siiicly  was  the  wnrst. 

■  l"or  (lod's  sake,  child,"  he  pleaded,  "don't  cry  like  that. 
1  -wrar  t'V  Heaven  you  .shall  not  marry  ne.  Ton  my 
h"iiniir,  I'd  rather  haie.;.  Wliat  !  I've  swor.i  a  thuuHaml 
iKue-;  I  would  ratht^r  die  than  m.irry;  any  man  in  London 
will  tell  y '11  so.  See  here,  child,  half  the  women  in  Lon- 
d'.ii  are  tiyiiiu'  to  m.d<e  me  wed.  I  nin  away  raliier  than 
w.nr  the  riii'^. " 

I'iddy  j)au.sed  in  her  .sob.s  to  listen.  "  lUit — laiL  why 
.sliiiiild  ihey  wi."-)!  to  marry  yuu  ?"  she  asked  bluntly. 

"  I  don't  know,  ma(hime,  and  it's  not  to  be  suj'po.sed  they 
do.  Hut  see,  child,  what  littK  cause  you  have  to  fear. 
'I'l'ii  my  soul,  I  wouldn't  marry  you — even  to  save  your 
own  neck." 

"liiit    you    told    Michael    you    would,"   slie    interposed 

i|M!(  klv. 

"All  !  but  then  I  suppo'ed  you  williiii,'." 

"Willing?"  she  cried  in  surprise.  "How  could  I  be 
wiHuil;?  Why,  I  had  scarce  spoken  to  you.  Are  then 
yniir  ladies  o'  London  willing  to  uiarrv  any  man  they 
uu.'U" 

■  Ku'ad  ;  child,  some  would  marry  a  joint-stool  if  it  would 
li.ivf  'ijui,"  cried  Peler,  lau.,dii'iL,'. 

She  trowned.  "  I  don't  lielieve  vou,  my  lord,"  sha  s-'-'d 
softly 

"As  you  will,  madame,  and  indeed  I'm  not  an  authority 
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marry  yon.  Why,  ciiiM,  I — IM  nnhur  die  a  dozen  times 
than  see  ynii  weip."  Uiiconsciniisly  I'eter  Wii.s  growing' 
quite  gulhtiit. 

r.iihiy  si;,'hed.  "  I'm  sorry  I  called  ymi  a  coward,  my 
lord,"  she  said  softly. 

"1'  failii,  ciiilil,  you  weren't  far  from  the  mark,"  he  an- 
swered with  an  nnsteady  lannh.  "  Kven  now  I  prefer  not 
to  look  yunder,"  — he  pointed  over  his  shoulder  at  the 
yew-tree's  Imrden. 

The  girl  shivered  and  sat  ftjr  a  while  in  silence,  .gazing 
up  at  the  stars. 

"  I  wonder,"  .slie  .said  at  last,  "  if  the  saints  wisli  me  lc 
marry  vou." 

"  Madame?" 

"  1  w  ii.der,"  she  repeated  gravely,  "  if  it  be  Ht  -n's  will 
tliat  I  sho'''d  marry  you." 

I'eter  looked  endjarras.'--e(l.  "Do  you  suppose,  madiime, 
the  heavens  concern  themselves  with  such  atl'airs  as 
thisT' 

She  turned  to  him  in  amazement.  '■  Why,  of  course," 
she  said  simply.     "  What  else  i " 

Peter  was  silent. 

"  Now,"  she  continued  dreamily,  "  the  Sisters  in  Paris 
told  me  that  larriages  are  made  in  heaven,  and  that  my 
brother  wo'do  direct  me  on  earih.  But — Michael  always 
bids  me  cliocse  for  myself.  X.nv  it  may  be  that  Heaven 
has  sent  you  to  wed  me  ;  but  iiow  can  I  tell  !  Oh,  how  I 
wish  1  knew  w;iat  it  were  right  fur  me  to  do!" 

Peter  sat  silent,  looking  down  at  her  in  wonder.  An 
implicit  faith  in  the  direct  intervention  of  Providence, 
coupled  with  a  whole-hearted  desire  to  do  ihe  will  of 
Heaven,  were  not  tlie  nmst  noticealile  characteristics  of 
the  women  he  had  hitiierto  known. 

Biddy  looked  np  at  him  in  innocent  perplexity. 

"Juliet  sa)s  it  is  sinful  to  marry  withnut  luve,"  she 
pursued  tUou"iitlully,  "but  tlie  Sistcis  ever  taught  us  tliat 
only  by  folio  ,ing  Heaven's  will  can  we  know  true  love. 
Now — it  "die  .s.unts  wi-^li  that  I  should  marry  you — and  it 
woidd  save  your  life — oh  I  what  must  1  do?"  She  lifted 
her  head  and  gazed  out  into  the  night  with  puzzled  brows. 


THE    WOOING    OF    LOR^)    WTLDMOHE. 


335 


And  now  a  '^udiloii  templation  came  to  Peter— a  te 
ti(in  so  swift,  so  strong,  that  he  had  welhiigh  yielded  ere  1 


Mipta- 


I'tiinMiihered   his  inaidiood.      For  he  sa 


w  on  a  suddt 


n  1 


siiiii.lf  a  matter  it  would  lie  To  persuade  this  chilil,  witl 


iinmeent   failh,  that   it   w. 


her  duty    t 


o  marr' 


iirn. 


le 


low 
1  iier 
It 


sliiiiild 


le  an  easy  matter  iiKh'fd  to  prove  that  their  unex- 


ircied  meeiiii^,  her  interference  in  his  deatii,  her  broth 


_Mitric  prop(»sal,ali  ideally  pointed  to  the  direct  int 


er  s 
.   .  erven- 

tiuii  of  Heaven  in  favour  of  tiieir  niarriaiic,  and  that  if  she 
hlinded  herself  to  these  si-ns  from  above  she  wouM  be  virtu- 
ally a  ninnleress. 

Ill  a  flash  he  understood  her,  her  faith  and  her  imiocence; 
he  ^aw  the  way  to  woo,  the  way  to  win  iier — her  and  life. 
And  behii'd  him,  d  k-shadowy  in  the  moonliuht,  stood  tlie 
yew-tree.    He  C(julu  .lear  its  branches  creaking  in  tlie  wind. 

He  drew  in  his  breath  (piickly  and  leaned  nearer  to  the 
Liirl.  He  saw  his  lucky  star  still  shiniuj^  on  the  horizon, 
saw  life  once  more  within  his  reach.  Words  of  persuasion 
niched  to  his  lips;. 

She  moved  her  head  a  little  and  the  moonlight  illumined 
her  face.  She  lifted  her  dark  eyes  and  he  read  the  trouble 
111  tlieir  depths— tiie  trouble  and  the  innocence. 

Witii  a  start  he  drew  back  and  clenched  his  fists.  All 
llie  chivalry,  all  liie  kindliness  of  his  nature,  rebelled  at  the 
thoiiuht  of  what  he  was  about  to  do.  lliis  child  was  too 
y  niiiLT,  too  innocent,  to  be  duped  into  marriage  to  save  his 
wteichcd  life.  To  take  advanta-.'  of  her  pure  faith  and  so 
Mil  k  iier  into  wedlock,  surely  he  were  a  scoundrel  to  dream 
"t  It.  With  all  his  scoffs,  with  all  his  whimsicalities  and 
ecc.-ntncities,  Pete  .as  essentially  chivalrous.  And  yet— 
Ih;  would  treat  his  ife  well,  and— the  yew-tree  was  behind 
iii'ii.     Surely  none  but  a  fool  would  hesitate. 

U  'ose  abruptly  and  strode  about  the  room.  Biddv  did 
""t  move;  she  gazed  up  at  the  starlit  heavens,  praying  for 
ill  this  strange  crisis  of  her  life.  From  the  supper- 
me  ever  and  anon  the  sound  of  voices  and  laughter, 
itter  of  glasses  ami  plates.  Outside  the  breeze  whis- 
l"ivd  tliroiiM],  the  coi)pice,an(l  the  luanchesof  the  yew-tree 
';ieiiked.  In  the  room  the  lamp  burned  low  and  flickered 
ui  the  draught,  but  the  clear  moouliuht  illumined  the  .sli.ri,f, 
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ti(,'ure  of  the  girl  at  the  window,  and  kissed  the  gold  in  hei 
hair.  So  Peter  fought  out  his  fight  betwixt  ciiivalry  and 
fear. 

At  last  he  paused  in  his  walk  and  crossed  to  her  side, 
He  leaned  over  the  back  of  her  chrar  and  looked  out  into 
the  night. 

'Look  you,  child,"  he  said  softly,  "these  matters  are 
too  liigh  for  me.  I've  railed  against  matrimony  often  enow, 
but  I've  given  plaguey  little  real  thought  to  the  subject. 
But  it's  my  belief  the  saints  —  being  for  the  most  part 
wnuien  themselves — would  all  be  in  favour  of  a  love-matcii. 
'Ton  my  honour,  they'd  never  wish  a  woman  to  risk  her 
happiness  by  giving  lier  hand  without  her  heart." 

He  spoke  ligiitly.  He  was  deliberately  turning  his  back 
upon  his  one  cliance  for  life,  but  he  would  brook  no  tragic 
pose.     Truly  the  little  man  could  play  the  hero  bravely. 

Biddy  put  up  her  baud  and  touched  his  fingers. 

"  You  are  very  good,  my  lord,"  she  said  softly. 

"Tut,  child,"  he  answered,  puttin;  '  r  hand,  "if  a  woman 
has  any  right  at  all  in  the  world  (which  some  doubt),  she 
has  surely  the  right  to  marry  where  she  loves." 

Biddy  looked  out  dreamily  into  the  night. 

"Oh  !"  she  broke  out  with  a  sudden  impatience — "hnw 
ditticvdt  it  is  to  see  the  right." 

"  Not  nearly  so  dithcult  as  to  do  it,  madauie,"  answered 
Peter  diily. 

Biddy  shook  her  head.  "  Surely,"  she  said  simply,  "  it' 
we  could  see  tlie  right  we  should  do  it." 

"  Alas  !  madame,  the  saints  for  the  most  part  have  their 
dwellings  in  heaven ;  there  are  not  many  of  them  upon 
earth.  But  for  my  part,  I  do  not  believe  this  life  of  ours  so 
perplexing  a  matter  as  some  would  have  us  tliink.  1  hold 
if  a  man  speak  tiie  truth  and  behave  like  a  geutlemuii, 
Heaven  will  find  mercy  for  his  mistakes." 

They  waited  awhile  m  silence. 

Suddenly  the  clock  in  the  hall  below  chimed  the  tliree- 
quarters.  At  the  sound  the  girl  turned  to  him  with  a  cry 
of  horror. 

"Ah!  Jesu!"  she  muttered.     "You  have  but  a  quarter 
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Hut  H 

•Xu,  1 

started.     "Is  that  so  '  "  he  a.sked  (juietly. 

M)niK.r  I  am  thro\igh  with  it  tlie  better." 
iddy  cauuJit  his  arm  with  a  sob  of  terror. 
!0,  my  bird  I"  she  cried     "  Vou   eannnt  hai 

"  Ah !                         1 
le  now. 

Yiiii  liave  lieen  so  good  t"  me — so  good  and  so  brave.  Ah, 
1  I  aiinnt  let  tlictu  hang  vcju  now." 

"  Tli'Te  is  no  help  for  it,  madame,"  answered  Peter 
Ini-kilv,  turning  away  to  the  window. 

Still  she  clung  to  his  arm. 

"  Xi).  no!"  she  cried.  "  ln(h'ed,  I  cannot  suH'cr  it  now. 
I  (aniiot  endure  it.  AuytliiuLr  were  better  than  that.  That 
Villi  must  (lit  in  ten  nunutes — oh,  it  is  iiorrible  !  I — I 
cannot  bi-ai'  it." 

"  I»on't,  chiM,"  he  said  unsteadily.  "Wliat  is  my  life  to 
you  ? " 

Sjie  stiaiggled  to  her  feet  and  stood  gazing  at  him  wide- 
eyed — a  look  on  her  face  as  of  one  newly  awakened  from 
slff|i.     Her  cheeks  were  flushed,  her  breath  came  quickly. 

■  \  on — to  die — in  ten  minutes,"  she  murmured  slowly. 
"•Hi :  no,  it  cannot  be."  With  sudden  resolution  she  threw 
u]i  her  head  and  stepi)ed  towards  him.  "  Please,  my  lord, 
will  you  marry  me?"  she  asked  quietly. 

i'c'iT  whirled  round  and  faced  her.  "Whai^'s  that  ?"  he 
asked  sharply. 

Hidily  drooped  her  eyes  and  blushed  yet  more  deeply 
crimson. 

"  Will  you  please  to  marry  me,  my  lord  ? "  she  whispered. 
"1  —  1  wish  it." 

I'i'tcr  stared  at  her.  His  heart  beat  quickly,  but  he  held 
liiiiiself  well  in  haiul.  He  took  her  hands  and  looked  down 
giavcly  into  her  eyes. 

'•  See  here,  child,"  he  .said  gently,  "you  don't  understand 
wliat  you  say.  Out  of  pity  for  my  misfortune  you  .vould 
niairy  me  to-niglit,  but  in  a  week  you  would  hate  me. 
Yon  don't  know  what  a  hell  your  life  would  be  then." 

"  Vou  would  be  good  to  me  ?  "  she  .said  quickly. 

He  stooped  and  kisseil  lier  hands.  "  (Jod  lielping  ine,  I 
would.  I5ut  Ms  impossible!"  be  broke  off  (piickly.  "  Im- 
])ossii)le !     'What!  let  you  sacritice  your  happiness  to  save 
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think   I  am  ;'     I   may  l,e— cr— a    liit  uf  a  cowan],  l»ut   I'm 
not  so  black-hearted  a  villain  as  that." 

J'.iit  Biddy  snatched  away  her  hands  and  wrun^'  them 
desperately  to'jetlier. 

"Oh  :  no,  my  lord,  don't  talk  like  that.  Ah  :  don't  waste 
time  with  word.s,  the  minuteh  y,o  so  (|uirkly.  Ah.'  won't 
you  marry  me,  my  lord  { " 

"No,  I  won't:'"  cried  Peter  .stoutly.  How  could  he  take 
advautai^e  of  iier  pity  ? 

Bi(kly  looked  round  wiKlly.  "  (Jh  :  l,ut  you  must,  you 
must,"  she  entreated  desperately.  "  Indeed,  1  cannot  'en- 
dure it  else." 

"I  will  not,"  he  cried  stubhornly 

The  tears  dimmed  her  eyes,  she  clasped  hi.s  arm  with 
d(.'S])erate  earnestness. 

"Oh;  what  can  I  say?"  slie  muttered.  "What  can  I 
say?  I  cannot  endure  your  deatli.  Vou  have  been  so  gfmd 
to  me.  Ah  :  Ic^  what  may  come  of  it,  my  lord,  I  entreat 
you  to  marry  me." 

The  .sweat  rose  on  his  brow,  l)ut  he  with.stood  her  resol- 
utely. 

"Non.sense,  cliild.     You  shall  not  sacrifice  yourself." 

She  lowered  her  eyes  suddenly. 

"But,  Lord  Wildmore,"  she  muttered,  "do  you  not 
understand  ?     There — there  would  be  no  sacririce." 

"What  do  you  mean,  child  V  asked  Peter  breathlessly. 

"There    wouhl    be    no    sacritice,"    she    repeated     slowly, 

"because— because Ah  !  if  you  die  to-niyht,  my  lord, 

tliere  will  lie  no  more  happiness  for  nie.  You  ask  what  is 
your  life  to  me.  Indeed,"  blie  whispered  simply,  "I  think 
it  is  all  the  world." 

Peter  stared  at  her  downcast  eyes  and  Hushed  cheeks. 

"  Is  this  possible  :*  "  he  asked  slowly. 

A  little  smile  curved  her  lips.  "An  hour  ago  I  should 
have  answered  '  No,'  l)ut  now  I  see  that  in  love  all  things 
are  possil'le.  My  lord,  I  think  you  are  the  most  gallant 
gentleman  in  all  the  »vorld:  I  shall' be  proud  to  beyour'wife." 

Peter  took  her  hand  and  drew  her  nearer. 

"  Are  you  su.e,  madame,  that  this  is  not  jiity  i  "  he  asked 
gravely. 
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I'liddy  shook  lier  head.  "Why  shouhl  I  pity  you  ?"  she 
n-k''il  simply.     "You  did  not  fear  to  die." 

I't'lLT  wisely  left  thi.s  statement  unchallenged. 

They  stood  a  moment,  silent,  hesitatiuL;.  The  lamp 
llickered  aiul  went  out,  leaviuLT  them  in  tlie  silver  moon- 
li'^'ht.  In  tlie  distance  they  lieard  the  opening  of  the  door 
uf  tiie  su]iper-room. 

Suddeidy  i?iddy  put  her  hands  on  his  arm  and  lifted  her 

i;tce  to  his. 

"Lurd  \N  Idmore,"  she  said  simply,  "I  think  God  has 
made  me  love  you.     Will  you  not  marry  me  now?" 

I'eter  looked  down  into  the  dark  eyes,  so  full  of  inno- 
(  ente  and  trust.  With  a  sudden  impulse,  that  surprised 
liiuiself  as  much  as  the  ijirl,  he  stooped  and  kissed  the 
white  hrow,  below  the  brown  curls. 

"  Thank  God,"  he  said  softly,  "  tor  my  wife." 

So  I'eter  Wildmore  was  wooed  I 


VI. 


Two  ir mutes  later  the  dour  was  llung  open,  and  in  the 
stveam  oi  light  from  the  passage  apjieared  the  person  of 
Mi'  hael  Lefroy.  He  looked  doubtfully  at  the  two  figures 
by  tlie  window. 

"  Well,  my  lord,"  he  said  sternly,  "  how  have  you  sped  ?  " 

I'eter  laughed  softly,  and  took  the  girl's  hand  in  his. 

"  I've  cheated  the  devil  this  time,"  he  said,  "  and  claim 
tlie  honour  of  an  entrance  into  your  family." 

Mieiiael's  face  brightened. 

He  strode  across  the  room,  and  taking  his  sister  in  his 
arms  kissed  her  heartily,  an  unwonted  look  of  tenderness 
in  his  eyes. 

"  The  saints  bless  you,  little  one,"  he  said  softl  .  "  I 
congratulate  you  heartily,  my  lord,  on  your  wooing.  I 
iuisdoul)ted  you'd  scarce  win  her.  Come  away  to  supper, 
cliild — Julie  is  waiting  for  you.  Y  ju'll  follow  us,  my  lord, 
and  lie  introduced  to  my  wife,  eh  ?" 

He  slipped  his  arm  through  his  sister's  and  led  her  from 
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rope ;    then   he 


shook    his    fist    furtively  at   tin 
followed  Ilia  host. 

Supper  was  nearly  over,  but  the  wine  circulated  freely. 
The  ^lasqucr.s  eyed  Peler  j,'Ood-hamouredly, — it  was  clear 
they  were  prepared  to  take  his  marriage  lo  ilieir  captain's 
sister  as  surely  of  his  ^'ood  faitli.  Tom  Kccles  proposed 
the  health  of  tlie  couple,  and  the  couipany  drank  it 
boisterously.  Only  Patrick  M'Cartheny  looked  yearningly 
PC  Biddy's  shining  eyes  and  sij,died  over  his  wine. 

As  for  Peter,  his  spirits  rose  gaily.  To  spend  an  hour 
face  to  face  with  death,  and  then  to  sit  down  to  ins 
wedding -feast,  is  a  sequence  of  circumstances  few  nieu 
could  experience  calmly.  He  tliouglit  of  Lady  Betty 
plotting  against  his  peace,  and  chuckled. 

Suddeidy  Lefroy  turned  to  him. 

"  You've  a  priest  and  chapel  down  at  the  Abbey  yonder  ? " 
he  said. 

"  Yes.     What  then  ? " 

"  Good.  You  are  equal  to  an  hour  in  the  saddle,  Biddy  ? 
Then  we'll  see  tlu'  knot  tied  to-niglit." 

]'.i(ldy  looked  up  (puckly.     "  To-niglit :  "  slie  cried. 

Lefroy  nodded.  "No  gain  in  delay  when  priest  and 
chapel  are  at  hand.  All  the  company  can  plav  your 
groomsmen,  f  doubt  not  his  lordsliip  will  right"  gladly 
speed  the  alfair,  and  escape  furtiier  —  er  —  surveillance. 
What  say  you.  Lord  Wildiuore?" 

The  notion  of  stealing  into  his  private  chapel  and  being 
married  at  midnighl,  wiiliu  a  few  yards  of  Lady  Betty 
Acton'K  slumliering  form,  tickled  Peter's  humour. 

'•Willi  all  my  heart,"  he  cried;  "if  the  bride  be  willing, 
you'll  never  find  me  laggard.  We'll  rouse  Father  Stevens 
out  of  his  slumbers  to  make  us  fast,  and  a  couple  or  so  of 
servants  can  be  my  witnesses." 

"  What  say  you,  gentlemen  ?  "  asked  Michael.  "  Will 
you  ride  with  the  bride  to  iier  wedding,  before  you  take  tlie 
road  ayain  ?" 

"T'  at  we  will,"  cried  the  ^Lis([uers  heartily.  "And  see 
the  knot  tied  fast,"  added  Tom  Eccles  witii  meaning. 

"You'll  ride  with  us,  Julie  ^  Then  away,  sweet,  and  see 
you  and  Biduy  are  ready  lo  sei  oui  in  iiaif  an  iiour." 
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When  the  girlw  had   k-ft  the   room   Paiiick 


crossed   to 


lieu 
TctttT's  side. 

"Tlie  devil  lake  you,  Wihlmore,"  h-'  said  huskily,'  hut 
you  are  a  lucky  fellow.  I'd  have  liici  f,,r  tlie  colleen 
myself,  hut  ihe  Captain  has  said  she  loustn't  wed  the 
]irofession,and,  hy  the  saints!  lie  is  ri<,'hl.  I'm  ^dad  you've 
well  her,  my  lord— here's  my  liaiid  upon  it,  and  I'll  stand 
your  friend  till  I  svviiif;.  P.ut — mark  this — if  you  don't 
make  her  the  happiest  wife  in  Kngland,  liy  tlie  powers  I'll 
make  her  a  widow,  my  lord  '.  " 

•'Kj^ad:  a  fair  oftur,"  cried  Peter,  witli  a  laiifjh,  "for,  hy 
licaviii,  were  I  married  to  a  weei)iii.t,' wife  Pd  as  lief' she 
lifciime  a  widow." 

A  iiorse  ^'alloped  into  tlie  eouriyard  ;  hurried  footsteps 
I  rhoid  ill  ihe  liall  helow.  Witliout  pausing  in  his  conver- 
sation every  man,  half  unconsciously,  loosened  his  sword  in 
his  shcatli. 

Presently  I5ill  the  ,::,'room  entered,  followed  hy  a  small 
man,  whose  lower  limbs  announced  his  profession  to  the 
unihl.  He  bowed  to  the  company,  and  stocjd  biting  the 
lash  of  his  wiiip  in  the  manner  common  to  ostlers  ;i  1  post- 
box  s  the  world  over. 

Captain  Lefroy  nodded  to  him  encouragingly. 

•■  Well,  Joe,  my  lad,"  he  said,  "  what  news  from  the 
White  Crow?  Travellers  on  the  read  at  this  hour  of 
the  night,  eh  V 

.hnj  took  courage  and  cleared  his  throat. 

"  Pardon  for  intruding,"  he  said.  "An  elderly  party  in  a 
coach,  driving  his  own  horses,  came  in  at  noon".  His  man 
u'ivi's  liim  out  as  a  London  gentleman  been  down  to  the 
couiilry  lor  his  rents.  Never  saw  the  party  befnre.  Captain, 
so  can't  vouch  for  it.  P.ut  he  carries  a  large  black  box,' 
and  swears  something  fearful  if  any  of  us  go  to  lay  a  (infer 
on  it.  He  gave  orders  to  take  the  road  again  at  ten  to- 
night, Cai)tain,  and  should  pass  by  Gibiiet  Corner  at  the 
half  hour.  His  groom  and  his  own  man  on  the  box,  a 
servant  behind,  with  Ikndy  Pill  and  Silas,  postboys,  please 
your  iiouour. ' 

"  Pn-  B'O'cha-i !  he  takes  the  road  at  a  strange  hour!" 
ciied  Leiroy. 
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"  Swore  'Iwero  too  damned  hot  to  travel  by  day,  Captain. 
Silas  bid  him  bt-ware  of  hi^sliwayMicii — saviii'^  your  honour's 
presence — but  he  swore  roundly  lie  wuuld  put  an  ounce  uf 
lead  into  any  who  came  wiihin  ran^e  of  his  ^nin." 

"  Gad  sakes  !  A  lusty  cockerell  !  "  cried  Tom  E'' 'les,  with 
a  lau;,'h. 

Joe  started  at  his  voice,  and  eyed  him  thoughtfully. 
"Queer!"  he  muttered  to  himself;  "I  could  ha'  sworn  to 
the  voice." 

Lefroy  rose  lazily  to  his  feet.  "  What  do  you  .say,  boys, 
shall  we  take  the  road  for  half  an  hour  before  we  set  out 
for  the  weddiuLT?  I've  a  mind  to  test  the  aim  of  this 
j,'entleuian"s  jjistol.  You  siiall  ride  with  me,  Tcmi,  and  Jim 
there — ho  coui])lains  of  a  dull  time  of  late.  We  should  be 
well  through  with  the  atlair  by  eleven  o'clock." 

"  1  am  with  you,  Captaiu,"  cried  Jim  with  alacrity. 
"  Wliat  do  you  think,  Joe — will  the  gentleman  really  malic 
a  stand  ? " 

"Couldn't  say  fur  sure,  sir.  Ihit  he's  a  niighty  hut- 
tempered  gentleman.  Kicked  me  down  the  stairs  for 
bringing  him   the  wrong  pair  of  boots." 

"  St  Patrick  !  A.  promising  blade,"  cried  Lefroy  joyously. 
"  Bring  my  coat,  l?ill.  Come,  boys,  we  shall  be  back  by 
elevei'.  Should  any — er — accident  occur,  Pat,  you  must 
give  away  the  bride.     An  rcroir,  my  lord." 

Peter  sprang  to  hifc:  feet. 

"  Let  me  ride  with  you,"  he  cried. 

"You,  Lnrd  Wildmore  '."  cned  Lefroy  doubtfully. 

"Yes.  (iadzooksl  it's  the  chance  of  a  lifetime,"  cried 
Peter,  with  eager  entreaty.  "  What !  I'll  be  a  sober 
married  man  to-morrow, — let  me  have  a  dash  to-night!" 

"  Let  him  ride  with  you,  AIik'>,  to  be  blooded  as  one  of 
the  band,"  interposed  Pat.  "11  lie  is  in  with  us  in  this 
afiair  it  will  prove  his  gnod  faiih." 

"  Put  what  will  P>iddy  say  ?'    isked  Lefroy. 

"  Egad  !     Piddy  shall  say  what  she  chooses — to-morrow." 

Letroy  clapped  him  on  tiie  back.  "  I>y  the  powers  !  you'll 
be  a  bachelor  spoilt,"  he  said,  half-regretf  uUy.  "  You  shall 
ride  with  us  to-night,  but  td-iiight  only.  You  must  qive 
us  your  word  after  your  nuirriage  to  leave  the  work  alone." 
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■  E'^ail !     Do  you  supposL'  \\\  make  a  liohhy  of  it,  man  ?" 

A  (|iiick  look  went  nmnd  the  table. 

'■  l)on't  sneer  at  the  diunkard  till  you've  tasted  the  wine," 
-aid  Tom  Eccles  solemnly. 

All  four  were  soon  eiiui[)])('d  in  hi^h-collart'd  ridini^'-coats, 
wide-hrinuned  iiats,  and  red  masks.  Tiie  three  hii;hway- 
iiii'n  looked  to  the  primiuij;  of  their  pistols,  but  ollered  only 
a  sword  to  their  ^'uest, — evidently  they  had  not  rela.xed 
their  caution. 

lour  horses  stood  saddled  at  the  door.  They  mounted 
and  rode  out  into  the  night. 

They  j^alloped  for  a  mile  and  a  halt',  and  then  struck  the 
wide  white  road,  winding'  over  the  downs  to  the  north. 
Wiieri'  it  tupped  the  summit  of  the  ascent  a  track  crossed 
It.  noing  east  and  west,  and  at  these  four  cross-roads,  on  a 
little  lriani,'ular  patch  of  green,  stood  a  witliered  tree, 
stivtching  out  one  long  branch,  gallows-wise,  towards  the 
wr>t,  a  lanilmark  for  nules  round.  A  few  yards  down  the 
liill  towards  the  south,  a  fair-sized  stretch  of  wood  bordered 
the  mad  whirh  wound  through  it,  and  disappeared  in  the 
shadow  (if  the  trees.  H'.'i'e  they  drew  rein.  Not  a  living 
creaLure  was  in  sight,  but  far  below  in  the  valley  a  light 
still  twinkled  in  the  window  of  the  inn,  and  from  the 
di-taiice  came  the  melancholy  long-drawn  howl  of  a  dog 
bayiuL;  at  the  moon. 

Leiroy  dismounted  and  drew  out  his  watch. 

"  Five  nunutes  from  the  half  hour.  Our  gentleman 
sliuuld  be  here  presently.  Kide  to  the  end  of  the  trees, 
•liiii,  and  signal  us  when  he  is  in  sight.  You  can  draw 
their  Hre  if  you  like.  For  my  part,  I've  no  prejudice  in 
tavoiir  of  meeting  a  loaded  pistol." 

Urn  cantered  d(nvn  the  rinid,  hugging  the  grass  border 
iieneath  the  shadow  of  the  trees. 

Lefroy  threw  off  his  hat  and  mask,  and  leaned  idly  against 
the  gallows-tree.  He  leaned  his  head  back  upon  his  arms 
and  i^azed  up  at  the  silver-tipped  chiuds  chasing  the  moon. 
The  moonlight  shed  a  halo  round  his  fair  head,  and  illumined 
his  handsome  face  and  his  deep  serious  eyes.  He  looked 
like  an  entranced  saint. 

What  a   night!"   he   murmured   dreamily.     "  VVliat   a 
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iu'liIiI  fur  Idvc!  All'  IhIicvl'  iiir,  L(]iil  Wildinorc,  ynur 
baclR'lur  is  Imt   lialt  ,i   man." 

"Vet  is  iir  tlir  liisiicr  halt — to  my  way  ni  tliiiikin^," 
aii^wi'ifd  liiat  iuiri|ii'iitaiii  l)ailiflur  chriTtiilly,  "and 
should  prove  the  hctier  ti;^'litcr.  'I'liciv's  iKithiu^  shakes 
11   man's  nerve  like   the  ihouj^lil  of  his   wil,'." 

I.efroy  smiled  and  slmok  his  iiead. 

"  Voii  are  wroiiL'  there.  Wliai  hetler  encnur:iL;t'm  t  has 
a  man  to  tiuht  well  ili.in  the  knowledue  that,  should  he  fall, 
a  dear  saint  will  weep  her  eyes  out  in  ma.sses  for  liis  soul, 
and  win  him  to  heaven  on  the  Hood  of  her  prayers  and 
tears.  If  a  haehelnr  fall — why,  he  is  hul  a  haehel«»r  the 
less,  wliereas " 

■'Whereas  ii  a  heuedi^'t  die  he  heeomcs  promptly  a 
blessed  martyr, "  interrupted  Tom  Kceles,  that  j^raccless 
man.  "  I  ^ranl  you  that,  Captain.  Hut  for  myself,  I'd  ask 
a  short  life  and  a  five  (jne,  and  then — a  Valhalla  whieh 
inseribes  round  its  poiLals  the  words  'Women  not 
admitted ' ! " 

Teter  solemnly  ,ur:isped  the  speaker's  hand,  and  .shook  it 
heartily  in  token  of  a^ieement.  Lefroy  eyed  him  with  a 
whimsical  smile. 

"Gudz(joks:  my  loid,  for  a  bridegroom  elect  you  seem 
monstrously  in  iavour  of  celibacy." 

Peter  shook  his  head.  "  K^ad  '.  I'm  nut  the  first  man 
who  has  sacrificed  his  juinciples  for " 

"His  life,"  sug,ueste(l  Tom  Ecclcs. 

Lord  Wdilmore  gazed  dreamily  across  the  moor,  and  a 
strange  smile  touched  his  lips. 

"  >io,"  he  said  softly,  "  for — a  woman." 

A  low  whisile  sounded  down  the  road.  Lefroy  turned 
briskly  to  his  i-ijuiiianions. 

"That's  dim's  siMnal,  they  are  in  sight.  Steady,  P.eauty  ! 
There  are  two  men  on  the  bo.x— youcan  take  them,  Tom. 
You  stop  the  horses,  Wildiuore  ;  you  had  better  dismount, 
you  can  hold  them  better,  dim  will  look  to  the  postboys. 
Bill  will  give  no  trouble,  but  Silas  is  a  devil  with  bis  whip. 
(Juard  your  head.  I'll  talk  to  the  old  gentleman,  and  quiet 
tbe_  fellow  behind.  By  the  bye,  Lord  Wildniore,  you  quite 
unJersLaiid,  should  you  play  tiie  traitor  the  first  shot  is  for 
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A  (iiiiiile  <if  shots  raii'4  out  in  tlio  (listanco. 

"  What's  that  i  "  crii'd  Lt't'roy  sliar|ily.  "  Sure,  -Tim  must 
111'  ]ilaviii^  us  talsc  ami  takiii;,'  the  joli  liiiMself.  2s'o,  here  hn 
is.     Whats  the  i^^'cntleinaM  tiring'  at,  eh,  Jim  T' 

"  I  ihiuno.  Tlie  iuomu  I  should  say.  There's  uolidiig 
else   ill  sii^jht." 

"Zeus!  He'.s  pla^^uey  ready  witli  hi>  pi-tn].  It  smacks 
lit'  an  unsteady  nerve.  ( iet  into  cover,  hoys,  and  don't  show 
till  the  iiorses  are  ahreast  of  us;  tlieii  ciiarj.,'e,  and  look  out 
tor  the  lead." 

They  drew  hack  under  the  dark  siiadow.s  of  the  trees,  and 
waiud.  I'eter's  heart  was  l»eatinjj;  with  a  wild  excitement 
ill'  liad  never  het'ore  exjierieiiced.  lie  glanced  at  his  coni- 
jiaiiions ;  they  sat  immovalili"  in  their  .^addle-s,  hut  the 
uhut  in  t'lieir  eyes,  and  the  smile  that  curved  Lefroy's  lips, 
simwed  that  they,  too,  were  not  impervious  to  the  enjoy- 
ment ut  the  moment. 

Now  they  coidd  hear  the  gallojiiiig  of  the  hoofs  on  the 
hard  road,  the  straining  and  creaking  of  the  harness  as 
the  coach  hegan  the  ascent.  I5ut  aliove  this  rose  another 
sound — a  high  angry  voice  pouring  forth  a  steady  stream 
ot  ahuse. 

"  r.y  !  you fellows.     You'd  gallop  ray  horses 

up  this   hill,  would  you?     liy !     "Walk   them,   walk 

tiiem,  and  he  damned  to  you  1     What  the 1     High- 

waynien,  quotha?      I'll    not    have    my   horses   flogged   up 

any hill    for   all    the highwaymen    in 

Christendom.  Damn  you!  Ease  them,  ease  them  you 
scoundrels." 

Lefroy  laughed  softly.  "  l'>y  the  Lord  Harry !  A  lusty 
lilade.  'With  the  rarest  tongue.  Tliere's  sport  towards, 
h.iys." 

.lim  shook  his  head  douhtfuUy.  "He  crows  too  loud," 
he  muttered  distrustfully. 

The  horses  were  sobered  to  a  walk.  The  coach  slowly 
drew  near — in  another  minute  the  horses  were  abreast  of 
them. 

"  Halt !  "  cried  Lefroy  sharply,  and  they  sprang  out  on  to 
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the  rood.  IN'lcr  ran  lightly  to  tlir  I.-adtTs'  heads  and 
caii,<,dit  at  ih'ir  liits.  Tlir  postilion  on  the  whc-I.T  rolled 
qnititly  oir  ,,n  to  ih,.  ^'inmid  ami  into  tlw  ditch,  Init  the 
second  iio.stl,oy  lifted  his  wlii|i  witii  a  shout  and  lashed 
furiously  at  llie  horses,  iir-iiej  theni  on  to  a  -allop.  They 
reared  and  plun-d-  I'dcr  dun-  to  I  hem -allanllv.  A^'iuu 
the  ulii])  desc,.nded,theendof  the  Ion-  ladi  whirling'  round 
his  head.  Ilul  in  anotiier  second  Jim  had  scramiile.j  on  to 
the  near  liorse,  and  .seizim,'  the  postltoy  hy  ihi'  s- mil  ,,f  his 
neck  tosseil  him  on  to  the  road  and  ^'lasjied  the  rein.s  of  the 
leaders. 

Meanwhile  Tom  Kccles  li  id  covered  th«'  servants  on  the 
ho.\  with  his  pistol:  they  held  up  th-ir  hands  without 
furthtM-  parley.  Tlie  man  hehind,  with  i)raisewortliy 
neutrality,  lired  oil'  liolh  hainds  ot  his  Munderhuss  up  inlo 
the  air  and  dropped  his  hand'^,  while  Lcfi,,y  wr.'nchecl  open 
the  door  of  the  coach  and  h<'Id  his  pi.stul  at  the  head  of  the 
passenger.     The  work  was  done. 

Tlien  a  stran^'e  thin.L,'  hefell. 

Tom  Kceles  lnriie(l  to  speak  to  Lefroy.  He  stared  for 
a  second  at  the  aiiu'ry  face  of  the  old  Vt-'iilleman  in  the 
coach,  ins  jaw  dropped,  he  ^'ave  a  sutlden  exclamation 
of  horror,  turned  his  horse,  and  galloped  away  into  the 
wood. 

"  Wluit  the  deuce,  Tom "  hegan  Lefroy.     Ihit  it  was 

no  time  for  (juestions.  This  sudden  desertion  put  a  very 
ditVerent  complexion  on  the  athiir.  The  two  servants  on 
the  hox  were  not  slow  to  take  advanta;4e  of  their  unexpected 
deliverance.  15otii  were  armed,  one  covered  .Jim  with  his 
pistol,  the  other  rai.sed  a  mit,'lity  hlunderlniss  and  pointed  it 
full  at  Peter  Wildniore.  Tlie  latter  sought  cover  hehind 
the  horses,  hut  now  Silas— the  resolute  posthoy— scrambled 
again  to  his  seat,  and  whirling  his  whip  hegan  to  rain  Idow 
after  blow  on  Peter's  defenceless  head. 

For  a  minute  it  .seemed  that  hick  was  turnin<:.  Even 
the  cautious  man  behind  bethought  himself  t(»  r.~loa<l  his 
weapon,  in  ca.se  further  show  of  zeai  should  be  required 
of  him.  Tlien  Lefroy  shifted  the  weapon  covering  the 
passenger  into  his  left  hand,  and  drawing  a  second  i)istol 
from  his  beil  sent  a  steady  "  right  and  left "  through  the 
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anil  of  .liiu'.s  (ij^poiRMll  .liul  the  sIiouuKt  (jf  llu;  HflValll  at 
till'  li;ick. 

Willi  a  yell  llic  iiifii  (Irdjipril  their  weapons,  and  on  tlui 
instant  .lini  scraiiililnl  mi  to  ihr  hux  aihl  closed  with  iho 
two  servants  in  a  tierce  roUL;ii-ainl-lunilile  ti^'ht. 

Meanwhile  the  horses,  maddened  hy  the  shots,  were 
liluii^iii;^  wil.lly,  while  I'eter  cliuii,'  t(»  their  bus  and  tried 
vainly  to  dod;,'e  the  lilows  of  the  posthoy's  wlii|).  It  was 
t utiinaie  that  Silas,  in  the  stress  ot  the  nionient,  f()rj,'ot  to 
use  the  hntt  end.  Jim  saw  his  ]iliL;iit,  but,  hampered  hy 
his  two  ()pi)Mnents,  could  ^ive  him  no  assistance. 

"Shoot  him!  —  Wildmore,  you  fool,  slioot  him!"  lie 
shniiied.  As  Peter  had  no  weapon  with  which  to  shoot, 
the  advice  seemetl  to  him  hardly  apt  Xevertheless,  he  let 
<li>  the  reins  with  one  haml  and  tried  to  draw  his  swurd. 
TIa'  hnrs.'s  hroke  into  a  .^allnp,  drai;i,'inL,'  him  with  them. 

Suddenly  two  siiols,  in  ijuick  succession,  echoed  trom  the 

w 1  Itehind.     The  two  leaders,  shot  thruu^di  the  head,  fell 

to  tlie  uroiuid,  draL,'j,'in','  I'eter  and  the  postboy  with  mem. 
Tlie  wheelers  stumbled  ami  fell,  a  snorting',  slriiv;^'lini,'  nuLSS, 
laaily  overturning,'  the  coach. 

With  the  sudden  slopping'  of  tlie  vehicle  the  men  on  the 
l"ix   lost  their  balance  and  fell  forward  on  to  tiie   horst 
losinjr    their   <,'ri[)   of    each   other   in   their    eli'urts   to  save 
tliem-elves. 

I-efroy  jj;alloped  n\>  and  beuan  wildly  cutting  at  the  traces 
wiih  his  sword.  Jim  .stnig<.,'led  to  his  feet  and  pulled  his 
wlidom  opponents  out  of  reach  of  the  hoofs,  thoughtfully 
kipickintf  their  pistols  out  of  their  hands.  TogeLlier  they 
Went  to  the  rescue  <if  I'eter  ami  dra^jged  him  out  from 
uiaier  one  of  tlu;  dead  leaders;  he  was  unhurt.  The 
wheelers  struggled  to  their  feet  and  stood  trembling,  a  mass 
of  foam.  Tiie  game  seemed  at  last  in  their  hands.  The 
serv:ints  were  disarmed,  Silas,  the  postlioy,  lay  stunned  by 
his  fall,  the  nian  iiehind  had  disappeared. 

Suddenly  the  old  gentlenum  emerged  from  the  coach,  a 
I'i-tiil  in  each  hand,  and  began  shooting  promiscuously 
I'lwards  the  group  round  the  horses.  Had  he  not  been 
the    worQt    shot    in    cre:Hion     h.e.    Tnu.^.t    .^..^.p.nredlv    l^nve     hit 

some  one,  but  despite  his  pamstakiug  efforts  every   shot 
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tell  wide — jiossibly  becausi-,  in  lus  wholc-liearte<.l  anxiety 
to  eflect  a  general  massacre,  lie '  ndeavoured  to  aim  at  every 
one  at  once. 

Witii  a  roar  of  lan-hler  Lefr(,y  rod"  at  him  and  knocked 
his  pistols  out  of  ids  grasp.  Then  lie  slipped  fix)iM  his  horse 
and  })iiiioned  him. 

"That's  enough  fancy  .shooting  for  one  niglit,"  he  cried. 
"  Tic'  tlieni  lip,  Jim,  and  get  to  work  rn  the  mails.'' 

In  a  few  minutes  the  prisoners  were  secured,  and  they 
turned  to  rille  the  coach.  On  the  hack  seat  stood  a 
strongly-bound  black  box.  Lefroy  lifted  it  on  to  the 
ground  and  began  to  work  at  the  straps  which  secured  it. 
I'eter  and  Jim  drew  near,  curious  to  see  the  contents. 
Suddenly  the  old  ge.  ilei'ian  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  Hung 
himself  violently  at  tli^  Captain,  kicking  him  and  Iniileting 
him  with  his  iiead  in  a  mad  paroxysm  of  rage. 

With  a  laugh  Jim  caught  him  in  his  arms. 

"  .Steady,  sleauy,"  he  cried.  "  Why,  what  a  rare  old 
cock  It  IS :  lie  quick,  Captain,  or  he  will  have  apoplexy. 
Gently,  gently,  my  beauty,— you  surely  wouldn't  want  to 
liurt  me  / " 

The  last  strap  was  nnfa.sieiied,— Lefroy  threw  wide 
tiie  box. 

With  a  cry  of  surprise  he  started  back  and  stared  at  the 
contents. 

Coiled  in  the  black  box  lay  a  long  hemiien  rope  and 
noose ' 

For  a  full  minute  the  men  sloo.l  silent,  .staring  blanklv 
down  at  this  gruesome  symbol  of  the  doom  which  ever  stood 
menacingly  m  their  path.  Then  T  loy  Hung  back  his  head 
and  luoke  into  a  roar  of  Luigiiler. 

"  KSmoked  us  :  "  he  cried.  "  By  the  holy  St  I'atri-k  '  were 
ever  men  better  fooled^  To  tight  like  the  devii  for  ten 
minutes  and  then  reward  us  with  ilie  hemp.  What  a  tale 
for  the  boys:  You've  roa.sted  us  fairly  this  time,  sir. 
Kgadi  you're  a  rare  spirit,  a  man  after  my  own  heart. 
T'li  proud  to  make  your  aci.piaintance." 

He  clajiped  his  prisoner  heartily  on  the  back,  and  iiroke 
into  aniither  shout  of  Liuuditer,  in  which  Jim  joined.  It 
seemed  strange  to  Peter  to   watch  these  two  men.  whum 
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latf  imglit'  any  day  brinj;  to  tho  gallows,  holding  their 
sides  with  Lui^hter  at  si-ht  of  the  symbolic  hemp.  But 
tunnlianty  is  eveiytliln,!,';  men  who  walk  hand  in  hand 
With  death  reck  little  of  skull  and  cross-honos. 

The  elderly  practical  joker  chuckled  complacently. 

■;  Ever  since  my  mails  were  rifled  last  month  I've  been 
iidini,'  the  roads  in  hopes  to  meet  .some  of  you  rogues"  he 
suid.  "I  vowed  I'd  be  even  with  you.  I'd  give  you  some- 
lliing  worth  tighting  for." 

■Wliat!  if  the  highwayu  ai  won't  come  to  the  halter 
.y-'ill  bring  the  halter  to  the  highwayman,  eh  T' lau'died 
L'-froy.  ° 

"lint  why  the  devil  did  you  offer  surh  a  resistance" 
-rumbled  Jim.  "  Willi  any  luck  you  should  have  shot 
us  both. 

"  That  is  what  I  hoped  to  do." 

"  l^it  the  jest  would  have  been  wasted." 

'•  Xot  it,  Jim,"  interpu.sed  Lefn.v;  "there  would  have 
la  1:1  the  cream  of  the  joke.  Two  Knights  of  the  road 
i'>  meet  their  death  fighting  for  a  siudit  of  the  halter" 
lb;    threw    back   his    head   and    laughed    again   with  rare 

I'lljnyUlL'Ut. 

Jini  looked  doubtful.  "What  shall  we  do  with  him?" 
Ill'  a-ked.     "  String  him  up  ?  " 

The  old  gentleman  chuckled. 

"  My  very  good  friend,  tiie  Sheriff,  has  wa"ered  me  £100 
<|n  be  paid  to  my  heirs)  I'll  never  trick  you  and  live  to  tell 
UK'  tale,    he  said  coolly. 

ALrain  Lt'froy  clapped  him  enthusiastically  on  the  back. 

'•  >ou  siian't  lose  your  wager  through  me.  Egad!"  he 
add. Ml  regretfully,  "  what  a  pity  you  are  an  honest  man  ' 
Uliat  a  highwayman  you  would  have  made!  I'm  prcud 
t"  meet  you,  sir.  I  wish  we  could  enjoy  more  of  your 
>'<  lety,  but  under  the  circumstaiices  that' is  hardly  i)os.sible 
Ibiwever,  we  may  meet  again." 

-'  I  desire  nothing  more  heartily,  you  rascal  S-d  me 
W'.id  wlHui  you  are  to  be  hanged  and  I'll  come  to  the 
'"tcrtauunent.  Hanged  you  will  bo;  it  were  a  blot  on  the 
c'umtry  it  a  ro.oue  like  you  should  die  in  his  bed." 

i.iUiuy  Mu    .  .(Ml  ilia  siiouiders.     "  1  shall  die  even  at  such 
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time  and  in  sucli  manner  as  H^a-'pn  wills/'  h(^  said  calmly. 
"  If  on  the  gallows,  what  then  ?  'Tif.  a  speedy  death,  and 
I'd  be  the  last  to  dejirive  my  fellow-countrymen  of  a 
little  innoe»iit  amusement.  But  we  detain  you.  Loose 
the  servants,  dim,  and  tie  up  the  traces.  We  must  lake 
the  tin^arms,  sir,— it's  only  a  wise  precaution  with  such 
a  ready  shot  as  yourself." 

They  unbound  their  prisoners,  and  with  the  help  of  the 
servants  cut  away  the  carcases  of  the  dead  horses,  and  set 
the  coach  on  its  way.  Lefroy  threw  a  postboy  a  coujile 
of  crowns  and  bade  him  see  to  his  lellow  -  postilion ;  but 
whether  the  money  was  designed  as  balm  for  the  cracked 
crown  of  the  one,  or  reward  for  the  neutrality  of  the  other, 
were  a  nice  question. 

The  highwaymen  mounted  their  horses  and  waited  for 
the  coach  to  proceed. 

"  Good  evening,"  said  Lefroy.  "  Your  w;  y  lies  clear.  A 
pleasant  journey  to  you.  And  if  our  next  meeting  be  ou 
Tyburn  Hill — why,  it  will  ^~end  me  out  of  tlie  world  with  a 
laugh,  and  pleasant  recollections  of  a  rare  jester." 

The  old  gentleman  leaned  out  of  the  coach  and  hjld  out 
his  hand  U,  Lefroy 

"  Shake  hands,  you  rascal,"  he  said.  "  Stap  me  ;  you 
may  be  a  rogue,  a  damned  rogue,  but,  egad  I  you're  a  trtui 
blade.  Heaven  foryiv^  me,  if  1  don't  hope  you  may  chiat 
the  .^allows  yet.  Whip  up  there,  fellows — I  must  go  and 
claim  my  £iOO  from  the  Sheritf." 

With  another  chuckle  this  e;,'eentric  old  joker  fell  back 
in  his  seat,  and  the  coach  rolled  on. 

The  three  horsemen  sat  motionless,  hat  in  hand,  till  the 
coach  had  disap])eared.  Then  Lefroy  pidled  oil'  his  mask 
and  turned  to  face  dim.  Every  t.aje  of  laughter  liad 
vanished,  his  eyes  were  hard,  his  lips  .set  and  stern. 

"If  it  were  any  other  man  in  the  wot'  '  than  Tom 
Eccles  I'd  shoot  him  at  si-ht  for  this,"  he  said  grindy. 
"  But " 

"It's  a  sheer  impossiiiility,  Captain,  that  Tom  should 
play  the  traitor,"  urged  Jim  eagerly.  "  He  must  have  had 
some  other  reason   for  leaving  us." 

.,  TT     Ml  1     .  _• _       1 .'l:-l.  -_1    „_.       iV. 
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ifs  riUin.u  towards  them  out  of  the  wood,  a  pistol  in  one 
hand,  a  drawn  sword  in  the  other. 

'Heaven  keep  us!"  muttered  Jim.  "Here's  old  Tom 
uonc  ch'an  crazv. 

Without  a  word  Lefroy  wlunded  his  horse,  drew  his  sword, 
and  nide  full  at  his  whilom  foUower. 
^^^Mt'8  death   to  them   both,"  -roaned  Jim,  staring  after 

Turn  Ecc'es  cheeked  his  horse  and  quietly  waited  Lefroy's 
'""nnu.  J.ut  when  the  captain  was  withu.  three  yaiis 
-  l.nn  he  suddenly  threw  down  his  pist.,1,  slipped  off  his 
l.'..-,  and  holding  Ins  sword  l,y  the  blade  otlered  it  to  his 

UJroy  drew  his  horse  back  on  its  haunches,  and  stared 
doun  at  the  man.        What's  this,  then  ?-  he  asked  sharply. 
My  sworti,    answered  Eccles  simply 

Who  a  frown  Lefn.y  took  the  sword  and  broke  it  across 
Ids  crupper.  'i^-iu.-,,-, 

"  When  a  sword  has  once  failed  me  I  <lo  not  use  it  a-ain  " 
hi.'  saul  shortly.  'o'"". 

l-:ccle.s  nodded.  "  I  know  that,"  he  said  quietly.  "  But 
.V'.u  st.l  have  your  own  sword,  Captain."  ,So  savin-  he 
;^....dlnsha^^^^ 

-<.a.l  :  you're  ,1  l,ar,l  man.  llj,liai.l  Ij.frny,"  |„.  ii,„t|„n,,l 

f'(uc^{     lie  asked  sharply. 

I  did,"  answered  T.mi,  "and  I'm  here  to  pav  the  price" 
Hit-  captain  sat  a  moment  silent,  starin-  dmv„  at  Irm 
1  n-^ne^poiiited  with  his  .svord  f    where  Kccles'  pistol  iTy 

..nirii!!   '!^::  i;i^'"'^  ^•"■^^>'^•     h«  P^«t  gives    you    so 

snot  as  I  am." 
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"Xo,"  s!ii(l  Tom  .sUibbonily,  sliaking  his  head.  "Iran 
awav, — I'll  take  the  cunsequences." 

"Pitk  it  u])  ami  be  daianed  to  yoii  I "  roared  Lefroy. 
"  l]y  Heaven,  you're  not  yet  free  from  your  oath;  I'll  be 
obeyed." 

Keluctaiitly  Tom  Eccles  picked  up  his  pistol  and  turned 
to  mount  his  liorse. 

"  Kide  towards  the  wood,"  said  Lefroy  briefly.  "  I'll  ,t,'0 
west.  When  Jim  tires  his  pistcjl,  turn  and  shoot.  Give  us 
short  range,  Jim." 

"  r.nt,  iiang  it  all,  Captain "  began  Jim. 

"  I'll  shoot  you  too  if  you  say  another  word,"  interrupted 
Lefroy  grimly. 

Jim  drew  his  pistol,  and  they  wheeled  their  horses. 
Peter  Wildmore  drew  near.     "  Er— one  moment,  Captain 
Lefroy,"  tie  said  politely. 

"Don't  you  interfere.  Lord  Wildmore,"  said  Lefroy 
sharply. 

"Not  for  worlds,"  answered  Peter  coolly.  "You  can 
shoot  the  whole  comiiany  for  all  I  care;  but  — unless 
you'd  have  me  die  of  curiosity,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
before  you  sto])  his  mouth  for  ever,  ask  him — er — why 
he  ran   away." 

"  W — why  /  "  stammered  Lefroy. 

"  Cau  ;  yes.     Whv  he  ran  away,"  repeated  Peter  coolly. 
lA'froy   turned  to   Eccles.      "Why  did  you,  Tom?"  he 
asked  slowly. 

"  1  was  afraid,"  answered  Tom  simply. 
"That's  a  lie,"  interrupted  Jim.     "The  man  doesn't  walk 
this  earth  who  could  scare  you." 

"Yes  — one,"  answered "  Eccles,  "and  he  was  iu  that 
coach." 

"Who  the  devil  was  he,  then  ?"  cried  Lefroy. 
"  Aly  father." 

"Y— your  father!  What!  that  rare  old  blade  your 
father  ? " 

"  Yes,  the  old  sport'^nian  ! "  muttered  Tom  tenderly.  "  He 
couldn't  iiit  a  haystack  at  a  dozen  yards — but — he's  the 
tramest  old  cock.  He  ki(  ked  me  out  of  the  house  because 
i  toid  ium   ius  new  luaie   wiis  spavuieu — auU  i   nd6  lij;:". 
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too.  You've  a  right  lo  kill  me,  Mike, — I  deserted ;  but 
Im  haiif,'ed  if  I  wouldn't  do  the  same  again.  Directly  I 
saw  his  tierce  old  head  at  tlie  window,  stap  me !  if  I  didn't 
feel  like  a  boy  caught  stealing  apples.  I  couldn't  face  it, 
and  that's  tlie  simple  truth." 

"  JUit  why  the  plague  didn't  you  tell  me  this  before  ? " 
asked  I^efroy. 

P^ccles  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "You  didn't  give  me 
overnmoh  time,  Captain.  Besides,  there's  no  denying  I  ran 
away.     I  deserve  to  be  shot." 

Lefroy  dropped  hid  pistol  into  his  holster,  and  laughed 
softly. 

"Come  away  home,  Tom  Eccles,"  he  cried.  "You  are 
as  mad  as  your  father.  But  you  are  a  tritle  better  shot. 
J  loth  horses  clean  through  the  head — not  bad  that — at 
full  gallop." 

"You  did  a  neat  little  piece  of  winging  yourself, 
Captain." 

Lefroy  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "  Target  work,"  he  said. 
Then  he  turned  to  Peter.  Lord  WUdmore  presented  a 
SMiuewhat  disreputable  api)earance.  His  coat  w^s  torn, 
his  foreliead  cut  and  bleeding,  a  large  green  and  yellow 
bump  already  disfigured  one  eye.     Lefroy  laughed. 

"  A  hot  corner — eh,  my  lord  ?  What  do  you  think  of 
night  riding  now  ?  " 

I'eter  pushed  back  liis  hat  and  pressed  his  hand  to  his 
throbbing  brow. 

"  Egad !  honesty  i  undoubtedly  the  safer  policy,"  he 
sail!,  with  a  smile.  "  But,  'pon  my  soul,  it's  plaguey 
dull." 

Lefroy  nodded  thoughtfully.  In  silence  they  galloped 
over  the  dreaming  downs.  Presently  the  lights  of  the 
house  glimmered  in  tlie  distance. 

Lefroy  drew  rein  suddenly  and  turned  to  Peter. 

"Look  you,  Lord  Wildmore,"  he  said,  "you  stood  by 
us  well  to-niiilit.  Hang  me  if  I  won't  trust  you  with  our 
lives,  and  go  surety  for  )ou  myself  to  the  company,  fio 
here's  your  choice.  Marry  Biddy  if  you  will.  I'll  trust 
her  to  you  right  gladly;   and,  mark  me,  siie'U  make  you 
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mtliir  not  wear  the  riii-  but  live  free  and  ride  alone,  why, 
down  yonder  lies  the  Abliey— your  way  is  clear." 

For  fully  three  minutes  I'eter  sat  silent,  gazing  at  the 
glininienng  lights,  weighing  his  ph(»ice. 

On  the  one  hand  lay  the  cheery  bachelor  days,  the  care- 
less,  jovial,  untraninielled  existence,  with  no  life  to  reck  of 
save  his  own,  none  li.  please  but  himself,  no  ambitions,  no 
enemies,  no  friends  but  of  his  own  choosing.  To  live  free 
and  ride  alone,  the  wide  world  for  his  hunting-ground 
none  to  call  him  to  account:  To  take  his  pleasure  of  all 
men,  and  win  a  few  true  friends  to  sliare  his  last  bottle 
and  give  him  a  hearty  send-otr  when  he  must  pass  out  into 
the  dark  :     What  more  could  a  man  ask  of  life  ? 

And  in  the  other  side  of  the  scale  was  only  a  girl's  face 
deep  trusting  eyes  beneath  ilark  level  brows,  and  the  memory 
of  a  girl's  voice  whisj-ering  sottly,  "Cod  has  made  me  love 
you,  my  lord.     "Will  yuu  not  marry  me  now  ? " 

He  laughed  at  his  hesitation ;  for  is  not  the  world  full  of 
women  '  And  a  woman's  love— what  is  it  comi.ared  with 
a  man's  treedom  i 

And  yet— a  man  grows  old,  hij  arm  weakens,  his  taste 
stales.  Ills  .stones  cease  to  amuse.  Old  fri-nds  marry  .end 
live  m  their  children.  He  feels  liimself  gmwiug  prosy  and 
verbose.  His  day  passes.  And  when  age  comes,  when 
pi  'asures  lade  and  freedom  loses  its  sweetness,  were  it 
not  something  to  have  such  loving  eyes  to  turn  to,  such 
loving  words  to  cheer  him  through  the  gloom  ?  "Were  it 
not  something,  wiien  ambition  dies  and  a  man's  courage 
weakens,  to  have  sons  to  send  out  into  the  world  to  take 
up  the  life  he  leaves  i  .Surely  it  were  something— much— 
when  Night  draws  near  and  the  world  grows  cold  to  sit  at 
home  with  loving  hearts  about  !iim  and  dream  of  the  past. 

Truly  a  bachelor  lives  free,  but  he  rides  alone— alone  into 
the  dark. 


intr  the  future,  weighing  his 


So  Peter  mused,   lookin< 
choice. 

Marvellous  indeed  are  the  ways  of  man,  manifold  are  the 
motives  that  shape  his  course.  Many  a  time  a  man  will 
waver  long,  weighing  the  deepest  arguments,  and  will  at 
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the  scale.  So  it  befell  with  Peter  Wikhnore.  For  as  he 
sat  in  doubt,  tliinkiiij,'  now  on  the  merry  life  of  the  past, 
now  on  the  face  of  iJiddy  Lefroy,  his  eyes  rested  on  his 
si^'net-rinp  and  on  the  motto  thereon  engraved— T7.s/wia 

nvJla  rctrur.'inin. 

^With  a  start  he  read  the  words  and  accepted  the  omen. 
What  manner  of  Wiidmore  were  he  to  turn  back  from 
what  he  had  once  resolved  Z 

He  wheeled  his  horse  and  set  his  face  to  the  house. 

"  I  will  ride  indeed  to  the  Abbey,"  he  said  .soflly,  "  l)ut 
with  Biddy  Lefroy  by  my  side." 

The  company  were  assembled  at  the  i^ate  when  thev  rode 
u]>  to  the  house,  Juliet  and  Biddy  mounted  in  tlieir  midst. 
They  lost  no  time  in  setting  out.  Tlie  moon  was  already 
]nw  in  the  west;  if  they  wished  light  for  their  ride  they 
must  not  delay. 

They  wheeled  out  of  the  gate  and  galloped  over  the  silent 
downs.  The  men  were  in  wild  spirits.  The  good  supper 
and  good  wine,  ft)llowed  by  this  mad  ride  tiirough  the 
clear,  cool  night,  into.xicated  tiiem:  they  plaved  pranks 
on  each  other  as  tliey  rode,  and  laughed  and  sang  like 
a  pack  of  schoolboys. 

Peter  rode  in  the  middle  of  the  rout  of  men.  He 
watched  Biddy's  figure  swaying  in  the  saddle  as  she 
galloped  ahe.-d  with  her  brother,  and  he  nodded  with 
satisfaction.  At  least  they  would  have  one  taste  in 
common — his  bride  was  a  horsewoman. 

They  rode  at  full  gallop.  The  shadowy  downs  flew 
past  them,  the  wind  sang  in  their  ears,  the  wild  rush  of 
hiiofs  thundered  on  the  grass.  Peter's  heart  beat  high 
with  exultation,  he  laughed  aloud.  P^ven  thus  it  seemed 
to  him  should  every  lusty  bachelor  ride  to  his  wedding,  if 
wedded  he  must  bo :  one  wild  rush  of  freedom  and  then— 
the  ring. 


vn. 


Moorstone  Abbey  lay  silent  in  the  moonlight.  The  house- 
l^y^'^  sl.^pt  the  sleep  of  well-fed,  under-worked  .servitors. 
Coiuieil,  James,  and  Mrs  vVood  the  housekeeper,  tiaving  fully 
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discussed  their  niaslor's  conduct  with  niauy  dubious  head- 
shakiiii,'s  over  a  j^ood  bottle  of  wine,  iiad  at  length  retired 
to  their  well-earned  slumbers.  Eacli  of  Lord  Wildmore'.s 
fair  [guests  had  withdrawn  to  the  soHtude  of  her  own 
chanibtr.     1'he  Iiouse  was  still. 

The  evening  had  not  proved  exactly  frolicsome.  Lady 
Betty  Acton  and  lier  coniiianions  had  jounu'yod  down  from 
London  in  full  anticipation  of  an  entertaining  and  agreeable 
visit.  Whatever  might  be  said  of  Peter  "VVildmoie  as  a 
marrying  man,  none  had  ever  questioned  his  capacity  as 
a  host,  and  when  Hetty  thoughtfully  ordained  that  her 
coach  shmild  break  down  at  the  gates  of  the  Abbey,  it 
was  in  sure  anticipation  of  a  hospitable  welcome. 

l>ut  though  their  welcome  was  as  ardent  and  obsetiuioua 
as  the  united  eflbrts  of  Connell  and  ]\Irs  Wood  could  con- 
trive, it  sci,.cely  ])roved  equal  to  her  ladyship's  expecta- 
tions. Fur,  alas  !  lu'r  ([uarry  had  flown,  and  in  place  of 
spending  a  merry  evening  baiting  Lord  Wildmore,  the 
disapponited  fair  ones  found  themselves  condemned  lo  pass 
the  dreary  hours  alone  togetlier. 

The  consequences  were  disturbing  to  the  peace.  Lady 
Betty  was  ble;~sed  with  a  tongue,  Clarissa  Winston  wirli  a 
sneering  smile,  I'elle  Steward  with  a  mocking  spirit.  Tlie 
conjunction  of  the  three  result  i  in  many  vigcjrous  passages. 
The  conversation  was  never  dull. 

By  ten  o'clot  k  the  mental  atmosphere  was  explosive. 

Clarissa  yawned  openly  in  the  midd'e  of  (  le  of  Lady 
Betty's  most  humorous  stories,  and  the  latter  told  Miss 
Steward  it  was  really  remarkable  what  a  lack  of  humour 
characterised  most  of  lier  sex.  Clarissa  thereupon  ad- 
vanced the  opinion  that  though  a  .sense  of  humour 
might  occasionally  be  lacking,  humou  was  more  often 
marred  by  want  of  taste.  Lady  l^ett-'  res;>ondeil  with  the 
quotation  of  our  royal  inutto,  and  Belle  Steward  laughed 
in  an  irritating  manner  and  hummed  a  few  bars  of  "  Doves 
are  courting  ! " 

Fortunately  In  the  nick  ('f  time  Connell  appeared  with 
the  candles,  ami  the  ladies  bade  one  another  a  cold  good- 
night. 

Lauy  Betiy  Acton  lay  long  awake,  musing  on  tiie  mean- 
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inf?  of  Lord  Wildrnore's  di.sappeanince  and  weaving  fresh 
plots  for  his  undoing. 

About  midnight,  just  as  she  was  sini<ing  into  peaceful 
shimber,  she  was  startled  by  the  sound  of  galloping  hoofs — 
a  troop  of  horsemen,  so  it  would  seem,  sweeping  round  the 
front  of  the  house. 

Betty  sat  up  in  bed  and  listened,  but  the  riders  had 
passed  and  all  was  still. 

Again  she  settled  herself  on  her  pillows  and  wooed  sleep, 
lint  now  her  mind  was  besieged  with  recollections  of  the 
gliost  stories  of  the  countryside,  of  headless  riders  taking 
the  air  on  moonlit  nights,  of  spectral  troops  of  ).  -  .len, 
of  spirits  of  ancient  highwaymen  haunting  the  scenes  of 
their  former  triumphs.  Siie  grew  nervous,  imaginative ; 
she  strained  her  ears  eagerly  through  the  sile-  ..iid 
started  at  every  sound. 

Suddenly,  just  below  her  windows,  a  horse  neighed.  For 
a  second  her  heart  thumped  violently,  then,  laugliing  at 
her  fears,  she  jumped  out  of  bed  and  ran  to  the  window. 
The  front  of  the  house  was  in  shadow — she  could  see 
nothing.  All  seemed  quiet,  and  she  was  turning  back  to 
bril  v,-hen  her  eyes  rested  on  the  Chii[)el  that  formed  the 
left  wing  of  the  house.  With  auuxzement  she  noted  that 
its  windows  were  alight,  and  looking  down  she  could  dis- 
linguisji  shadows  moving  behind  the  pictured  glass.  Her 
curif.sity  was  instantly  aroused.  Wiio  miglit  be  these 
mysterious  worshippers  haunting  the  Chapel  at  midnight  ? 
Spectres,  or  men  of  flesh  and  blood  ?  In  either  case  worth 
investigation,  ]>etty  opined. 

With  sudden  determination  she  drew  on  cloak  and 
-lijipers  and  Imrried  to  Miss  Steward's  room.  For  whether 
they  i)rove  men  or  gh.ists  Betty  deemed  it  wiser  to  have 
a  companion  in  her  espionage. 

Belle  Steward  was  fast  asleep,  half  buried  in  the  pillows. 
Betty  seized  her  unceremoniously  by  the  shoulders  and 
shook  her  into  wakefulness. 

"Get  up.  Belle!"  she  said.  "Here's  the  Chapel  fuH  o' 
gliosis  and  heaven  knows  what  besides.  Get  up  and  iJok 
at  tliem." 

Belle  sat  up  and  rubbed  her  eyes. 
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'■(ilidsis:"  she  oxcliiiiiu'd,  loukin^'  wildly  round  the 
room.     "C;ii(i.,tH;    AVluTci'" 

"  In  the  Chaitel  yonder." 

"  And  a  very  i)ro{)er  place  for  them,"  answered  P.elle 
lirnily;  "let   them  stay  there,  Hetty" 

lint  r.etty  was  not  to  ha  outdone  in  firmness.  With 
one  relentless  'land  .she  stripped  otl'  tiie  eoveriiiL,'  of  the  lied, 
with  th(  other  she  handed  Mis.s  Steward  her  slippers. 

"  I  shall  go  into  the  i,'allery  and  look  at  them,"  she  .said 
resulutely.  "Then  I  shall  have  seen  more  than  any  other 
woman  in  town." 

"  1  have  always  heard  that  ^dio.slr,  re.sent  jiryin;^,"  objected 
IV'lle.  Nevertheless  she  ro.se  and  meekly  followed  lier 
guide. 

I5etty  knew  the  Abbey  well.  She  (puekly  led  the  way 
down  two  lon<,'  jiassaues,  to  I  Ik;  door  which  opened  into  the 
gallery  at  the  west  end  if  the  Chapel. 

As  she  pushed  o]ien  the  door  she  stopped  suddenly,  for 
the  words,  "  Wilt  thou  take  this  wdnian  to  be  tiiy  wedded 
wife  ?"  rauLT  throuudi  the  silence. 

"Lack  a  •uercy,  llelle!"  she  muttered.  "  The  ghosts  are 
marrying  ! " 

The  eurtain-  were  iliawn  in  front  ot  the  gallery.  The 
two  girls  crept  forward,  and  kneeling  by  the  rail  jieeped 
llirough  the  folds. 

A  strange  siglit  met  their  eyes.  In  the  nave  were  a 
dozen  men  booted  and  spuired,  their  whips  in  their  hands. 
Their  stalwait  figures  (jffered  substantial  evidence  that  here 
was  no  ghosts'  wedding.  All  stood  silent,  immovable,  their 
eyes  ti.xed  on  the  figures  of  liride  and  i)ridegrooiu  kneel- 
ing at  the  cliancel  stejis.  FatiuT  Stevens,  looking  but 
half  awake,  was  (jthcialing  at  the  altar.  Council  and  Mrs 
Wooil,  blinking  ami  staring,  arrayed  in  garments  suggestive 
rather  of  a  burlesi|ue  than  a  wedding-feast,  stood  to  the 
right  of  the  kneelin-  pair.  The  bridegroom  was  hiilden  by 
the  tall  figure  of  the  man  behind  "him.  The  bride,  in 
riding  dress,  also  had   her  back  to  the  gallery. 

Betty  clutched  Belle's  arm. 

"  It's  a  wedding,"  she  muttered.     "  A  live  wedding  I     Oh  ! 

'"i  iL — COUit_i  it  ui:- ;  " 


T),.ll _   .      . . 
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Even  as  she  spoke  Iht  su.s|.i(iiiii,s  \v\Te  CDntirnitiil.  Tin- 
well-known  voice  of  iVter  WiMinore,  with  the  familiar 
hesitating;  little  .stanuner,  ran;,'  lhrnu;^'li  the  chapel  i)Ii"ht- 
in<,'  his  troth.  '  i     •  i    n 

With  a  stilled  cry   r-.'tty  dropped  the  curtains  and   lull 
hack  otf  her  fald-stool,  drau^niL,'  licr  companion  with  iicr. 
"It  is  :  "  she  „'aspcd.    "  It's  I'eter  Wildne.re  l.eiriL;  wedded. 


I  —  I   think  S(i,"  she 


IJelle,  are  we  awake 

lielle    Steward    ruiihed   her  eves. 
~aid  donhtfully. 

I'.elty  rose,  sei/cil  her  hand,  and  pulled  her  thron<,di  the 
door  of  the  ^'allery.  In  the  passa^^e  without  they  Uiriied 
and  faced  each  other.  There  were  tears  in  iJetty's  eyes, 
desperation  was  writ  lar^e  on  every  feature. 

"  lielle,"  she  said  solemnly,  "was  ever  poor  Christian 
woman  so  cvu.dly  pla.-ued  ^  Here  is  Peter  Wildinore  heing 
marru'd  under  my  very  nose,  and  here  am  I— in  my  night" 
rail— and  cannot  go  ilown  aud  interfere  :  " 

All  impotent  strivings  against  the  tyranny  of  convention, 
all  tlie  oppression  of  woman's  destiny,  all  the  disappoint- 
ment of  thwarted  Impes,  echoed  in  that  cry.  Truly  this 
was  tragedy  indeed!  Here  was  Lady  Ik-tty  Acton,  arch- 
mterferer  in  other  folk's  affairs,  full  of  deep  purposes,  hii,- 
with  enterprise,  held  prisoner  in  her  room  hy  su  simple  a 
matter  as  a  night-gown.  What  deeper  revenge  could  the 
tates  have  taken  >ipon  one  whose  oidy  fault  was  a  desire 
to  share  their  work  ;' 

I'eler  Wildmore  was  married.  Pather  Stevens  had 
blessed  the  eoujjle  and  returned  to  his  bed.  Connell  and 
Mrs  Wood,  still  half  distrustful  of  the  evidence  of  their 
eyes  and  ears,  had  retired  to  prepare  rooms  for  their  new 
mistress.  The  Mascpiers  hail  mounted  and  ridden  away  to 
take  the  road  again.     Peter  was  alone  with  Ins  wife. 

They  stood  on  the  steps  in  the  wide  hall  doorway,  "azing 
out  into  the  darkness.  '  " 

Peter  turned  and  looked  at  liis  new  possession,  a  little 
doubtful  what  to  do  with  her.     Wives  are  kittle  cattle  ' 

"So,"  he  said  thoughtfully,  •' we  are  married.  Are  you 
not  afraid,  rnadame?" 

"Afraid?     I?     Why  so?" 
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"  I  was  trickcil  into  inarryinj,'  you,  but  you  are  my  wife 
now,  and — a  man  likes  liis  rt'Vonj,'o." 

She  laii^^lied  sdiily.  "  Vou  married  me  because  I  loved 
you,  my  Lord  Wildnnpic.  Dues  a  woman  show  love  by 
fearin*;  iicr  liusband  ^  " 

He  (;au;,'lit  ber  bands  in  bis.  "  Ilravcly  spoken!"  he 
crii'tb  "  Uut  if  you  do  not  fear  me,  wbal  of  tiie  future, 
Jliddy  '.  The  rocks,  the  slioals,  the  (luicksands  tbal  beset 
mariii'd  life  ;'  It's  a  pla^iiey  ditHcuIt  course  to  steer,  ciiild. 
1)()  you  see  no  eause  for  fear  there  '" 

She  looked  into  his  eyes  and  smiled. 

"  Do  you  set  the  cour.se,  I'eter,"  she  said  ;  "  1  will  follow, 
whalsiievcr  rocks  may  lie  in  our  path.  So,  if  we  sink  or 
swim,  it  will  be  together" 

"  Why,  here's  a  wife!"  cried  Peter  exultantly.  "What 
man  tauj^iit  you  this  *  " 

liiddy  laui^hed  sntily.  "  Who  hut  yourself,  ni}  lord  ? 
P'or  sure,  if  a  man  show  himself  worthy  to  lie  followed,  a 
Woman  can  do  no  U'tter  than  follow  bini  all  the  days  of 
her  life." 

Tlie  r>enedict  took  his  wife  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her 
heartily. 

'I'hey  turned  and  went  up  into  the  house  together,  and 
shut  out  the  ni;^ht. 


THE    END. 
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